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18 Pictures 
ForaVery SmallSum! 


EPRODUCTIONS in full colors of oil paint- 

ings by Lynn Bogue Hunt—there are 18 prints 
in all, constituting the finest collection of pictures 
of American game birds we have ever seen.'@ This 
page in three colors does not even attempt to 
present them accurately but only to show their 
nature and subjects.°3 They are genuinely beau- 
tiful, true works of art. ‘¢ They measure 13 x 
14'', inches, an ideal size for the walls of home, 
office or club. @ Each picture has on its back a de- 
scription of the game bird it portrays written by 

Edward Howe Forbush, 
Ornithologist of the State of Massachusetts 


The Entire Set of Eighteen Pictures 
and a Year’s Subscription For 


Field 
Streama 


America’s Magazine for the Outdoorsman 


FOR ONLY $3.25 


(A year’s subscription alone would cost $2.50 


They are worth a great deal more than 
the extra charge. You must order soon. 


If you do not consider these the finest set of Game Pictures 
you’ve ever seen, return them and your mone» 


will be gladly refunded. 
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Delco-Light gives you dependable 


N YACHTS— in remote 

fishing or hunting lodges 
—on farms—on fishing vessels 
—in out-of-the-way lumber 
camps—wherever dependable 
electric current is needed, 
there Delco-Light is giving 
the daily uninterrupted serv- 
ice that has made it the. un- 
questioned leader in its field. 
There are more than two 
hundred and seventy-five 
thousand satisfied’ Delco-Light 
users today. 


The Delco-Light line includes 
storage battery and portable 


electric current—anywhere 


non-storage battery plants in 
a wide range of sizes. Each 
one is a’ product of General 
Motors and is conscientiously 
built to withstand years of 
hard usage. Delco-Light plants 
are priced as low as $225, 


£.0.b. Dayton, Ohio. 


Write today for more com- 
plete information about Delco- 
Light plants. Find out how 
easy the General Motors plan 
of deferred payments makes 
it for you to enjoy the benefits 
of electricity. 


DELCO-LIGHT COMPANY 


Subsidiary of General Motors Corporation 
Dept. F-53, DAYTON, OHIO 


DEPENDABLE 


DELCO-LIGHT 


ELECTRIC PLANTS 
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Congressman from Kan- DUMB-BELL OF BROOKFIELD 
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Game _ Refuge Bill in 
the United States House 
of Representatives. 


HOW TO TACKLE YOUR FISHING 


One of the series of practical articles on “‘how to.” 


EDITORIAL 
WHAT'S EATIN’ YOU? 


A review of the ruffed grouse situation. 


MAKING A TREE DOG OF NIP 


Teaching a trail hound to “‘tree.”’ 


OLD KING PIN 


A red-letter day with the mule deer of the Rockies. 


HORACE M.ALBRIGHT 


Superintendent of Yellow- 
stone National Park; Field 
Assistant to the Director of 
the National Park Service. 
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Member of the Federal 
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Chicago Camp-Fire Club. 
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The opening day of the turkey season. 
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A battle in the dark with an Atlantic salmon. 


A FEW DAYS IN AN INDIAN JUNGLE 


Hunting the big game of that country. 
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The smallmouth is at his best in fast water. 
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A practical article for the camper. 
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“Ohe 
Medal of Honor 


AWARD 


Here is an award of vital interest to all fishermen. Paucger iittala. 





Pflueger Fishing Tackle walks off with the highest 34575: March 30, 1926, and May? tie OMe 
honors awarded in its class at the great Sesqui- ox te gy me Ne ge soap 1 sae iy 


Centennial International Exposition, Philadelphia, capacity. Can be oiled without taking spest. 
just closed. 

This award is one of the greatest compliments 
that could be given Pflueger Tackle. It was based 
upon Excellency of Quality, Complete Assortment and 
Serviceability of Fishing Tackle. 

It was acknowledged by all who had the oppor- 
tunity of seeing the Pflueger exhibit at this Expo- 
sition that it was the most wonderful exhibit of 
fishing tackle ever presented. It was the achievement 
of three generations of the Pflueger family. 

Make your 1927 fishing tackle season the most 
enjoyable of your life, with Pflueger’s Fishing 
Tackle. Let your dealer show you the Pflue- 
ger line, with our famous No-Time-Limit Guar- 5 
antee. Send for the attractive Pflueger Pocket Aad 
Catalog—it is full of useful fishing information and ‘¢@ 
will help you in a thousand ways. Just mail coupon. ! 

THE ENTERPRISE MFG. CO. 


“The Pfluegers” - Dept. F3. - Akron, Ohio 


Oldest and Largest Manufacturers of Fishing Tackle in 
the United States 


Pflueger Templar Reel —Extra strong for the 
terrific strain of salt water fishing—Tarpon,Tuna, 
Sailfish, etc. Made with the accuracy of a fine 
watch. Patented Handle Drag; Automatic Stop; 
Thumb Brake and Simplified Oiling System. Seven 
sizes—200 to 500 yards. Prices ranging from $30.00 
to $60.00 each. 
The Pflueger Pocket Catalog Sent 
Free Upon Request 
Every fisherman should have a copy. Even the 
oldtimer of long experience will find something 
new, vital and helpful. This is a book of real, prac- 
ea tical, helpful information about fish and fishing. 
ede tt ee ee 


MAIL THE COUPON 
THE ENTERPRISE MFG. CO. 
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PFLUEGERS’ | : : 
2 ept. F3 Akron, Ohio H 

a Gentlemen: Please send me copy of your § 

PRONOUNCED ‘FLEW~-GER* . pocket catalog No. 146. H 
FISHING TACKLE Om : 
Leaders Since I864 ‘ ' 
Address___ wena Hy 
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Here is the angling enthusiast’s seventh 
heaven of bliss. The rivers and bays of Lee 
County, as well as the blue Gulf, offer you 
many varities of fresh and salt water game 


fish—and every one of them will give you a | 


tussle. Mackerel, trout and red snapper 
are caught in abundance. In the Gulf, the 
kingly tarpon puts up an interesting battle. 
Real fishing awaits you now in Lée County, 
and you are offered exceptional opportun- 
ities to hunt as well as enjoy any other form 
of outdoor recreation that you like. 


Plan Now to Come 


Here Thomas A. Edison has his own pier 
running from his property into the Caloosa- 
hatchee River. Henry Ford also has a home 
here with hundreds of other winter residents. 


Write for Booklet 


, Our illustrated booklet gives de- 
QQ tails of amusements and_rec- 
\ reational advantages—also _list- 


ing of all hotels and their rates. 
\ Write for copy today. Address: 
Fort Myers Chamber of Commerce 


& Dept. N, Fort Myers, Florida. 








OZARKS — 


FIVE ACRES river frontage, timbered, 
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Canadian Land 


Sold for Taxes | SPORTSMEN! ! | 








wooded tracts, acreages large and small, for 
pleasure and investment, all offered at ten 
cents on the dollar of their value, and on easy 
monthly payments of $5. and upwards. Illus- 
trated list describing the above and hundreds 
of other properties seized and sold for taxes, 

mailed free on request. Send no money — send 
for a list to-day so you will have first choice. 

TAX SALE SERVICE 


Room 601, 72 Queen Street West 
Toronto, 2 Ontario, Canada 


$ 55.80 buys 2 acres beautiful lake frontage. 

$ 79.20 buys 25 acreshunting and fishingcamp. When going through Chicago on your fishing | 
$126.00 buys 25 acres lake frontage. or hunting trip—rnorth, east, south or west 
oon pave = acres, — Columbia. —make your headquarters at 

396. buys 264 acres, Ontario. 

These prices are not first payments, or the s HE BLACKSTONE Pp | 
price per acre, but the total amount asked. out ichigan Avenue facing Grant Park | 
Also beautifully situated hunting and fishing or at 
camps for moose, deer, caribou, ducks, par- THE DRAKE 
tridge, trout, whitefish, bass, etc., best in North | 
America. Summer cottage sites, farms, heavily Upper pa aga facing Lake Michigan } 


These two mag- 
nificent worl d- 
famed hotels are 
equi-near the 
center of the 
city’s activities. 
They are con- 
nected by the 











fishing, hunting, trapping, canoeing, bath- | 


ing; adapted to fruit, poultry, vacation or 
permanent home. $100.00; $5.00 down: 
$5.00 monthly. 

HERMAN HUBBARD 
1973 North Fifth, Kansas City, Kansas 


BIG GAME! BIG TROUT! 
**Where Autos Can’t Go” 
Allan Ranch 
In the Big Rockies 
Dude Ranch. Modern. Natural Warm Springs. 
Pack Train Trips—Sightseeing, Hunting, Fishing. 
How about your Spring Bear Hunt? Booklet. 


RALPH ALLAN, Augusta, Montana 














Famous Boule- 
vard Link, an 
important part 
of Chicago's 





WHITE’S GAME PRESERVE Cine Bcnad 
Middle of Currituck Sound Waterlily, P.0., N.C. ve au 

One of the very best preserves in North America. an. 

All kinds of good ducks, especially canvasbacks. The Blackstone Booklet on request 
Also Canada geese, quail and Wilson snipe. Sea- 
son: November, December and January. All the | THE DRAKE HOTEL COMPANY 
months are good. Shooting sure to be good in Chi 
November, as game is young and tame then. | Managers 1cago | 
Write for reservations early. If you wish wild ee 
duck foods for propagation, write us. 
































A Sportsman’s Paradise 
For Sale 


4,000-acre plantation in Louisiana affording excellent deer, 
ed duck, quail, snipe, rail, woodcock hunting, and good fishing, 

bathing and boating, is for sale at a sacrificial price to close 
a bankrupt estate. The property is 30 miles from Baton Rouge, La., 
and fronts one mile on a splendid clear and deep lake 15 miles long 
and well stocked with game fish. A main highway parallels this 
lake frontage. It is accessible by railroad, as well as by all-year 
automobile roads. 

This is an excellent opportunity for a sportsman to establish a 
hunting preserve for the enjoyment of himself and his friends, or 
for a group of men to form a club for seasonal recreation. The 
property contains a two-story eight-room house, 4-room bungalow 
and a bath house on the lake. 1,800 acres of highly fertile land in 
cultivation, with adequate tenant houses. 


For further information address 
SIDNEY G. SMITH 


Trustee of Ferguson-McKinney Mfg. Co., 
821 Central National Bank Building, St. Louis, Mo. 
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Come to the Migis Lodge 
Famous Sebago Lake ar y 
Good Fishing. Easy to reach. 
or private cabins with bath, Salmon 
fireplace and piazza. 

RATES REASONABLE, For . a 
Piamedinn and Booklet write 
FRANCES J. GULICK, are is in 

P. O. South Casco, Maine 
come to the New Inlet House, in the heart of the Adiron- 
dacks—known as the Sternberg’s — Famous for 
abundance of speckled trout, weighin; to five and 
six pounds. Noted for its excellent fly “shing. Good 
canoeing—eighteen miles up the river. Milk, cream, 
butter, eggs, vegetables and berries from our own farm. 
your ticket for Benson Mines, -; upon request a 
conveyance will meet you there, a distance of 414 miles; 
a good auto road to hotel, where a welcome awaits 
you. Write or telephone. "Address 
Mr. & Mrs. L. F. MOORE, Benson Mines, N. Y. 

JACKMAN, MAINE 
Offers healthful outdoor life in the Maine woods, 
and the best MAY and JUNE fishing in the 
MOOSE River Section. MAY (trolling), trout, 
salmon and togue; June (FLY) fishing, trout and 
salmon. Fresh food supplies daily. Expert Guides 
Write for Booklet. 
RUEL E. HOLDEN, Jackman, Maine 
FOR SALE 

e J 
Fishing and Hunting Land 
Seventy-five acres. Situated in New London 
County, lying half way between two main state 
hardwoods, white cedar and pine. Salt water 
bathing beaches, 2 miles. Deer, rabbits and birds. 
Picturesque trout brook runs through center. 
Sportsmen, please note! This tract is exceptionally 
favorably located for a camp or country club. 

Box 927, New London, Conn. 


Best of food. First-class hotel 

FOR YOUR SPRING TROUT FISHING TRIP 
Fine spring water throughout house, with bath. Buy 
ATTEAN CAMPS 
at hand. Accommodations for Automobile parties. 
roads—mile from each. Well wooded; mixed 








~ RED ROCK RANCH — 


A Dude Ranch That's Different 
Jacksons Hole, Wyo. . O. Kelly, Wyo. 
Spring Bear Hunting May and June 
Summer boarders. Pack trips into the game country, Yel- 
lowstone Park, and Green River glaciers. Hunting parties 
A guarantee of satisfaction goes with 


W. P. Redmond, 3686 Albatross St., 
San Diego, Cal. 
Eastern ogress ntative: Miss Depetieg, pees, 
9 Madison Ave., New York C 


outfitted in season. 
all arrangements. 
Winter address: 





FINEST SHOOTING ‘PRESERVE IN NO. CAROLINA 


FOR SALE—Prominent Sportsman’s Private Shooting Box 


with Capital Farming Estate of 77 Acres and 10,000 Acres of 
Leasehold Sporting Rights Preserved and Protected for 20 Years 
ONLY A NIGHT FROM NEW YORK 

Situated nine miles from the City of High Point, N. C.; on the hard surface road leading from High 
Point to Pinehurst, N.C., which is about thirty- five miles and can be reached in one hour by motor car. 
The house is practically new, and is the estate of a wealthy American who is now residing in Paris, 
The estate contains seventy-seven acres of the finest farming land in all North Carolina. This 
part of the country being especially adapted to wheat growing, for that reason game is more plentiful. 
And adjoining this fine estate there are ten thousand acres of leased land which the estate leases for 
shooting rights and which has been leased and protected for the last twenty years by the same owner. 
The house contains five very large double sleeping rooms, four sitting rooms, one large dining OC: 
One can leave New York on the Crescent Limited at 7:00 P. M. and arrive at High Point, N. 

at 7:00 A. M. the following morning, and can be at the club by 7:30 for breakfast. 

Further particulars from 


BROOKS PARK & SMITH CORPORATION 


France. 


Jefferson Building Attorneys foi 


HAMPTON LODGE] 
Waterlily, P. O. Currituck Sound, N. C. 
Exclusive lodge, electric lights, bath. 


GEESE, DUCKS, QUAIL, SNIPE 
BATTERY AND BLIND SHOOTING 
LIVE DECOYS FOR GEESE 
References supplied on request 
If interested in Natural Duck Food Plants for 
propagation, write Russell A. Griggs, this address. 


Channel Bass, Weaks 


Daylight Saving, hunt following day 

Reached from points northviaOld Point Comfort and Norfolk 
Express and Keller Station 

Ferpone leaving New York 10:45 P.M. arrive Keller 
5:51 / . See schedule for Philadelphia, W ilmington 
and ae points. 

Ducks, etc., November, December and January. 

Fishing, April 25 to October 15. Channel Bass, large 


Ve: 
A. H. iG “MEARS, WACHAPREAGUE, EASTERN SHORE. VIRGINIA 


Lake Shore Property On 
MINNESOTA’S 10,000 LAKES 


IN “THE SPORTSMAN’S PARADISE OF AMERICA” 
Beautifully wooded tracts on fine fishing Jakes with 
sandy beaches for bathing. Close to State Highways 
— Railroad transportation. Cottage sites, lots and 

reage. 


ARROWHEAD LAND COMPANY 
606 TORREY BLDG. DULUTH, MINN. 
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finest agricultural land in the world. 
are immense. The land calls for men to cultivate it, 


What settlers say of the soil, climate, farming a’ 
issued under the direction of the Honourable Joh 
Full instructions in regard to acquiring a title 


G. A. ELLIOTT 





NORTHERN 
ONTARIO 


Northern Ontario, now open for settlement at 50 cents per acre, contains millions of acres of the 
Its resources in lumber, mineral, waterpower, fish, game and scenery 


For Free Copies Write— 


Director of Colonization, Parliament Buildings 
Please mention this paper 








and in return will give health, comfort and prosperity. 


nd ins life, is told in a most attractive booklet 
n S. Martin, Minister of Agriculture for Ontario, 
to these rich agricultural lands are also given, 


TORONTO, CANADA 








Ouananiche — Brook Trout 


Caribou—Moose— Bear 
Best of everything—Fishing, hunting, food, 
accommodation, service and guides. Spe- 
cialize in long and short canoe trips. Reser- 
vations being made now for 1927. Write to 


Cc. W. BATES 
St. Felichon Lake St. John Co. Quebec, Can. 


ae “BARKER BROS. 

CAMPS 
situated in the heart 
of the New Bruns- 
wick game country. 
Atlantic Salmon, Trout 
s and Togue fishinginthe 
lakes and streams. 
Moose, Bear and Deer 
hunting. 


Combined Bear hunting 
and fishing trips until 
June 15. 


Camps open May 1. 
References on application; write for rates. 


(Address) BARKER BROS. 

















Riley Brook, Vic. Co., N. B. 





for Owner Greensboro, N. C. 
HUNTING PRESERVES 


FOR SALEIN’ North Carolina 


South Carolina 
| ISLANDS and Georgia 


Some exceptional opportunities 
JOSEPH MORAN 











N. Y. C 


| Start Your Vacation Planning Right! 


Send for the new 1927 Booklet of 


WAHNAPITAE LODGE "'<tsre! River 


200 miles north Toronto—an pM. virgin ill 
ritory heretofore unopened to those who would 
enjoy complete recreation combined with FIN- 
EST FISHING IN ONTARIO. An exclusive 
camp; hundreds of references. $32 week includes 
EXCEPTIONAL ABLE; HEAVY CLEAN 
BEDDING; NEW BOATS AND CANOES; 
transportation to and from trains, etc. Only ex- 
tra is guide service $6.00 per day PER PARTY. 
Or, if desired, parties completely outfitted for 
any canoe trip on rental basis. 


N. W. BARRETT 
953 ELLICOTT SQ BUFFALO, N. Y. 
_ After June 15th at  Pickerel River, Onta Ontario _ 


GRIZZLY BEAR 


I positively guarantee you a close shot at a 
Grizzly Bear in his native haunts in a two 
weeks’ hunt within one day’s travel from rail- 
road or steamboat; no Grizzly, no pay. May 
10th to June 25th. 
For particulars and references, apply to 
J. H. MUNRO 
or, Secretary, Board of Trade, Revelstoke, British Columbia 


SPECKLED TROUT FISHING 


Spring and summer. Lady accom- 
modation. Private party camp. 


ALPHIDE TREMBLAY 
Box 8 La Tuque, Que., Canada 


FOR SALE 


Camp in Province of Quebec 

Overnight from New York or Boston, in the woods at 
the end of the trail. Three acres with 32 rods lake front. 
Beautiful surroundings, altitude 1550 feet. Three room 
bungalow, large porch, granite fireplace, cellar, spring 
water piped to house. Three separate sleeping cabins in 
addition. 

Small mouth Sas fishing, also all varicties of trout. 
Country abounds in lakes and brooks. Deer and small 
game plentiful. Views on request. Terms arranged. 
References. 

BOX 466, FIELD —. STREAM 
45 West 45th St., N. Y. 


HUNTERS | 


Come to British Columbia 
where game is plentiful. 
For particulars write 


JENSEN BROTHERS 
Big Game Guides 


























47 W. 34th St. Wisc. 3290 





Dome Creek B. C., Canada 
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and are in touch with game conditions at all times. They 
raise their own horses right there, » conseds uently the horses 
are mountain-bred and perfectly safe. 

tables and a cookstove, and set the most wonderful table ever 
seen in camp. 
Women and children can make the trip in perfect comfort. 


territory where the boundary between the the U. 

Canada has never been surveyed and never will = “Tt 
is far from the beaten path and the scenery alone is fe 
One is constantly Genet by glaciers and snow-capped peaks. 
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HUNT IN THE YUKON! 


Sheep, Moose, Caribou, Bear 
With the Yukon Brothers Who Handle a 
Pack Train Like a Circus 


HE JACQUOT BROTHERS, Louis and Jean, live on 
Lake Kluane, on the edge of the big game country 
hey carry chairs, 
They evenserve French pastry on the trail. 


The country hunted in is on the edge of the great em 
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tee shots at bear. This hunt yeaa, be be 
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~There’s Satisfaction! 
$7.50—There’s Value! 


| ane 40 years amateur and professional fisher- 
men both have preferred Meisselbach Reels, 
and now you can have a genuine Meisselbach 
level wind—the new Flyer—for $7.50! Made 
with all the precision, the fine materials, the 
expert skill that have made Meisselbach 
famous—here’s the best buy on the market in 
the most modern level wind reel made. 


Quadruple multiplying, line capacity 100 
yards, smooth running, beautifully balanced, 
built to last a life-time, and fully guaranteed. 
You’d be glad to pay $15 for a reel like this, 
but it’s yours at your dealer’s for $7.50. 


Send for free illustrated folder, and your 
copy of the Bite Book—the best text book on 
fishing ever written. 


THE A. F. MEISSELBACH MFG. CO. 
200 Taylor St. ELYRIA, OHIO 
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The popular Meisselbach Taka- 
adruple multiplying, 


part, $7. 
capacity 100 yards. Can 


apart for cleaning without use of 


tools. Free or fixed spool. 


The husky Surf, for salt 
water fishing. Capacity 
300 yards No. 9 eee 
hunk line. adrup 
multiplying. $36. 


The Rainbow— 
America’s most 
popular trout 
reel. Capacity 
50 yards. $5.50. 


taken 
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TOURISTS 
Watch for This Emblem 


AUTHORIZED 
reeeeeery «The Wayside Inns 
and Camps display- 
ing this emblem have 
been thoroughly in- 
spected for cleanli- 
ness and sanitation. 
Patronize these places 
for your protection. 
Courteous treatment and satisfactory ac- 
commodations are guaranteed you by the 


TOURISTS WAYSIDE LEAGUE 
8530 Woodward Ave. Detroit, Mich. 














EAGLE LAKE CAMPS. 


For Hunters and Fishermen. On Eagle Lake, 
one of the famous Fish River chain that 
stretches from Central Northern’ Maine, 
through virgin forests, almost to the Canadian 
border. Foot of Eagle Lake screened in 1922, 
having improved fishing every year since. A 
group of 18 camps. Ideal location. Real com- 
fort, cabins heated and well ventilated. Run- 
ning water and electric lights in every cabin; 
half of these have private baths. Magnificent 
views. And the pick of sports. In the heart of 
the big game country; there 1s no limit to the 
sportsmen’s enjoyment. Eagle Lake Camps are 
Nature at its best. Easily reached. For par- 
ticulars address inquires to 


SAUL MICHAUD, Manager, Coral Gables, Fla. 
Gen. Del. until April 10th and then Eagle Lake, Maine 


Auto Tourists Accommodated 














~ Come To Colorado! 


Hunting, Fishing, Recreation, Pack Trips 
along Continental Divide, where trout 
lakes are numerous. Accommodations at 
Bar C Ranch if desired or at Pagosa- 
springs, the Carlsbad of America. Write 
for dates and particulars to 

D. E. Chapson, Pagosasprings, Colorado 





LARGEST RANGE 
-_ ‘BOOKLET FREE on REQUEST 


84 KING WEST 
TORONTO CANADA 


WALTONIAN INN 
Lake Nipissing, Callander, Ontario 


Excellent fishing for bass, maskinonge, pike, 
pickerel* and trout. Sure of your count in_deer 
hunting. An ideal place for your outing. Quiet, 
reserved, away from the public. Cottages or 
rooms at the inn at $3.50 per day. Bathing, 
excellent beach, tennis. Home style cooking. 
No short orders. No campers. Gentiles only. 


J. A. LECHLITNER, Prop. 
4: Lake Camps 
=| Onawa, Maine 


Trout and Salmon. The inland vacation spot of 
Maine. Under new management. New beds, electric 
lights and running water in each camp. New Boats. 
For booklet and particulars address 


Cc. P. CLOUGH, Onawa, Maine 


“Buy a Lake Shore Cottage Site in 


K OLA-TEPEE-PARK 


ild a cottage and have a summer resort of your very 
a Most a size lots desired. Very nominal pace 
Terms if desired. Located in the pine, balsam and bire’ 
timber, on beautiful lakes and a graveled State Highway, 
near Itasca State Park, the Headwaters of the Missis 
sippi River in wanes Co. he very best fishing. vee ee 
boating, bathing an esort Region in . 
particulars address the owner, S. B. DOYLE, 520 No. 
38th St., Omaha, Nebraska.” 
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Field and Stream—March, 1927 
Bacon sizzling on a pointed stick! Corn, potatoes and apples roast- 
ing in the ashes! Indian maize cakes browning in the skillet! Does 
any food ever ta8te as good as this? 
Everybody longs to get out in the woods and wild places now and 
then. But do you know that camping pleasures increase in direct ratio 
to the camper’s knowledge of how to live in the open—of what to see 
: and where to see it? 
: The American Indians were the supreme authorities on open air life 
—on hunting, fishing and camping. From them the pioneers learned the 
twin sciences of woodcraft and campcraft. 
Ernest Thompson Seton has studied the lives of the Indians and 
pioneers more carefully than any other writer. In six of the most valu- 
able and fascinating books of their kind ever written, dealing with Hik- 
ing and Canoeing, Animals and Birds, Indiancraft, Woodcraft, Earth 
and Sky and Wild Animals, he has incorporated a vast wealth of knowl- 
edge that represents years of painstaking study and research. 
The Lib f Pi i d Woodcraft 
by Ernest Thompson Seton 
i. Six volumes of woodland lore woven into With no obligation and at our expense, we 
the most thrilling of adventure tales com- will gladly send them to you for five days’ 
. prise the Library of Pioneering and Wood- free inspection. Simply mail the coupon and ¢ 
it craft. Stories about boys who lived in the the six volumes, tastefully bound in dark green 
rn woods by themselves. Stories about wild cloth and profusely illustrated, with photo- 
“ and domestic animals. Accurate informa- graphs and drawings by the author, will go 
i. tion about how the Indians lived, fished, forward to you immediately. You can either 
hunted, tanned skins, preserved meat, ground return them within five days at our expense, 
maize, made _ bows, arrows and implements. or send only $1 as first payment and then 
lo Indian songs, dances, ceremonies, pioneer stories. only $2 a month until 
=i a total of $11.00 has 
Examine These Wonderful Books FREE DO YOU KNOW: been paid, an aston- 
It is impossible to tell you here of all ‘ ishing low price for 
the fascinating and valuable informa- How to make a fire books of such inter- 
tion, all the thrilling stories that are con- without matches? est and value. 
3 tained in The Library of Pioneering and ——? t These books con- 
; Woodcraft. We want f hel - aa tain a world of 
% you to see these proof shelter: pleasure and _infor- 
”A books yourself. How to find food and mation that will ap- 
remedies? peal to everyone 
7 that loves the out- 
A How to make knots, | of-doors. No risk. Nelson Doubleday, Inc., 
= traps: No obligation. Mail Dept. S-673 
How to know birds, the coupon NOW! Garden City New York 
N animals, trees? 
How to hunt, fish, trav- 
ke, el, cross streams? 
er 
et, 
or 
1g, 
ng. 
"ee ecescccceeusdeucucssessnseeuseesy, 
S . . 
p s Nelson Doubleday, Inc., Dept. S-673 & 
1e . Garden City, New York. s 
a 
of ° Gentlemen: Please send the Library § 
ric 5 of Pioneering and Woodcraft (6 vols.), «= 
its. « illustrated with more than 1450 draw- § 
5 ings, by Ernest Thompson Seton, at- « 
e tractively bound in dark green cloth, §& 
1e § to the address below, for 5 days’ free» 
ail * examination. I shall either return § 
s these books within 5 days or send you s 
e only $1 as first payment; then $2 a § 
s month till the full price of $11 has been « 
K s paid. 4 
= DS MME... ts n ei sdbsindpenadassseenns : 
irch » . 
yays 4 DINE. 60a kb nae eh aaa wae he . 
ssis- . e 
rot ® RN odin aban ew ak amen State : 
. Occupation . 4 
es © 
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Near the headwaters of that wonderful steelhead trout stream, 
the Rogue River of Oregon 
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DONT FIGHT YOUR FISH AND GAME 
‘GIVE THEM A FIGHTING CHANCE 





umb-Bell .- Brookfield 


The greatest shooting dog story ever 


written 


THE RUNT 


HE king sat on his throne and 

blinked at the sunlight streaming 

through the French window. His 

eyes were pools of liquid amber 
filled with a brooding dignity, and kind 
beyond expression. 

His throne was a big leather chair, worn 
and slouchy, that stood in the bay window 
of the Brookfield living-room. He had 
slept there all night, and it was time for a 
maid to come, open the French window, 
and let him out into the dew-washed rose 
garden. 

The king was old. He had seized the 
throne years before. He had been put 
on the train one day, with 
nothing but his pedigree and a 
prayer. He had come home, 
six months later, champion of 
champions, greatest field trial 
setter of his time, lion-hearted 
defender of the honor of Brook- 
field. 

He never saw the inside of the 
kennels again. He had_ been 
given humbly the freedom of the 
house. After due sniffings at 
one place and another he had 
taken the leather chair for his 
own. 

From then on, visitors were 
asked to sit elsewhere, if they 
didn’t mind, because he might 
want his chair, and he was Cham- 
pion Brookfield Roderigo. 

So now the king sat on his 
throne, or rather lay curled up 
in it, with his long, deep muzzle 
resting on his paws. At the end 
of that muzzle was a nose. A 
nose uncanny in its swift cer- 
tainty. A nose which had al- 
lowed him to go down wind, 
running like fire, stiffen in the 
middle of one of his effortless 
bounds, twist himself in the air, 
and light rigid at a bevy a hun- 
dred feet away. 

He had done this again and 
again when only a “derby.” He 
had done it in the National 
Championship until hard-riding 
men, galloping behind him, had 
yelled and shouted like school 
boys, and Judge Beldon, mad be- 
yond all ethics, had called across 
to another judge, ‘‘The dog 


By JOHN TAINTOR FOOTE 


Drawings by Lynn Bogue Hunt 


never lived that could beat him, Tom!” 

This was a flagrant breach of form. 
It was unpardonable for a field-trial judge 
to indicate his choice before the official 
vote. That night Judge Beldon apologized 
to the owner of the pointer, Rip Rap 
Messenger, who was running with, or rather 
far behind, the king at the time. 

But the owner of the pointer only said: 
“Forget it, Judge! Why, I was as crazy 
as any of you. Man, oh, man, ain’t he 
some dog!” 

All this was long ago. It was no longer 
part of the king’s life, and he was not 
thinking of those triumphant days of his 
youth. He wondered how soon the maid 
would come and let him out. Once in the 


“Now ain’t that a curious mark?” he said 





garden, he might find a toad under a rose- 
bush at which to paw tentatively. Per- 
haps he would dig up the piece of dog 
cake he had buried in the black earth near 
the sun-dial. 

And there was that mole the terrier 
had killed; it was certainly worth a sniff or 
two. No doubt a gardener had removed 
it by this time, though . . . meddlesome 
things, gardeners—an unguarded bone 
was scarcely safe a moment when one of 
them was about! 

Where was that maid? Why didn’t 
she come? Perhaps he had better take 
a little nap. He closed his eyes. 

He never opened them again. The heart 
that had pumped so stanch a beat for 
Brookfield decided to pump no 


more. A shudder passed over 
the king’s body .. . then it was 
still. 


The maid came presently and 
called his name. When he didn’t 
stir, she went to the leather 
chair and looked, her eyes 
growing wide. She hurried from 
the room and up the stairs. 

“Mister Gregory, sir,” she 
panted at a door, “won't you 
come down, please? Roderigo— 
he don’t move. He don’t move 
at all, sir!’’ 

She was beside the chair 


again when the master of 
Brookfield arrived in his dress- 
ing gown. 

“He don’t move—” she re- 
peated. 


The master of Brookfield put 
his hand on the king’s head. 
He slid his other hand under 
the king’s body between. the 
fore legs and held it there for a 
moment. Then he _ stooped, 
gathered a dangling paw, and 
rubbed the raspy pad of it 
against his cheek. 

“No. He won’t move—any 
more,” he said. “Ask Mrs. 
Gregory to come down.” 

When the mistress of Brook- 
field came, she kneeled before 
the king in a patch of. the 
streaming sunlight at which he 
had blinked early that morning. 
She kneeled a long time, twist- 
ing one of the king’s soft ears 
between her fingers. 

“He liked to have me do 
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that,”’ she said, looking up at Mr. Gregory. 

The master of Brookfield nodded. 

The mistress of Brookfield bent until 
her lips were close to the ear she had been 
stroking. 

“Old lover . . . old lover!"’ she whispered. 
Then she got up suddenly and went out 
into the rose garden. 


ND so there was a chair which no one 
4 ever sat in standing in the bay window 
of the living-room. And it was under- 
stood that the chair would remain empty 
until a dog was born at Brookfield who 
could lie in it without shame. 
eS «6 * 


Highland Lassie was in disgrace. Her 
field trial record was forgotten. She had 
brought three puppies into the world and 
had smothered two of them before they 
were six hours old. 

“An’ to think,” wz ailed Peter, head ken- 
nel man at Brookfield, ‘the ‘ussy’s went 
an’ rolled on the only Roderigo puppies 
this world’ll ever see again! Look what 
she’s got left—one pup, an’ ’im the runt!” 
He poked the pinky-white atom with a 
stumpy forefinger, and Highland Lassie 
cuddled the puppy hastily to her side. 

Leona, the big blond waitress, removed 
a straw from Peter’s coat and allowed her 
hand to linger on his sleeve. 

“Are you not to your breakfast coming?” 
she asked. 

But Peter had forgotten for the time 
that her eyes were blue, that her bosom 
was deep, and that she looked like gold 
and milk and roses. 

“Breakfast?”’ he snorted. ‘An’ what 
do I care about breakfast? ‘Aven't I 
just told you she’s gone an’ killed two 
Roderigo pups, an’ ‘im layin’ out there 
in the orchard?” 

Leona gave a gentle tug at his sleeve. 

“Always more puppies there will be,” 
she said, and her words were like the notes 
of a flute. 

Peter 
her. 

“Always more puppies there will be!” 
He repeated her words slowly, with dread- 


straightened up and glared at 
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ful scorn. ‘You go back to the ‘ouse!’’ 

Leona departed with a quivering lip, 
to have her statement swiftly verified. 
That very day Black-Eyed Susan became 
the mother of seven, of whom Dan Gath, 
winner of the Manitoba All Age, was the 
indifferent father. 

“A fine litter by a good young sire!” 
said Peter. “Brookfield ain’t done yet. 
‘Ow’s that for a grand pup—the second 
one there? ’E’ll be a movin’ picture, you 

ear me!” 


“‘Maybe he’ll be champion,” suggested 
a kennel boy, hopefully. 
“Champion!”’ said Peter. ‘‘So’ll your 


grandmother. ’Ere, put some fresh straw 
in that corner an’ don’t you bother the 
bitch whilst you’re doin’ it, neither.” 

But when the boy had gone, Peter 
filled his pipe and stared thoughtfully at 
Black-Eyed Susan, her eyes still fever 
bright from birth pangs. 

‘“"E might at that, old gel,”’ 
softly. ‘’E might at that.” 

Four months later the second puppy 
in the row of seven had grown into a 
thing of beauty that made you gasp when 
you saw him. From his proudly chiseled 
head to the glistening plume of his tail he 
was a triumph 

“The grandest pup we've ever bred at 
Brookfield!’ said Peter. ‘For looks, that 
is,” he added, glancing out toward the 
orchard. “Only for looks.” 

Highland Lassie’s puppy grew also. 
He lived in a land of plenty, unshared by 
crowding brothers and sisters. He did 
not dine in frantic haste but deliberately 


said Peter 


and at his ease, his soft-eyed mother 
watching. 

He was seldom disturbed by callers. 
Even the abundance he received failed 


to give him size. He could add nothing, 
therefore, to the honor of Brookfield. He 
could only dim, a little, the glory of his 
sire—and so they let him alone. 

Then weaning time came, and _ his 
mother neglected him more and more. 
At last she gave him up altogether, and 
he was left to his own devices. 

He tried hard to make the time pass. 


A sparrow lighting in his runway was a 
great event. He would creep toward it, 
and at the proper distance would halt and 
stand rigid until the sparrow flew away. 
Sometimes the sparrow would fly to a 
wire above the kennel and make a shadow 
on the ground. When this happened, he 
pointed the shadow very carefully until 
it, too, was gone. 

Always he wished to pounce upon the 
sparrow, or its shadow; but he was a son of 
Roderigo—the great Roderigo who never 
flushed a bird—and so he held his point, 
with no one there to see. 

Sparrows were few, however. They sel- 
dom came to his yard. In the long hours 
between their visits he was lonesome. He 
grew to have a wistful expression, and a 
grin that went to the heart. He seemed 
to be grinning at himself. The last son of 
Roderigo was a runt! It was a joke, a 
grim joke, and he grinned at it. 

When winter withdrew at last and 
spring marched over the hills to Brook- 
field, a great washing descended upon the 
kennels and no one escaped. 

Highland Lassie’s puppy was smitten 
with the rest. He was taken by a ken- 
nel boy to the washroom and there he 
suffered in silence. The bath brought 
out his markings clearly, and after a casual 
glance at him Peter bent over and examined 
his left side. 


OW ain't that a curious mark?” he 
I said. “It might 'ave been painted on 
‘im, it’s that perfect. It’s like one of 
them things the strong man ’olds up in 
the circus—I forget what you call ‘em. 
’E’s the runt, by the old dog out of the 
Lassie bitch, ain’t ’e?"’ 

“Yep,” said the ivan boy. “He's all 
alone in No. 9 runway.” 

“You ’aven’t growed much, 
said Peter. 

The wee son of Roderigo, his eyes = 
smarting from carbolic soap, looked 1 
at Peter and grinned. 

Peter drew in his breath sharply. 

“Bli’ me!’ he said. “The begger knows. 

. Not much doin’ down there in No. % 


” 
‘ave you? 














‘js t 
for | 


him 


get 
A 
runt 
fully 
was 
for 
ther 
law 


fell. 
tere 
pen 
was 
plac 


Broc 








as a 
1 it, 


and 


way. 
Oo a 
dow 
|, he 
until 


the 
yn of 
lever 
oint, 


r sel- 
lours 

He 
nda 
>med 
on of 
ce, a 


and 
‘ook- 
1 the 


itten 
ken- 
e he 
ught 
asual 
1ined 


”” he 
»d on 
e of 
p in 
em. 
f the 


's all 
ou?” 
- still 
1 up 


10WS. 
io. 9 


‘is there? 










’Ow'd you like to see the world 


’ 


for a while?’ 

Once more the puppy grinned up at 
him. 

“All right,’’ said Peter. 
get you when I’m through.”’ 

An hour later Peter opened the gate of 
runway No. 9. 

“Come on out, Runt!’’ he said cheer- 
fully. And the runt, for that, it seemed, 
was to be his name, came out. He stood 
for a moment, dazed by sudden freedom, 
then sped like an arrow far across the 
lawn. Peter’s eyes lighted. 

“"E can move!” he said. Then his face 
fell. “But what’ll that get him?’ he mut- 
tered. ‘“’E couldn’t step over a_ lead 
pencil!”’ 

Each morning from then on, the runt 
was let out to follow Peter about the 
place. Peter was in a cheerful mood 
these days. The master and mistress of 
Brookfield would soon return from Flor- 
ida, and he was anticipating a triumph. 

. ‘Won't the missus squeal when she sees 
im!” he thought, as he brushed the shin- 
ing coat of the Dan Gath puppy. “Eh, 
Runt?” he said aloud. And the runt, 
who had been gravely watching, grinned. 

. 1 wish you'd quit that!’ Peter told 
him. “It gives me the creeps!” 

When at last the great day came, Peter 
Scorned delay. The mistress of Brook- 
field was still in her hat and gloves when 
she heard that he was waiting in the rose 
garden, 

“What does he want?” she asked. 
hardly caught my breath!” 


“T'll come an’ 


“l’ve 


Dumb-Bell of Brookfield 


leash. 
he said 


She was told that he had something to 
show her. 

“Oh!” she said, and went to the terrace 
that looked down into the garden. 

Then Peter had his triumph. He was 
standing at the foot of the terrace in the 
sunshine, and by his side was a living 
marvel, new washed and glistening. 


HE mistress of Brookfield 
breathless for a moment. 

“Oh, Peter!’ she gasped. 
wonder dog! Bring him inside!” 

“Yes, mem,”’ said Peter, beaming. 

“Bring him to the living-room, Peter. 
Mr. Gregory’s in there!” 

She turned to the door, failing to see 
that other who had followed Peter un- 
certainly into the rose garden. She was 
excited to begin with, and he was very 
small. Also, he felt that he did not be- 
long in the sunshine beside the wonder 
dog; so he had hidden himself behind a 
rosebush and watched her through the 
leaves. 

When they went into the house and 
left him, he crept up the steps, crossed 
the terrace, and halted at the open door. 
.. . Peter had gone in here with the pretty 
lady, and it was his habit to follow Peter. 
He put a timid forepaw across the threshold 
—nothing happened. He tried the other 
paw—still nothing happened. He caught 
the scent of Peter now; so slowly and with 
caution he took up the trail. 

Presently he came to a big room, and 
saw Peter and the pretty lady and a tall 
man looking at the wonder dog. He 


stared, 


“He’s a 


The runt grinned, and Peter put 
him down and took hold of the 
“Let go of this, Old Man,” 


wished to keep out of sight until Peter 
was ready to go. The recess of the bay 
window seemed an excellent retreat and 
he slipped into it. A doggy smell came 
to him as he did so. He advanced and 
found a huge chair with bulging arms 
and a well-hollowed seat. 

He loved the chair at sight. 
so friendly and safe. It seemed to hold 
out its arms to him in welcome. Why, 
it actually seemed glad to see him! Perhaps 
it didn’t know that he wasa runt.... He 
curled down into its soft hollow with a 
deep sigh of contentment. 

The master of Brookfield was still star- 
ing at the wonder dog. 

“How did you do it, Peter?” he said 
at last.. ‘‘He’s too good to be true!”’ 

‘“E’ll be true,”’ said Peter, “if breedin’ll 
do it. ’E’s by Dan Gath, out of Black- 
Eyed Susan. You get one like ‘im out of a 
thousand matin’s—maybe.” 

“He’s handsome enough,” said _ the 
master of Brookfield. ‘‘But—what will he 
do in the field?” 

“Listen,”’ said Peter; “I’ve ’ad ‘im on 
larks a time or two, an’ I’m tellin’ you 
now, we never bred a faster, wider, ’igher- 
‘eaded goin’ pup... but one.”” He glanced 
toward the leather chair, and a look of 
bewilderment came into his face, which 
changed to one of horror. ‘’Eavens 
above!”’ he said. ‘Look there!’’ 

They followed his gaze, conscious for 
the first time of a strange sound which 
rose and fell steadily in the bay window. 

Curled deep in Roderigo’s chair was 
the runt, and, as (Continued on page 76) 
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It seemed 










HE more I fly-fish for trout the more 


I am convinced that the proper 

tackle and equipment are essential if 

one wishes to enjoy the sport to the 
utmost. I have heard a number of men 
say that they would be almost tempted 
to give up fishing for trout if they had to 
return to slippery rubber boots, cheap and 
unsuitable fly rods and poor quality leaders 
and flies. 

As a matter of fact, it is impossible 
to become a truly expert fly fisherman if 
one must continually be distracted by the 
discomforts and handicaps of poor tackle 
and equipment. It is a sufficiently difficult 
game without this burden. 

We might just as well face the fact that a 
good fly-fishing outfit will cost in the 
neighborhood of one hundred dol- 
lars. Fortunately, it is seldom that 
a fisherman has to make this outlay 
at one time, as ne usually has some 
items of the proper quality and 
design. If he hasn’t the necessary 
money to spare this spring, he will 
simply have to get along with his 
outfit until he can secure the new 
items, perhaps keeping his weather 
eye open for a chance to pick some 
of them up second-hand from more 
fortunate friends. 

The purpose of this article is to 
prevent the man who is collecting a 
proper outfit from sinking money 
into the wrong things. There is a 
certain amount of choice permis- 
sible in the selection of some of the 
tackle required, but this choice lies 
within well defined limits. The 
list of items which comprise the 
essentials of a good outfit are as 
follows: Rod, line,’reel, leaders, flies, 
waders, brogues, and a number of 
necessary minor accessories. 

The rod is the most expensive and 
perhaps the most important item 
of all. Its choice is largely dictated 
by the kind of fishing one expects to 
do. For my part, four ounces is the 
top limit of weight for a dry-fly 
rod; three ounces is perhaps better. 

The reason for this limit is that the dry- 
fly fisherman casts continually, all day long. 
He not only casts his fly to the fish but he 
makes thousands of casts in the air—false 
casts, so called—in drying his fly between 
fishing casts. To do this with a rod over 
four ounces will just about break his wrist, 
not because the rod itself is so heavy but 


12 


OW TO “TACKLE 
Your Bishing 


because the weight of the line 
which must be used on a heavy rod, 
plus the rod itself, really amounts to 
something in a day’s fishing. The line 
must be snapped back into the air smartly 
for a good cast, and it requires a bit of 
muscle to do this. 

Let me caution the beginner against 
picking his line off the water with a loud 
swish, as this certainly does not tend to 
increase the confidence of the trout in his 
flies. The line should be drawn in slowly 
and carefully until the greater part has been 
raised from the surface. Then the re- 
mainder should be taken up quickly and 
cleanly to insure a good back-cast. 

It will soon become evident that the dry- 
fly rod, in addition to its light weight, must 
have considerable strength and snap; it 
should have what angling writers have for 
generations called backbone. A soft, wil- 
lowy rod will not snap the line off the 
water; will not flick the fly back and 
forth in the air when drying it in a peppy, 
staccato way. A soft rod will not permit 


the instant strike which is necessary for 
the fish rising to the floating fly. 

The very last consideration in choosing 
a rod is whether it is strong enough to land 





With waders, a man can fish heavy waters and still be 


dry and comfortable 


a big fish. Itis. In the hands of a clumsy, 
inexperienced man, the strongest rod in 
the world may break when striking a heavy 
fish with a long line out. But I have never 
seen the trout so big that a clever and ex- 
perienced man couldn’t land him on a 
three-ounce rod with enough line. When a 
good rod breaks, it is usually because a 


Trout fishing is an art whether the fly be wet or dry. 
Success demands proper equipment 


By Evcene V, ConnetTrT 


long line is being cast with a loose ferrule 
or because the tip has been rammed into a 
tree. 

In days gone by, much emphasis was laid 
upon the action of the rod when playing a 
fish, a matter which I believe might be 
characterized as so much bunk. In dry- 
fly fishing, one must have a rod that will 
permit casting all day long without ex- 
cessive fatigue; that will permit laying the 
line leader and fly on the water in the most 
versatile way; that will permit drying the 
fly rapidly, and that will permit one to 
strike with precision and speed. How the 
rod behaves with a fish on is virtually 
negligible. 

The rod for wet-fly fishing is not the rod 
to use with a dry fly. The problem here 
is entirely different. An angler doesn't 
have to make false casts; he doesn’t have 
ta cast every minute; he doesn’t have to 
strike in the same way. The wet-fly man 
usually fishes across and downstream, 
and has to lift a line out of the water as 
well as off the surface. Instead of one fly, 
he may be using two or even three, and they 
are under the surface. These, of course, 
add greatly to the strain as the line is shot 
into the air behind him. 

For wet-fly fishing a five-ounce 
rod is not too heavy. For every 
ten casts made with a dry fly, one 
cast is made with the wet. Weight 
is, therefore, not so important as a 

cause of fatigue. It is not im- 
possible to break, or at least strain, 
a three-ounce rod when striking a 
heavy fish at the end of thirty or 
forty feet of line directly down- 
stream in fast water. 


HEN dry-fly fishing, the 
angler invariably works up- 
stream. A short line is usually an 
advantage. On the other hand, 
when wet-fly fishing, he is usually 
working with the current, and a 
longer line is necessary. The 
longer the line the heavier the rod 
should be. Incidentally, an extra 
foot in length on a wet-fly rod is 
generally a handy addition for 
several reasons. The main reason 
is that it is difficult to play a dropper 
fly on the surface with a short rod 
unless a very short line is used. 
A three-ounce rod over 8% feet 
long will not have the snap and 
strength it should have. I should 
generally prefer an eight-foot three- 
ounce rod. But it is difficult to lay 
down any hard and fast rule here, as 
every rod has its individual characteristics. 
A nine-foot rod weighing 5 to 5% ounces 
should make an excellent wet-fly tool, 
again allowing for individual characteristics. 
I shall not go into all the details con- 
cerning the design of ferrules, windings, 
reel-seats, etc. A rod costing $35 or more, 
made by one of the best makers in the 
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country, will be pretty sure to have the 
proper fittings. There is one rod, however, 
costing in this neighborhood, which, strange 
to relate, is built with machine-made 
ferrules! They may be perfectly all right, 
but I prefer the hand-made, experience 
having proved that they fit better and longer. 

An agate hand-guide on the butt joint 
is a virtual necessity, as it will save the 
enameled line a tremendous amount of 
wear and actual damage in the long run. 
A hardened steel or agate tip-guide is 
equally important. Don’t hesitate to spend 
an extra dollar or two for these items if 
the rod isn’t fitted with them. 

Bright ferrules flash in the sun, and un- 
doubtedly are better when wrapped withsilk. 
Oxidized ferrules are not sucha sure cure for 
flashing as silk windings over the metal. 

I should very much like to tell you exactly 
how to choose a good fly rod, but I can’t 
do it. Pages of advice and instructions 
will not put you in a position to pick out 
unfailingly the best rod in stock. The only 
way to acquire this ability is by experience, 
and then you will often be at a loss to 
decide between two or three good rods. 

Here is how I bought a new rod a year 
ago: I had several of the best in stock 
sent to my home. I set them up, put a 
line on them, and then went out on the 
lawn and cast with them. At last I chose 
one of them and sent the rest back. I also 
bought a new line for it. 


HEN the ice broke up, I went to a 

nearby brook and did a little real cast- 
ing inthe water. I was flabbergasted to find 
out that I couldn’t put the fly whereI wanted 
ittogo! A careful analysis of the situation 
convinced me that if I cut off about three 
feet from the taper of my expensive new 
line, I would be able to cast right. It 
isn’t much fun to start cutting off line, 
but off it came, about six inches at a time 
until the’ line and rod balanced. I am 
convinced that there isn’t a better dry- 
fly rod in the world than mine. 

This business of buying a line is another 
expensive pastime. About ten dollars is 
the tax for owning a fine line, and ex- 
perience has taught me that it is the cheap- 
est in the long run. Whether for wet- or 
dry-fly fishing, I should get a tapered line. 
It is possible to cast so much better with it 
than with a level line, except on windy 
days. 

The only sure way of getting the right 
line for a rod is to try it on the rod. Buy 
the line from a reliable house and take the 
advice of the salesman. Then try the line 
out and if necessary remedy its faults by 
cutting off a little of the taper. Don’t try 
to do this unless you are experienced in the 


Trout waters today are fished heavily. 


How to Tackle Your Fishing 


matter; it is far better to ask an experienced 
friend to assist you. 

Incidentally, don’t spend ten dollars for 
a fine line and then leave it on your reel all 
winter. If you are a dry-fly: fisherman, 
grease your line frequently with deer fat 
or one of the other preparations put up by 
well known houses for this purpose. Not 
only will the line float better, but it will 
keep in good condition if rubbed down 
every fishing day. 

Don't subject*a good line, or a poor one 
either, to the terrible damage done by worn 
rod guides. Soft metal guides soon wear 
to sharp edges, and cut the line to pieces 
in no time. Caution: see that your rod is 
fitted with hardened steel snake guides 
instead of German silver ones. 


NLESS you are going where the fish 
run very large in size and the water is 


unusually heavy, thirty yards of line is 
sufficient. This can always be backed up 
with undressed silk line if necessary. 


Every so often take the line off the rod and 
reverse it end for end, thus wearing down 
the taper evenly on each end. 

One way to avoid the loss of line in- 
volved in tying on new leaders is to whip a 
loop in the end of the line. If you have 
enough patience to make sure it is softened 
before tying on a leader, the best stunt is to 
whip on a loop of very heavy salmon gut. 
However, a small, inconspicuous hitch is 
less economical but better from a fishing 
point of view. 

One can buy the best leaders in the best 
tackle stores, but he must take the lengths 
and weights the store has in stock. The 
longer I fish the more satisfied I am that 
the leader of usual length and weight is not 
the best. 

The 7%-foot dry-fly leader, tapered to 
3X drawn, is the most popular style. This 
leader is all right in the early spring, with 
the water fairly high and the fish ravenous. 
But actual experience has shown me that 
it can be bettered considerably for later 
fishing, with low water and difficult fish. 

The easiest way to remedy it is to tie on 
about four to five feet of gut tapered from 
2X down to 4X drawn. Unfortunately, 
this is not always a howling success— 
especially when the wind is blowing. 

This year I am having my leaders made 
with a taper from heavy salmon gut down 
to fine trout gut, nine feet in length. I 
expect I can tie on four feet of gut tapered 
down to 4X drawn without getting into 
difficulties. 

The main point is this: Leaders scare more 
trout each year than we have any con- 
ception of, and it most assuredly does pay 
to use the very finest gut that can be 


secured when casting over shy fish in clear, 
shallow water. 

The most painful experience that falls 
to the lot of the fly fisherman is to discover 
that one’s leaders are rotten, when on a 
vacation, be it only for a week-end, to some 
fine fishing water where the fish are rising 
to the fly. This matter becomes more 
than painful when a particularly big fish 
is lost because of a poor leader. Of course, 
it is not fair to blame the leader if the fly 
has been carelessly ‘tied-on, or if the leader 
has not been thoroughly soaked before 
tying. 

The best advice I can give is to buy the 
best leaders and pay whatever is necessary 
to get them. Seventy-five cents each is 
usually the cost of such a leader, 7% feet 
long. Always take plenty of leaders away 
with you on a fishing trip and ruthlessly 
throw away any that disclose weakness. 

It is a great economy to carry a supply 
of what the English call “tippets,’ 
“bottoms.” These excellent things are 
no more nor less than long lengths of fine 
gut which can be tied on a leader when the 
bottom length of gut has been used up in 
changing flies. When I come across a fish 
that simply won’t allow himself to be caught, 
I tie on three or four of these tippets in 
4X drawn size. So far it has worked! 

I divide flies into several general classes: 
Those to use when the fish are coming easy; 
those to use when they aren’t, and those to 
use because of theory or personal pleasure. 

The first class iseasy to describe. Almost 
any fly that is tied will take fish when 
they are looking for trouble. The second 
class is slightly more limited, and I can only 
tell you which flies have done their duty by 
me when the fish were particular. Always 
bear in mind that it is the way the fly is 
handled which counts, even more than the 
pattern of fly. 


EMEMBERING this, it is not difficult 
to understand why I put the Pink Lady, 
Mole and Monel as designed by La Branche 
in the front rank. They are very easy to 
fish with; they float well, the hackles stay 
stiff, they ride high on the water. Which 
one of the four you use makes mighty little 
difference as a rule. 

Hewitt’s Bi-visible is also good. It has 
much the same characteristics as the others 
and is easy to see on the water—no mean 
attribute. 

The Quill Gordon, properly tied, is a great 
fly. It has just the opposite action of the 
La Branche and Hewitt flies and, in spite of 
this, will certainly kill fish. It doesn’t 
float well; it is almost impossible to see on 
the water, but the trout love it! 

With low, clear (Continued on page 98) 


Filling the creel depends not on luck but on skill 
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EDITORIAL 
The Game Refuge Bill 


HE purpose of conservation, as I see it, is to endeavor 
to preserve for the future the characteristics that have 
made America great in the past. The men and women 
who built this naticn have left to us many precious 


legacies. By far the most important of these is our national 
character. This character did not spring fully blown upon 
the nation. It came from a process of evolution and educa- 


tion. It was begotten of the struggle with the wilderness, the 
contact with out-of-doors, and all that out-of-doors means. 

But a few short years separate us from the Frontier Days. 
Hardly a hundred years ago our country consisted of a small 
fringe of settlements on the Atlantic seaboard. The Oregon 
Trail, the Santa Fé Trail, the covered wagon, with all that 
they imply, were household words to our fathers and grand- 
fathers. Now they are but memories. 

To our children, Frontier Days seem as distant as William 
the Conqueror and his Normans. These Frontier Days built 
the character of America. It is our mission to see that those 
after us have the same opportunities to develop character 
and stamina that our ancestors and we have had. 

We are a prodigal and thoughtless nation. We are com- 
paratively young. We have great natural resources. Our 
tendency has been to treat these natural resources as inex- 
haustible. We have behaved as if we had Fortunatus’ purse, 
which no amount of extravagance could ever empty. 

We have let our forests be felled. We have alienated our 
oillands. We have slaughtered our game. We have neglected 
to preserve for the people of the United States their birth- 
right in our national resources. Time and again we have 
realized too late our short-sightedness and struggled at great 
expense to retrieve for the people a part of what they should 
have had. Proverbially an ounce of prevention is worth a 
pound of cure. Now is the time when we must apply that 
ounce of prevention in so far as our game is concerned. 

We are apt to treat this question of game merely from the 
sentimental standpoint. Some men may say, “Yes. It is 
nice to have quail in the country, but it is thoroughly unim- 
portant.’ They are wrong. Wild life has a very real function 
in America. Hundreds and thousands of our men and boys 
and many of the women and girls hunt or fish during the 
year. Such trips give them healthful recreation, build them 
up physically for the struggle with life. That is not all, 
however. By life in the open, hunting and fishing, they are 
built up spiritually as weil as physically. 

As I recall it, Dame Juliana of Berners, in the first English 
treatise on fishing, written some five hundred years ago, 
remarks that “‘fysshinge is good for the soule as well as the 
body.”’ By the same token, hunting is good for the soul as 
well as the body. 

Let us look at this matter for a moment from the stand- 
point of the boys. After all, the boys and girls of the country 
are the greatest asset the country has. What do the boys get 
out of hunting and fishing? 
HE normal answer is “A good time.’”’ That is correct. 

They get a good time, but that is not all. Every normal 
little boy, or man, for that matter, has an aching void 
within him which must be filled with something interesting 
and exciting. If you do not provide him in his holidays with 
something interesting and exciting and beneficial, he will 
find for himself something interesting and exciting and not 
beneficial. 

When the boy gets into the wilds, he learns much. For 
example, courage. The boy who fishes or shoots learns to 
bear physical discomforts with a smile. He ceases to be soft. 
Again, he learns independence. In the wilds, he has to think 
and act for himself. 

You all know the type of boy who is thoughtless. The 
boy who when you are cooking your camp supper runs around 
the camp fire and scatters sand into the frying pan. He does 
not mean an ounce of harm by it, but the sand is in the frying 
pan just the same. By the same token, if he grows up with 


this characteristic unchecked, he is the type of man who goes 
to sleep on sentry duty during the war and lets the enemy 
surprise and destroy his comrades. Hunting and fishing 
correct this tendency. 

Over and above all this, many children and far too many 
grown-ups are selfish. I am speaking now of the man or boy 
who, when in the wilds, selects the most comfortable place 
to sleep and tries to grab the choicest bit of bacon from the 
pan. They make poor hunting companions and worse 
citizens. Hunting and fishing with other boys and men knocks 
selfishness out of the individual. 

It is axiomatic to say there will be no hunting and no fish- 
ing unless we, the people, demand conservation. We are not 
aiming at the European idea of conservation, where there are 
great preserves for the use of a few individuals. What we 
are striving for in this country is to preserve our animals, 
birds and fish so that the average American can get an op- 
portunity for life in the open. 

I hope that all who read this will agree with what I have 
written. If you do agree, don’t let it go at that. Make up 
your minds to do something, and do something positive about 
it. Frankly, I have little or no patience with the individuals 
who agree with a worthy cause, and then consider their work 
for the year done. One ounce of performance is worth a 
hurricane of windy applause. 

We have before us now in the country a means of translating 
our belief in conservation into action. That is the Game 
Refuge Bill, which is now before the United States Senate and 
House of Representatives in Washington. It provides for 
game refuges where fish, birds and wild animals can breed 
undisturbed. It provides public shooting grounds. It has as 
its object the preservation of game for all the people, and is 
one of the most important conservation measures our country 
has ever undertaken. 


wet has been its history during the last few years? 
Somnolent repose in Congress! Last year it passed the 
House, only to be defeated because one of the Senators used 
it as an excuse to filibuster in the Senate. Now it is one of the 
first measures for consideration on the Senate calendar. If it 
passes the Senate at this session, I believe we are reasonably 
safe in assuming it will pass the House also. 

Our mission now is to put every ounce of strength we can 
into getting a consideration for this bill. Everyone admits it 
will pass if it can once be brought to a vote. What measures 
must be taken to bring this about? As I see it, we must go to 
the various communities where we live and get every man and 
woman who feels as we do to communicate with their Congress- 
men and Senators. I am in politics, and I know what makes a 
politician think, for I know what makes me think. A politician 
thinks seriously when he receives letters from home. 

No organization ever carries the weight with a Senator or 
Congressman that letters from the people of his own district 
carry. All of us get in almost every mail resolutions from 
organizations. Resolutions very often find their resting place 
in the scrap basket two minutes after the letter has been 
opened. A politician does not feel that he will have to answer 
for them when he appears before his constituency. 

Letters from his constituency are a gray horse of a very 
different color. He hears from Bill Jones of Walla Walla. He 
knows who Bill Jonesis. He wants Bill Jones’ support, and he 
will work for it. 

My suggestion to all of you is to get every one you know to 
write or telegraph to his Senators and Congressman, asking the 
passage of this measure and telling his Senators and Congress- 
man that he feels the passage of this measure is important 
from the standpoint of American character. 
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Flashlight photograph of young captive-bred grouse, taken after 
the birds had gone to roost 


HERE isn’t much difference in the 

quality of excitement which pervades 

a crowd of youngsters the night 

before Christmas and that in a 
gathering of hunters the night before the 
bird season opens. Being a woman, I was 
mind-years older than my age-years older 
male companions, and so could sit in the 
corner hugging my dog and listen with an 
indulgent smile to the talk of the men that 
October evening. After each had told his 
best story and every fellow had admired 
the other’s gun, the talk got around to the 
periodic scarcity of grouse. 

“Ever since any records have been kept, 
these periods of scarcity have occurred 
every ten years,”’ one man quoted from the 
letter of the editor of 
an outdoor magazine. 

“I read an article in 
a game bulletin that 
linked up a relation 
ship between the scar- 
city of hares through- 
out Canada and North- 
ern United States with 
that of ruffed grouse,” 
contributed “‘the boss.” 
“But I think the point 
to which the greatest 
attention should be 
given is that the birds 
are practically gone in 
sections where a year 
or so ago they were 
overabundant and that 
these sections are so 
remote that the gun of 
the hunter cannot be 
held responsible.” 

“T know a man who 
just got back from 
British Columbia. He 
hunts big game and in 
former years has de- 
pended on grouse for 
food. Well, he didn’t 
kill but one the entire 
trip—didn’t see any 
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knows this, 


disease? 


more. In other 
years he could have 
knocked ’em_ over 
with a_ stick, he 
says. The same 
condition exists in 
Alberta, a fellow I 
know told me— 
Saskatchewan too, and also Manitoba.” 

Every member of the crowd had some- 
thing to offer on the subject. 

Might be sumpin’ in that ten-year 
thing! Why, I remember that a scarcity 
occurred all over the grouse range of the 
United States in 1907, and we all know 
how hard they were to find in 17. Don't 
you remember, Bill, that we got only four 
birds in those three weeks we spent in 
northwestern Quebec that year? And it 
wasn’t because the other fellow got to ’em 
first either, for we didn’t meet up with a 
soul in that wilderness the whole time. 
Remember?” 

Bill nodded; so did I, from the warmth 
of the room and the smoke of many pipes. 


Blind constructed near nesting grouse so that observer could remain over night to 


study early morning habits of the birds 





By Reara Van 


Photographs by Dr. ARTHUR A. ALLEN and Dr. ALBERT O. Gross 


WHAT'S 
EATIN 
YOU? 


Periodically, ruffed grouse are almost ex- 
terminated over their entire range. 
but he does 
factors are responsible. 
Overshooting is not guilty, for 
the birds disappear 


Man 
not know what 
Is it vermin or 


where no shooting 
takes place 


1. HoutTEN 


] whispered to my dog: wane mind, ol’ girl, 
they can’t scare us. We'll get an early 
start and get some birds, won’t we?” 

The next morning we left the cabin in time 
to reach the cover I hunt as early as the 
birds start moving. 

It was good cover. The dog knew it, for 
the year before we had secured our limit the 
first day without leaving the wood road 
that led past an old apple orchard, past a 
sandy spot which the grouse had used for a 
dusting place, and eventually to the door of 
an abandoned farm. 

“It is good cover, ol’ girl; so let’s us go 
get us a patridge!” 

Daisy, being a New England-born setter, 
understood the colloquialism, but neither 
she nor I understood why we did not 
succeed in getting a bird. 

“Grouse i is scarce this year. Wet hatch- 
ing season,”’ old-timers said, with wise 
looks and portentous wagging ‘of the head. 

“Very few birds this year, mark my words!” 

So I attempted to look as wise and wag 
my head as sagely as I repeated the remark, 
for I like to be taken 
for an old-timer. ‘Wet 
hatching season. Not 
many grouse this year.” 

But the head I 
wagged isn’t really 
the right shape to allow 
me to take the other 
fellow’s word without a 
few inquiries of my 
own. And so I came 
to knowledge of the 
Ruffed Grouse Inves- 
tigation which is spon- 
sored by the American 
Game Protective Asso- 
ciation. 


heard sumpin’ over 

the radio ‘bout 
them growing a worm 
in their stomachs,’’said 
a farmer’s boy. 

“And I’ve seen a 
leech sucking the blood 
of one.” (From an old 
guide.) 

Wet weather, worms 
in ’em, worms on’em 
—anyway, no grouse: 
Well, why? ; 

After getting m 
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touch with Arthur A. Allen, Ph.D., of 
Cornell University, who has charge of the 
work in New York and Pennsylvania and 
other states included in the range of the 
ruffed grouse, with the exception of New 
England, I found that the farmer’s boy was 
right about the stomach worm. 


N 1923, after five years’ experimentation 

in the artificial propagation of grouse and 
field observations of local birds, Doctor 
Allen announced the discovery of a small 
round worm in the glandular portion of the 
stomach. This worm, identified as a 
species of the dispharynx, was thought to be 
the origin of the so-called grouse disease. 
Ilowever, an examination of over nine 
hundred specimens has shown that no one 
parasite or disease is responsible for the 
scarcity of grouse in certain years. 

A summary of parasites and diseased 
conditions found from September, 1925, to 
September, 1926, gives crop worms, round 
stomach, gizzard and _ intestinal 
worms, trauma (old age wounds), en- 
largement of the spleen, bird pox, on down 
to external parasites like the blood-sucking 
Hippoboscid fly. Now, any one of these 
might prove to be the real reason for the 
trouble if it were of general distribution, but 
most of them are local conditions. 

Said an old-timer with whom I was dis- 
cussing the information I had_ received: 
“Now suppose they do find the trouble. 
S'pose ‘twas one of them worms with the 
long name. How they gonna keep the 
birds from eatin’ of 'em or bein’ et by ’em? 
Tell me that! Can't put no signs up a- 
sayin’, ‘Poison! Danger! Don’t eat here; 


worms, 


Healthy and diseased grouse stomachs. 
The one at the left is normal, that in the 
middle slightly infested and that at the 
right heavily infested with dispharagus. 
Note the swelling of the affected parts 
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Scientists working on the grouse investigation in a field laboratory in northern Maine 


try the next cover.’ Can they now?” 

‘So I told him of a similar investigation in 
England several years ago which was suc- 
cessful in saving the grouse in the British 
Isles. The study was along the lines our 
own scientists are using, the different 
organisms and parasites found in the grouse 
being carefully studied. There wasn’t a 
secret in the life history of the least of the 
organisms that was not known to the 
English scientists. Eventually the trouble 
was found where least expected—in one tiny 
organism which had seemed innocuous. 

It seems that at one time of the year the 
grouse fed almost entirely on heather tips, 
and at one time in its life cycle this particular 
organism ascended the heather shoots in 
cauntless numbers. Paying no attention to 
diet regulations, the grouse gorged them- 


selves; and as a result of this overdose, 
tremendous numbers being taken into the 
intestinal tract, death resulted. A few 
hundreds of these organisms would have 
been harmless, but when eaten by the 
thousands and hundreds of thousands they 
were fatal. 

The remedy for this was quite simple. 
It being the custom in England to burn the 
heather for the purpose of renewing the 
sheep feed, it was merely necessary to burn 
it at the time of year when this organism 
swarmed the heather shoots. In this way 
the grouse were saved. 

The old-timer and I tried to make a list 
of what we knew grouse fed upon. To it 
I have added some things we left out, 
taking the additions from a report made by 
the U. S. Bureau of Biological Survey. 





Work in the laboratory at Bowdoin 
College. The vials contain food taken 
from crops and stomachs of ruffed grouse 


It’s surprising to me—maybe it will sur- 
prise you—to learn of the quantity taken 
in as one meal, even if you are familiar 
with the food eaten. 

As the ruffed grouse is first of all a berry 
eater, more than one-fourth its yearly 
food being fruit, the list begins with: 

Rose hips, poison ivy and sumac, grapes 
(the wild grapes with small berries are 
especially liked and thirty to forty grapes 
may be swallowed at a meal), partridge 
berry, thorn apples as well as cultivated 
apples, the berries of the mountain ash and 
wintergreen, bayberries, blue berries, rasp- 
berries, wild, black and red cherries, elder 
and black haw, high-bush cranberry, bitter- 
sweet. 

The taste for rose hips, seedy and husky, 
sometimes with tiny bristles that irritate 
the human skin which one might think 
dangerous to the internal tissues of the bird, 
is as queer as the cuckoo’s liking for the 
caterpillars which are so bristly that its 
stomach becomes felted and sometimes 
pierced by the hairs. 


ROUSE eat insects. They feed on them 

to a large extent in the breeding season. 
The black beetle is a favorite morsel and 
also the caterpillar’s family, like cutworms 
and army worms. Cotton worms and apple 
worms are well liked. 

The vegetable food of the grouse consists 
of buds and leaves and seeds. Acorns are 
often swallowed whole and it is not un- 
common to find twenty to sixty whole 
beechnuts in the crop. 

It has been said that when in deep snows 
the grouse has recourse to the tender buds 
of the highly poisonous laurel, their flesh 
becomes dangerous to eat, partaking of the 
poisonous qualities of the plant. 

Doctor Allen and Doctor A. O. Gross of 
Bowdoin College, the latter being in charge 
of the New England Division of the In- 
vestigation, have made extensive studies of 
the birds sent them by hunters and they are 
breeding grouse in captivity. Doctor Allen 
wrote this spring that after seven years’ 
work he thought he knew quite a little 
about grouse but was finding out things 
that he had not “dreamed of before.’ 

In connection with the Laboratory of 
Ornithology at Cornell University, he has 

a large enclosure of ideal grouse country 
with plenty of natural food. Here he has 
proved that the dreaded blackhead, a fatal 
infectious disease, can be transmitted to the 
adult bird from impregnated soil. This 
disease is one which commonly affects 
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young chickens and turkeys. I found, 
my attempt to raise grouse in with wane Ban 
that the latter develops an immunity to this 
disease, while the grouse will die of it at 
about six weeks old. Scientists say that 
the domestic poultry often carry the germs 
in large numbers although immune. 


NE year all my grouse eggs were hatched 


under one hen, because she was such 
a good mother. But the lady must have 
been a carrier of the disease—a sort of 


“Typhoid Mary’’—for the grouse chicks all 
died. Another year I lost all but two grouse 
and most of my young turkeys because of 
dampness, though the state of Montana is 
high and dry (except perhaps at the Cana- 
dian border). 

I have never been able to have a grouse 
hen that would lay. Indeed, they seemed 
to be disinclined for any of the domestic 
duties, one old biddy being so lazy that | 
had to feed her by hand. She had got used 
to a wire enclosure, and when the wire was 
removed she still kept within the boundary 
it had marked. She would not scratch for 
food nor lay, not even notice a cock, but 
went around the yard making a queer noise 
like a grumble in her throat. We called her 
“Carrie Nation,” but it wasn’t the bird 
who finally wielded the ax. 

Coccidiosis is another disease which 
affects grouse reared in captivity. In a 
brief summary of five years’ work with the 
birds, Doctor Allen states that of 177 
grouse, 129 died of coccidiosis before they 
were two weeks old. Quoting him; ‘‘Coc- 

tidiosis and blackhead may be due to the 

same organism, a minute protozoan parasite 
of the digestive tract, which in the captive 
birds is easily traceable to the foster 
mother. In the wild state there is little 
chance of infected birds spreading the 
disease until they become very abundant 
and range over the same ground day after 
day. Some seasons very few bird young are 
raised in many of the coverts and it may well 
be. that this disease is to blame. 

“Don’t take no thought, does he, that 
the hawks and foxes are mighty fond of 
grouse?”’ interrupted the old-timer. ‘“These 
men with more initials after their names 
than I know the meaning of always find a 
germ for everything. Come on, dog! 
If this here woman ‘ud rather read, all 
right, but you and me is going hunting.”’ 

“Wait a minute!” I cried. “Wait a 
minute! This man’s a hunter too. He 


Nesting hen grouse under observation 


Field and Stream 


isn’t just a scientist. Listen to what he 
writes here. 

“Tt has been the experience of many 
sportsmen, including myself, to leave an 
abundance of birds in the coverts at the 
close of the season and to look forward to 
unusual numbers next fall. The next 
season comes and there are fewer birds than 
were left the preceding season, even though 
some young have apparently been raised. 
This scarcity I wish to explain on the 
theory of the stomach worm (dispharynx). 

““*The experience of hunters in central 
New York State probably parallels that of 
sportsmen everywhere. In 1921 I confined 
my hunting to one area of perhaps a thou- 
sand acres, known locally as Michigan 
Hollow Swamp. Of thirteen birds examined 
from this area, seven were found to contain 
the stomach worm in varying numbers.’ ”’ 

In December, that same year, Doctor 
Allen again visited the area and made an 
important discovery. Coming upon a 
grouse apparently asleep at the end of a 
lumber pile, he found on closer inspection 
that it was frozen solid in this position, its 
feathers fluffed out in a perfectly normal 
pose. 

A careful autopsy of the bird, made in the 
laboratory after it had thawed out, showed 
no shot hole or wound of any kind. It was 
normal in every respect, except that its 
stomach showed a very abnormal condition. 
The whole proventriculus had been pulled 
down inside the gizzard and was heavily 
infested with stomach worms, which 
Doctor Allen believes to be wholly re- 
sponsible for that condition. Later in the 
winter one of his captive birds died with 
exactly the same disease. Both birds 
had their crops full at the time of death, 


showing that their appetites were not 
discouraged by their troubles. 
HE scarcity of grouse in 1922 was 
rather local. Although Doctor Allen 


found the same condition in birds picked up 
dead in the winter of 1921-22, he began to 
think he might be dealing oan a Gothen 
unimportant and purely local condition, 
even though he had found the stomach 
worms in two birds from rather remote 
parts of the country. However, through 
a_ state-wide investigation made in '23, 
fourteen stomachs of sixty-five sent in for 
investigation contained the parasites. In 
all, eleven localities were infected. 

The investigating committee for New 


England, with Dr. Alfred O. Gross of 
Bowdoin College in charge, reports that Dr, 

E. Tyzzer of the Harvard Medical 
School had diagnosed twenty-four cases of 
stomach worm in the 417 specimens sent 
in during the year 1925. 

Much field work was done in connection 
with this investigation, life-history studies 
of the grouse having been carried on through- 
out the year, with special emphasis placed 
upon the nesting season and in following 
up the broods after the hatching period. 
Eight nests were under observation, four 
of them having wire fencing around a large 
natural area where the young were retained 
until able to fly. In connection with this 
wire enclosure, it was observed that the 
mother bird led her young from the nest 
and attempted to coax them through the 
fence. It has always been claimed that the 
old bird follows the young, but perhaps 
grouse are different in modern times and 
mother is stepping out, as with humans, 


= it be understood that the writer of 
this article is deeply grateful to those 
in charge of the investigation, who so kindly 
placed at her disposal the original field and 
laboratory notes. The work being done by 
men like Doctor Allen and Doctor Gross, 
with the assistance of Doctor Tyzzer and 
Doctor Allen Pope of the Columbia Medical 
School, is wide in its scope and deep in its 

searching, and its value cannot be too 
greatly estimated. 

In the field notes one finds evidences that 
among the men acting as observers there are 
poets. Take this description of a grouse 
drumming: 

“T was awakened at four A.M. by drum- 
ming just outside the blind. I crawled to 
the opening. The bird was on a boulder 
about four feet from the ground. For 
background a hanging hemlock branch; 
gray face of the boulder covered with 
lichens and with moss; straight brown 
trunk of the hemlock tree and the green 
foliage of the branch, and at the very edge 
the cock grouse. Erect he stood with light 
gray breast thrown out, a challenge in the 
turning of his head from side to side. This 
picture lighted by the round golden moon. 

“I waited breathless, trembling for the 
repetition of the sound that awakened me. 
Lowering his head a trifle as if preparing te 
fly, the bird suddenly extended his wings, 
turning them so that the inside was partly 
forward, then flashed (Continued on page 61) 


Young captive-bred ruffed grouse 
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Making a 


TREE DOG 


of ML P 


Training a hound dog to bark “treed” 


By Dr. 


O begin with, Nip wasn’t bred right 

for a tree dog. His sire was Dyack, 

a real black and tan varmint hound. 

But Sing, his dam, was a beautiful 
little foxhound of the Walker strain. She 
was wonderful for either deer or fox—a 
cold nose, well tongued, plenty of speed, 
and as true as gold. When she opened, it 
was neither rabbit nor possum, neither coon 
nor house-cat. Sing’s music meant deer or 
fox, and nothing else. 

Now Tuck, Nip’s litter mate, inherited 
the instincts of his father and would tree 
before he was a year old. So, in spite of 
Nip’s natural tendency to trail rather than 
to stand treed, I thought Tuck could 
finally make a varmint dog out of him. 
But when Tuck was a little less than two 
years old, a dog poisoner sent him to the 
happy hunting ground. 

Nip was left to hunt alone. And he 
didn’t lack the opportunity. The optimism 
of a thirteen-year-old boy is unlimited. 
Consequently, many and many a night Nip 
and I hunted either in the small plantation 
woods in the western part of Sumter 
County or in the big flat woods that lay 
partly in Sumter and partly in Kemper. 

Many Saturday afternoons I tried him 
out for squirrels. He would trail any- and 
everything from house-cat to deer. But 
he would tree nothing. During two seasons 
I never caught a possum or a coon with him. 
I killed an occasional squirrel, but these 
stray bits of success came only when Nip’s 
tongue caused the little gray fellows to run 
and I saw them jumping from tree to tree. 

Many an old hunter, dog-wise through a 
lifetime spent with hounds, looked Nip over 
and advised me to buy a varmint hound if 
lever wanted possums and squirrels. With 
all this advice and with four years of ex- 
perience speaking even more loudly than 
the grizzled sportsmen, I should never have 
planned to spend a happy Thanksgiving in 
the flatwoods with Nip as my tree dog. 
Nevertheless, when the sun rose that 
beautiful Thursday morning in November, 
1903, it saw three of us just entering these 
woods. 

I carried the enthusiasm of a fifteen-year- 
old boy and a shotgun with a dozen shells, 
Uncle Haywood carried the natural good 
spirits of the darky race and a gunny sack 
containing a few sweet potatoes and a 
little lunch, and Nip carried his tail over 
his back with as much dignity as any four- 
year-old varmint hound in Dixie. 

As soon as we entered the Winston tract, 
Nip started trailing. Time and again he 
opened, worked a trail for forty to eighty 
yards, doubled back, worked the trail up 
to the same place, and repeated this until 
we blew him off. We followed down 
Lavender Creek for about an hour, and then, 
as the sun grew warmer, we left it for the 
pine ridges where the fox- ~squirrels were. 
It seemed as if every squirrel in Alabama 
had been on the ground that morning. 


B. T. Simons 


Nip was trailing, trailing, 
but never treeing. 

Two people more ac- 
customed to following the 
dictates of reason would have turned back 
disgusted, but Uncle Haywood and I never 
for a minute doubted the final outcome. 
“Us will see a squirrel atter while,’’ Uncle 
Haywood would say, ‘an’ shoot him outer 
his tree crippled. Den when ole Nip tries 
to ketch him, dat squirrel will take a tree 
befo’ his ve’y eyes. Den dat dog got to 
bahk a tree bahk.” 

Noon came. We ate our lunch on Buck- 
snort Creek, gave Nip a few scraps, and 
rested about an hour. After Uncle Hay- 
wood had entertained me with stories of 
war times and reconstruction days and 
finished a pipe of home-grown tobacco, he 
looked at the sun and announced, “De 
squi’els is movin’ ergin by now. Le’s us 
move too.” 

Then it happened. We hadn’t gone 
more than two hundred yards when Nip 
opened on a hot trail. After he had fol- 
lowed a little way, the squirrel jumped from 


Uncle Haywood was always ready to go 
hunting 








one tree to another and I shot it out. 
When Nip ran to pick it up, it just 
managed to crawl up to the first fork 
of a small sapling. I thrill yet when 
I remember Uncle Haywood's performance. 
The good old darky’s yells and his ‘Sic 
‘im, Nip!’’ could have been heard a couple 
of miles. 

And the dog responded one hundred per 
cent. He made up for all the years he 
hadn’t treed. He tried to climb that 
sapling, attempted to gnaw it down, made 

valiant efforts at digging it up, and worked 
himself into a frenzy in establishing a 
world’s record high jump. During all this, 
he was baying as only a real varmint hound 
can. Finally, we A gps the squirrel out 
Ww ith a stick and Nip made the kill. 

“Now us fills our sack,’’ announced Uncle 
Haywood confidently as we started on. 

But the blood of Sing was still to be 
reckoned with. On -the next strike, Nip 
repeated his usual performance, adding to 
it only a single sniff at the root of a tree 
before he turned back to pick up the trail 
where he had first opened. We located the 
squirrel in this tree and again we were 
lucky. Our attempts to make Nip tree 
scared it out and there was a tight race for 
about forty yards. 

Again Nip barked ‘‘tree’’ with all his 
might. Uncle Haywood shot the squirrel 
out and we put number two in our sack. 
On the next one, Nip smelled up the tree 
before he turned back to the point where he 
had first struck. On each _ succeeding 
squirrel he did a little better, until he 
really treed about sundown. With our 
last shell we killed this one and added our 
eighth to the sack. 


gous. miles from home, tired, hungry, 
and happy we turned our faces toward 
the plantation. Uncle Haywood began 
talking about “de leavin’s fum today’s 
dinnah,”’ and my mouth was watering when 
we reached the edge of the woods with two 
miles more between us and these “‘leavin’s.” 
A full moon was just above the tree tops, 
the stars were coming out, and the air was 
just cool enough to put some zest in our 
strides. 

Here Uncle Haywood showed his real 
nature. ‘‘Possums is fohagin’ tonight,’’ he 
said, ‘‘en ole Nip oughter tree some er dem 
while he still got treein’ in his haid.”’ 

When I agreed, he suggested that we stop 
at Wash’s house, get something to eat, 
leave our gun and game, and take Wash 
back in the woods with us on a possum hunt. 
Again I agreed; and since Wash lived only 
about a quarter of a mile from where we 
had come out of the woods, we were soon 
at his place. Wash’s wife, Rhody, wanted 
to cook us a special (Continued on page 96) 
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Rocky Mountain mule deer in their winter haunts among the cedars 


Old King Pin 


Hunting the mule deer of the Rockies 


OCKS rattling down the big moun- 
tain diverted my attention from 
the picture I had been enjoying 
through my binocylars. I looked 

up and saw three mule deer making their 
way down the mountain in_ stiff-legged 
jumps. A whale of a big buck was in the 
ead, with two does bringing up the rear in 
follow-the-leader fashion. 

Neatly they sprang over logs, boulders 
and brush, down the face of the mountain, 
which for steepness seemed a more likely 
habitat of mountain sheep. It mattered 
not how rough the country, these blacktails 
were in their summer home, and rocky 
mountain environment was as natural to 
their requirements as the low, brushy river 
bottoms was home to their white-tailed 
cousins. 

The buck was a perfect specimen, a ten- 
point head of wide dimensions. A _ shot- 
gun was the only weapon | had with me; 
so the picture was undisturbed. I watched 
them trot along the shore of a small lake far 
below me, without stopping to drink, then 
disappear over a ridge. They were headed 
for the low country, where they would have 
a change of climate and food among the 
juniper hills—a downward migration that 
commences with the first hint of winter. 

Resolved to follow this big fellow next 
day, I stretched myself and settled down 
again to enjoy the wilderness movie I had 
been viewing through my glasses. Some 
mallards and redhead ducks, a thousand 
feet below me, were feeding among some 
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golden colored water-lilies, diving and 
bobbing among the big green leaves which 
lay so flat on this crystal clear alpine lake 
that they seemed to be painted on its tran- 
quil surface. Here was a hidden lake in 
the Rockies—a mecca where many varieties 
of birds and animal life congregated. From 
my balcony seat aloft, among some granite 
boulders as large as city bungalows, I 
watched the actors play their parts. Up 
the center of this smooth sheet of water 
spread a v-shaped line; at the apex was the 
artist, and his course through the water 
was marked by the ripples that spread 
either side of his nose. His identity was 
revealed when he climbed on to an old 
spruce log that extended well into the lake. 

A beaver had come to his afternoon 
rendezvous. He sat on his _ haunches, 
scratched his sides and frisked his furry 
coat with his deft paws, then waddled up 
the log and disappeared in a jungle of aspens 
along the lake shore. The little conies 
living among the boulders where I was sit- 
ting had ceased to squawk their disapproval 
of my intrusion into their habitat, which 
caused me to realize that the curtain of 
dusk had cast its shadow on my wilderness 
movie. Then, as if to emphasize its gran- 
deur, the snowy crest of the Rockies, 
playing the réle of narcissus, looked over the 
spruces into this exquisite mirror of Dame 
Nature, where the mallards and the beaver 
and the golden hued water-lilies had added 
their quota of charm. 

I had been making a biological survey 


By Harry H. SHELpon 


of the country about Bill Latham’s ranch 
in the Medicine Bow Range. Bill had lived 
on this ranch since the time when he could 
watch a herd of elk migrating across a sec- 
tion of the valley without seeing either end 
of the line, and when it was a common oc- 
currence to go on a grizzly hunt which usually 
ended in success. Many a tale that rang 
true was listened to by a naturalist and 
Bill’s gang of cowpunchers as they sat about 
a roaring stove in the bunk house of the 
Circle H. T. Ranch. 

It was a long time since Bill had used his 
rifle. The elk herds had dwindled to a 
scattering few and the law protected them 
throughout the year, likewise the mountain 
sheep. Grizzlies were just as uncommon as 
the locally extinct bison that once held 
forth in the sage-brush valleys of the 
Rockies. 


UT that night when I told Bill about the 
big king-pin buck I had seen, he got 
out his old .30-30 and prepared to join me 
in a hunt. Bill was just about fed up on 
cattle and ranch stuff, and he joined in my 
enthusiasm for a hunt to the finish. He 
well knew the country I described and con- 
fidently prophesied with a chuckle that we 
would have venison steaks ere long. , 
Next day a couple of the boys drove Bill 
and me up the valley several miles to the 
base of a lofty range. The plan was to 
work up to a certain point on the range and 
return to the ranch down a long spur. 
After climbing for half an hour we reached 
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a place where the formation had faulted and 
flattened out for a few hundred yards. 
Strange as it was, though we were in the 
mule deer country, we had been tramping 
along a used trail of a band of mountain 
sheep. Their shedding summer coats had 
caught in the gnarled and wind-swept 
growth along this knife-blade ridge, and as 
much as a handful of the long, crinkly hair 
could be seen hanging to the brush. 

We rested while Bill related a hunt that 
netted two bighorns from the very ridge we 
were on. Then, to add color to his story, 
he pointed at the crest of the range almost 
a mile above to a band of bighorns, all ewes 

and lambs, crossing one of the big snow 
banks atop o’ the world. 

Some miles away and far below lay the 
big valley—seventy-five miles of sage- 
brush and wild hay meadows. Many 
wonderful trout streams issued from the 
big continental divide and the Medicine 
Bow Ranges that bounded the big park. 
From our viewpoint they appeared like 
silver ribbons winding through the purple 
sage. A puff of dust several miles down 
the valley marked the boys with the mules 
and buckboard, returning to the ranch. 

“Well, we must gain some more altitude,” 
said Bill, “and then work down to the 
cedars.” 


OON we struck a patch of brush that 

showed an abundance of signs and I be- 
gan to think Bill’s deer lore was O. K. Then 
we came to a big snow bank—hard snow 
that seldom disappears on the north ex- 
posure of the mountain. This we had to 
cross. A slip, and down we would go for a 
thousand feet or more at an angie of 50 
degrees. We cut each step in with our 
heels and used the butt of our rifles for 
balance. 

We crossed several of these snow banks 
and it is quite obvious that we never did 
slip. Finally we came into a beautiful al- 
pine meadow, a half mile long and about a 
quarter wide. A lot of down timber and 
some fine browse covered the gentle slope 
ipproaching the meadow. What a typical 
resort for mule deer, I thought, and Bill 
whispered to me while we silently gazed, 
“What d’you think of it?’”’ 

My approval was apparent to Bill with- 
out words. 

Then we outlined a little hunt in this 
choice bit of deer land. Bill left me and 


Old King Pin 


worked down to the far end of the meadow. 
I took the opposite course. Before I had 
reached the head of the little valley, Bill’s 
rifle cracked with a roar that seemed to echo 
over the entire range. Twice he let go. 

I figured that if Bill failed to get him 
down, the deer would take to the country 
for which I was headed rather than the 
slope to the valley. So I ran to the ridge 
beyond, across freshets of snow water and 
into mountain bogs and over down timber, 
whacking my shins and getting bruised and 
scratched, though without being aware of 
it at the time. 

I gained a good outlook on the ridge and 
at once spotted a big buck, about two 
hundred yards distant, working his way 
through the brush and timber on the op- 
posite side of a deep cafion. It was plain 


4 camp in the Rockies 


that he was badly hit, but I did not hesitate 
to finish him and he dropped dead with the 
second shot through the back and vitals. 

Then another buck appeared from the 
ridge above, the running mate of the dead 
one. Completely fooled by the echo of my 
shots, he ran down the slope, passed within 
ten vards of the dead buck, crossed the 
cafion and came up my side of the mountain 
on the jump. I froze until he got within 


Packing in to the summer home of the mule deer 





twenty yards of me. He dropped with one 
fatal shot—an eight-point buck. I could 
see he was much smaller than the one Bill 
had crippled. 

I enjoyed a smoke and waited for Bill, 
who soon came along breathing hard. 
Here’s about the way the conversation 
went. ‘Did you get him?” ‘Sure! There 
he is.” And Bill followed my wave of the 
hand to the buck that lay a few yards be- 
low. He was on the point of congratulating, 
and then sadly advised me that we lost the 
granddaddy of them all. 

“Oh,” I kidded, ‘‘you just imagined when 


you saw this deer capering through that 
down timber that he carried the proverbial 
‘rocking chair’ on his head.” 

“Say, young fellow, I been huntin’ these 
mule ears too long to be fooled for size. 





at 10,000 feet elevation 


The buck I wasa shootin’ at was big asa elk.” 
“Well, do you think you hit him, Bill?” 
“Couldn't tell. Slammed it to him as he 

cleared some down timber and just got to 
the spot where I limbered up on him when 
you banged away. Had no chance to look 
for blood. Thought you had him, and 
came a-runnin’. Come on ’fore it gets too 
dark. We'll see if I did mark the gentle- 
man.” 

“No, Bill, no use to look for blood. See 
that little green sapling the other side of 
the cafion, fifty feet from the bottom?” 

ep.’ 

“Well, ten feet this side you'll see a white 
spot.” 

“Yep 

“Well, that’s the rump patch of your big 
buck.” 

“You son-of-a-gun,’’ was all he said, but 
his eyes twinkled with a warmth as he 
chuckled merrily for the great luck. 

As we scrambled down to get a close-up 
of the big deer I told Bill how it all happened 
and he was indeed happy to find that his 
old .30-30 hadn’t failed him. The head 
was identical to the one I had seen the day 
before and we were content to believe it was 
old King Pin. He weighed 230 pounds 
dressed, measured 30 inches across beams 
and had a perfect development of horns, 
five points to an antler. The smaller deer 
was sixty pounds lighter. 

An hour later the two fine bucks were 
hanging to a:spruce bough in a camp that 
has never been surpassed for its memories 
of a perfect retreat in the wilderness. Here 
two tired men, fatigued yet content with 
the rest that follows a successful .end to a 
day’s hunt, satisfied their potential appetites 
with venison tenderloins. Then we built 
a shelter against two mighty spruce trees 
and rolled up in a blanket, with feet to a 
glowing fire, to (Continued on page 103) 
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HE scientists who have been telling 

us that light or electricity or some 

other such substance is the swiftest 

moving thing in the world are either 
trying to hide a domestic secret or else they 
are bachelors. For as every married man 
knows what it means to be king of a country 
ruled by a military dictator, so he also 
comes to know that the swiftest thing in 
the universe is the manner in which a wife 
gets on to her husband's curves. She reads 
him as a Ph. D. reads*a primer, and his 
deepest craftiness is to her absurdly obvious. 
Isn't it so? 

For this reason, when a woods-loving hus- 
band begins to be attentive to the vitals of 
a tintype locomotive that has wheezed and 
banged all summer, despite a patient 
woman’s pleas that the machine be fixed; 
when he acquires a touching solicitude for a 
decrepit alarm clock; when he makes many 
secret trips into the attic or the den whence 
issue certain strange, strident calls—she 
knows for a certainty that the wild turkey 
season is about to open. With fatally 
masculine elaborate secrecy he makes no 
mention of the Great Day. But the night 
before, his wife inquires quite calmly, 
*At what time are you starting on your 
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turkey hunt in the morning, Henry?” 

He discreetly names a time about two 
hours after he intends going. But she re- 
minds him that last season he was out at 
three instead of five, whereupon he eagerly 
agrees to be as soon as ever on the job. A 
man’s guile is often rendered innocuous by 
the mere fact that he himself believes in it. 

Being one of these guileful turkey hunters, 
I never miss the first day. But I shouldn’t 
like you to get suspicious and to imagine 
that what I have said about sportsmen’s 
wives has any application to me. Oh, no. 
I was just supposing that in some households 
wives detect their consort’s little schemes. 
In any well regulated home, of course, the 
man is head of the house, the last word, the 
final arbiter, the fount of authority, the 
source of wisdom, and all the rest of that 
applesauce. Oh, yes. 

Though I am not a collector of antiques, 
I am a retainer of one. Through the dim 
November night this skittering relic bore me. 
We were going about nine miles up a lonely 
mountain valley. We were hell-bent for 
turkeys. It was the first day of the season. 
I was happy. Nothing, so far, had gone 
wrong. 


I had my gun and shells. I had managed 
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No sportsman has a 
greater heritage than 
the turkey hunter. To 
walk among great forest 
trees in search of the 
wariest of game birds ts 
Sport supreme 


to start the engine, and so far she 
was running. Not even the alarm 
clock had failed me. Had it not 
succeeded not only in alarming 
but in jumping from the bureau, 
doing an Olympic swan-dive? 
Within me was a good breakfast. 
I think no huntsman is more joy- 
ous than when he is taking the 
field, with a clear conscience, on 
the first day—one reason for his 
state of mind being that he hasn’t 
yet missed a thing that season. 

I stopped my car at an old 
abandoned barn. The fuses on 
my chariot were fizzing, the engine 
was boiling merrily, and there were certain 
other undetermined sounds emanating from 
the mechanism which made me think of one 
of those musical attachments to band 
instruments. But what mattered all this? 
She had brought me to the place. 

I got out in the chill mountain dawn. 
Ringed by mountains and by stars I stood. 
Frost glittered on the grasses of an old field 
beside the barn and on the fallen apples in 
an old orchard near by. Tinglingly still 
and virginal was that white dawn in that 
lone valley. But deep in a hemlock hollow 
I heard a red fox give a rasping bark, which 
was answered from a neighboring hill, and 
from far away a great horned owl intoned 
softly his weird melancholy note. 

This valley is twenty miles long, some 
two miles wide, and, as far as human beings 
are concerned, more in a state of desertion 
than when the Indians roamed it. But 
there are some deer here now, and a good 
many grouse; also, it is one of the few 
places in which the wild turkey has become 
firmly re-established. Here a man, if the 
breaks are with him, can get his gobbler in 
one of the hollows where the wild fox- 
grapes riot, on one of the benches where the 
dogwood berries and the teaberries hang low, 
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among those gray boulders lavishly strewn 
— on the high slopes of the ridges. 

Going down an old trail in the starlight, 
I slithered over the creek bank and down its 
gravelly decline. On wading the shallow 
stream, I found myself in a broad meadow, 
deep in natural hay, now frost-rimed and 
glimmering. Across this I passed, entering 
forthwith the fragrant dewy woods of scar- 
let oak and mountain ash. Along an 
old logging road I passed, winding up into 
the mountain, a road unbelievably gullied 
by rains. The woods were still, held in the 
delicate cold hand of the frost. Except 
those on the scarlet oaks, most of the leaves 
were down. 

I know not of a pleasanter thing than thus 
to walk at dawn through sweet chill woods, 
with nature’s nameless fragrances awaft in 
the mountain air. There is a “country 
where men are men;” but it isn’t found in 
any particular place. Rather it is on the 
bosom of Nature, for there a man is essential- 
ly at home. There he was cradled, and 
there he shall sleep at last. 


ge people who are sick are heartsick 
and homesick. They ought to go 
back to the woods and the fields; there 
they'll find man’s ancient home. And 
just as a man can lay aside his business 
cares when he gets home, so — s cares can 
be laid away as we approach N Yature’s old 
hearthstone. 

After a pull of about a half mile I paused 
to rest a little. On a frosty morning, when 
a man’s hunting consists chiefly in watching 
and waiting, it doesn’t pay to get over- 
heated. As I paused I distinctly heard a 
step in the thicket off to my left. When 
frosted fallen leaves are tramped on, they 
give a good deal of sound. This sound was 
loud enough for a man to have made, or a 
bear; but I took it to be a grouse. 

And right there I had to decide a question 
that assails almost every hunter: when 
after one kind of game, of a superior and 
wary sort, should a man accept humbler 
chances? Every man answers for himself. 
I invariably take a grouse when I can get 
him, even though my real ambition be for a 
lordly gobbler. At the end of a day it is 
far, far better to reach home with a hand- 
some ruffneck in your bag than to reach 
there with a masterpiece in the way of a 
Great Excuse. 

I have gone turkey hunting so very often 
that I have at last learned that fairly to kill 
a fine wild gobbler almost anywhere in 
America today is a rather rare thing. The 
turkey seems to me somehow equipped so 
as to make the taking of him excessively 
uncertain. The oil shares of the stock 
market are absolutely regular in their be- 
havior compared to the shiftiness of the wild 
turkey. I remember hearing an old moun- 
tain hunter say disgustedly: ‘Them tur- 
keys is gone. When I say a turkey is 
‘gone,’ I mean he has quit the country, he 
has done flew the coop, he has quit this 
valley, he has quit the world! He’s clean 
gone!”’ 

Now that we have accomplished that 
detour, we shall return to the grouse whose 
number nines I heard rudely smashing the 
innocent leaves. He was in a dense, viny 
thicket, where certain wild grapes had taken 
a notion to romp over the scenery, doing a 

Salome dance with nine veils which they 

had draped over the low trees and bushes. 
Beyond the thicket was an old clearing, 
in which a staggering cabin long deserted 
— valiantly attempting to stand. 

I thought that it might be a good plan to 
circle the edge of the thicket; then, if the 
grouse elected to cross the old field, I 
might have a chance at him. Though a 
Star was still visible above the dark ridge 
ahead of me, there was almost light enough 
to shoot, especially at a bird against the sky, 
which was now pearly and gem-like in color. 





Big Toms in Big Timber 


Whether the grouse heard me I shall never 
know. But hurtling out the thicket he 
came just as I had reached the edge of the 
clearing. CTYearly he was silhouetted against 
the sky. I fired at him at long range— 
about sixty yards—using the left barrel 
and No. 4’s. He dropped like a plummet. 
Later, when I dressed him, I found that one 
shot had struck him in the head and one in 
the neck. The first break had come my way. 

And now, high up in the mountain ahead 
of me, I heard a shot. This was followed 
by several others in rapid succession. 
Somebody, I knew, had started a flock of 
turkeys from their roost. They would be 
flying down the mountain. I stood out in 
the old field to watch. 

High in the morning heavens I saw a 
dozen black spots, unbelievably high. But 
these rapidly descended, growing larger 
every minute. They were turkeys, vol- 
planing down the mountain, far above the 
tree-tops. Several of them were in a direct 
line with me, It was not unlikely that they 
might come to ground in my vicinity. | 
did not try to hide. Standing still is usually 
worth more in such a game than this jerky 
business of hiding and dodging. Move- 
ment is the thing to avoid—movement and 
sound—in the hunting of this great bird. 

Three turkeys, one a great gobbler, took 
a half circle over the tail of a ridge two 
hundred yards above me and came dropping 
to earth. I distinctly heard their wings 
strike branches as they descended some- 
what awkwardly through the tree-tops. 
They were now, I knew, on the ground. 
And I was faced by a master wildwood 
problem: what is a man to do if he knows 
where turkeys are but does not know what 
direction they have taken? Perhaps the 
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It was the first turkey he had ever killed 


nature of the landscape will help him; for 
in hilly country, after flying down the 
mountain, turkeys will usually feed back up. 

Of course, a man’s foolish to lay down 
rules for the standard behavior of intelli- 
gent wild game. As a general principle, I 
believe it may be said that the turkey is the 
kind of a bird that cannot be stalked; he 
must be ambushed. In such a case as the 


one in which I found myself, I decided to 
reconnoiter gingerly, getting, if possible, by 
a circuitous route, above the birds. 

It was an hour later when I reached a 
place some three hundred yards above the 
spot on which the turkeys had alighted. 
And no sooner had I taken my stand than 
I decided to abandon it, for just below me 
I heard another hunter calling. Most men, 
when they call wild turkeys, give the wise 
birds the best kind of warning because 
they call as turkey never yet spoke. 

I yelped a soft answer to my friend’s 
entreaty, whereupon he did what an 
amateur is always apt to do: he began the 
most persistent, mechanical, non-stop call- 
ing imaginable. That kind of behavior is 
wild turkey life insurance. I’m not at all 
sure that the game laws of any State should 
forbid it. 

The wild turkey’s note is exceedingly vari- 
able, in that it has a considerable range of 
tones, many of them as soft as a flute; and 
most of the calling is of a very desultory 
sort. The youngest birds may yelp rather 
regularly in childish fashion, and in the 
mating season the old gobblers and the hens 
will get amorously garrulous. But in 
November, when the trees are bare, the 
woods are open, and the voice of the gun is 
heard in the land, turkeys are generally 
silent. 

On most occasions a turkey either has a 
definite reason for calling or else it happens 
to be in a vocal mood. And so keen are a 
turkey’s sense of hearing and its intelligent 
discriminating power that it has seemed to 
me well-nigh impossible to lure a mature 
bird well within range without having it 
become suspicious, even of the most per- 
fect imitation. Most expert callers desist 
when the bird comes within about a hundred 
to a hundred and fifty yards. Much calling 
fails because of over-eagerness on the part of 
the caller. 

It is perhaps well to remember that the 
main thing is not to make a noise that a 
turkey will hear, but to make a deceiving 
sound. One soft, appealing note in the 
right key is worth a hundred vociferous yelps. 

The man gabbling below me was no fit 
company for a hunter to keep, and my 
next move took me at least a mile north- 
ward. By this time the sun had risen behind 
red clouds. All the frost was melting. 
The woods were still and dewy. The 
warmth of the atmosphere made me think 
rain not unlikely. 


I TOOK up my watch on an ancient char- 
coal hearth where, sixty years ago, be- 
fore the days of coke furnaces, some char- 
coal burner had toiled at his quaint trade in 
this lonely mountain fastness. These 
hearths apparently are never overgrown; 
and being perfectly level open spaces, 
usually along old trails, they are frequently 
visited by wild game. Here a buck will 
pause to browse on the low hanging green- 
ery fringing the hearth’s edge; here turkeys 
will dust themselves in the ancient ashes. 
And to this place will the hopeful hunter 
repair, to pursue the standard American 
policy toward Mexico. 

Turkey hunting takes more downright 
patience, more prone silentness than any 
other game I know. A turkey is the kind of 
a cavalier who has to be waylaid, and a man 
must assume the pose and the silence of the 
Sphynx to waylay him. I have watched 
many a turkey hunter on a stand, and the 
average was fidgety. He was eating his 
lunch, smoking, whittling a stick or giving 
other signs of restlessness. 

A friend of mine, who loves to still-hunt 
because he is thereby given a chance to 
doze, fell asleep as usual on his stand. 
Upon awakening, he heard a rustling off to 
his left; and his blinking eyes soon told him 
that the last of a large flock of turkeys, 
that forsometime (Continued on page 97) 


* 93 





The Man-Eaters of 


By Lieut.-Col. J. H. Parrerson, D.S.O. 


- 


SYNOPSIS 
During the building of the Uganda 
Railway through British East Africa in 


1898 the workmen were regularly attacked 
by man-eating lions. Colonel Patterson, 
in charge of the work at Tsavo, took upon 
himself the duty of ridding the country of 
these beasts. Almost every night the lions 
would invade one of the camps and carry 
off a man or two. Night after night 
Colonel Patterson stayed up in an attempt 
to secure a shot at the lions, only to be 
mortified by shrieks and cries from an- 
other part of the camp. Everything pos- 
sible was done to protect the camps and 
kill the lions. The animals, however, 
seemed to bear a charmed life. Finally 
the workmen struck, refusing to stay 
longer in the infested area. The District 
Officer came to Tsavo to assist in the 
hunt. On the way from the station he 
was knocked down by a lion and his 
servant killed and eaten. Then one morn- 
ing a native brought the news that the 
lions had killed a donkey and were eating 
it. Colonel Patterson immediately went 
to the scene and in a most thrilling en- 
counter killed the first man-eater. But 
the nightly attacks continued. Colonel 
Patterson resolved not to rest until the 
country had been rid of man-eating lions. 
One night he fired a load of slugs into a 
lion from an elevated structure. The 
animal was badly wounded, but he escaped, 
although the next morning he was tracked 
for some distance into the jungle. Later 
Colonel Patterson secured a good shot 
from a scaffolding, this time with a rifle. 
In the morning the wounded lion was 
located in the jungle. After a most har- 
rowing and nerve-racking experience, in 
which four rifle bullets were fired into 
the beast, Colonel Patterson dispatched 
another of the man-eaters. It was now 
felt by all that their troubles were ended. 
Then one morning when Colonel Pat- 
terson was out for a stroll with his shot- 
gun, he met four natives carrying the body 
of Mr. O’Hara, the engineer in charge of 
road making, who had been killed by a 
lion. His wife and children were follow- 


Mrs. O’Hara said that 


ing along behind. 
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during the night her husband had been 
dragged from her side by the lion. This 
beast was killed later by a poisoned arrow 
fired from a tree by a native. While in 
search of a water supply for the camp 
Colonel Patterson was charged by two 
lions, one of which he killed. Then, for 
the first time, the tables were turned and 
the lions were no longer the aggressors. 
Whenever his duties would permit, 
Colonel Patterson hunted lions, always 
with success and never without personal 
danger. These man-eating lions seemed 
to be entirely devoid of fear. Even out 
on the open plains they showed no in- 
elination to retreat, but rather preferred 
to stand their ground. They always 
charged when wounded and were game 
to the death. On one occasion Colonel 
Patterson succeeded in killing a wounded 
lion just as it was about to grab his 
servant. On another hunt a wounded lion 
made a determined charge and, before the 
Colonel’s bullet killed him, mauled one 
of the plucky gun boys so badly that 
later he died. 


CHAPTER XV 


A MAN-EATER IN A RAILWAY 
CARRIAGE 


OWARD the end of my stay in 
British East Africa, I dined one 
evening with Mr. Ryall, the Super- 
intendent of the Police, in his in- 
spection carriage on the railway. Poor 
Ryall! I little thought then what a terrible 
fate was to overtake him only a few months 
later in that very carriage in which we dined. 
A man-eating lion had taken up his 
quarters at a little roadside station called 
Kimaa, and had developed an extraor- 
dinary taste for the members of the railway 
staff. He was a most daring brute, quite 
indifferent as to whether he carried off the 
station master, the signalman or the 
pointsman; and one night, in his efforts to 
obtain a meal, he actually climbed up on to 
the roof of the station building and tried to 
tear off the corrugated-iron sheets. At this 
the terrified baboo in charge of the telegraph 
instrument below sent the following laconic 


message to the Traffic Manager: ‘Lion 
fighting with station. Send urgent succor.” 
Fortunately he was not victorious in his 
“fight with the station’; but he tried so hard 
to get in that he cut his feet badly on the 
iron sheeting, leaving large blood-stains on 
the roof. 

Another night, however, he succeeded in 
carrying off the native driver of the pump- 
ing-engine, and soon afterward added several 
other victims to his list. On one occasion 
an engine-driver arranged to sit up all 
night in a large iron water-tank in the hope 
of getting a shot at him, and had a loop- 
hole cut in the side of the tank from which 
to fire. But asso often happens, the hunter 
became the hunted; the lion turned up 
in the middle of the night, overthrew the 
tank and actually tried to drag the driver 
out through the narrow circular hole in 
the top through which he had squeezed in. 

Fortunately the tank was just too deep 
for the brute to be able to reach the man 
at the bottom; but the latter was naturally 
half paralyzed with fear and had to crouch 
so low down as to be unable to take any- 
thing like proper aim. He fired, however, 
and succeeded in frightening the lion away 
for the time being. 

It was in a vain attempt to destroy this 
pest that poor Ryall met his tragic and un- 
timely end. On June 6, 1900, he was 
traveling up in his inspection carriage from 
Makindu to Nairobi, accompanied by two 
friends, Mr. Huebner and Mr. Parenti. 
When they reached Kimaa, which is about 
250 miles from Mombasa, they were told 
that the man-eater had been seen close to 
the station only a short time before their 
train arrived, so they at once made up their 
minds to remain there for the night and 
endeavor to shoot him. 


YALL’S carriage was accordingly de- 
tached from the train and shunted intoa 
siding close to the station, where, owing to the 
unfinished state of the line, it did not stand 
perfectly level but had a pronounced list to 
one side. In the afternoon the three friends 
went out to look for the lion, but finding no 
traces of him whatever they returned to the 
carriage for dinner. Afterward they all sat 
up on guard for some time, but the only 
noticeable thing they saw was what they 
took to be two very bright and steady glow- 
worms. After events proved that these 
could have been nothing else than the eyes 
of the man-eater steadily watching them and 
studying their every movement. 

The hour now growing late and there 
being apparently no sign of the lion, Ryall 
persuaded his two friends to lie down, while 
he kept the first watch. Huebner occupied 
the high berth over the table on the one 
side of the carriage, the only other berth 
being on the opposite side of the compart- 
ment and lower down. This Ryall offered 
to Parenti, who declined it, saying that he 
would be quite comfortable on the floor; 
and he accordingly lay down to sleep, with 
his feet toward the sliding door which gave 
admission to the carriage. ; 

It is supposed that Ryall, after watching 
for some considerable time, must have come 
to the conclusion that the lion was not 
going to make its appearance that night, 
for he lay down on the lower berth and 
dozed off. No sooner had he done 89, 
doubtless, than the cunning man-eatet 
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began cautiously to stalk the three sleepers. 
In order to reach the little platform at the 
end of the carriage, he had to mount two 
very high steps from the railway line, but 
these he managed to negotiate successfully 
and in silence. 

The door from this platform into the 
carriage was a sliding one on wheels, which 
ran very easily on a brass runner; and as it 
was probably not quite shut or at any rate 
not secured in any way, it was an easy 
matter for the lion to thrust in a paw and 
shove it open. But owing to the tilt of 
the carriage and to his great extra weight 
on the one side, the door slid to and snapped 
into the lock the moment. he got his body 
right in, thus leaving him shut up with the 
three sleeping men in the compartment. 

He sprang at once at Ryall, but in order 
to reach him had actually to plant his 
feet on Parenti, who, it will be remembered, 
was sleeping on the floor. At this moment 
Huebner was suddenly awakened by a loud 
cry, and on looking down from his berth 
was horrified to see an enormous lion 
standing with his hind feet on Parenti’s 
hody while his forepaws rested on poor 
Ryall. Small wonder that he was panic- 
stricken at the sight. 

There was only one possible way of escape, 
and that was through the second sliding 
door communicating with the servants’ 
quarters, which was opposite to that by 
which the lion had entered. But in order 
to reach this door Huebner had literally 
to jump onto the man-eater’s back, for its 
great bulk filled up all the space beneath 
his berth. It sounds scarcely credible, but 
it appears that in the excitement and 
horror of the moment he actually did this, 
and fortunately the lion was too busily 
engaged with his victim to pay any atten- 
tion to him. 

So he managed to reach the door in safety; 
but there, to his dismay, he found that it 
was held fast on the other side by the 
terrified coolies, who had been aroused by 
the disturbance caused by the lion’s en- 
trance. In utter desperation he made 
frantic efforts to open it, and exerting all 
his strength at last managed to pull it back 
sufficiently far to allow him to squeeze 
through, when the trembling coolies in- 
stantly tied it up again with their turbans. 
A moment afterward a great crash was 
heard, and the whole carriage lurched 
violently to one side; the lion had broken 
through one of the windows, carrying off 
poor Ryall with him. 


EING now released, Parenti lost no time 

in jumping through the window on the 
opposite side of the carriage, and fled for 
refuge to one of the station buildings; his 
escape was little short of miraculous, as 
the lion had actually been standing on him 
as he lay on the floor. The carriage itself 
was badly shattered, and the woodwork of 
the window had been broken to pieces by 
the passage of the lion as he sprang through 
With his victim in his mouth. 

All that can be hoped is that poor Ryall’s 
death was instantaneous. His remains 
were found next morning about a quarter 
of a mile away in the bush, and were taken 
to Nairobi for burial. I am glad to be able 
to add that very shortly afterward the 
terrible brute who was responsible for 
this awful tragedy was caught in an in- 
genious trap constructed by one of the 
railway staff. He was kept on view for 
several days, and then shot. 


CHAPTER XVI 
WORK AT NAIROBI 


LTHOUGH the lion which caused poor 
Bhoota’s death was the last I managed 
to shoot in East Africa, I saw several others 
afterward while traveling up and down the 
line at different times on construction work, 
In particular, | remember one very curious 
incident which’ happened early on the 
morning of June 2nd, when I was traveling 
toward Nairobi, accompanied by Dr. 
McCulloch. The Doctor was going home 
on leave in the course of a few days, and was 
bemoaning to me his bad luck in never 
having shot or even seen a lion all the time 
he had been in the country. We were 
standing on the engine at the time, 
facing each other, he with his back to the 
north. 

““My dear Mac,” 
don’t look out for them. 

“Rubbish,” he retorted. “I do nothing 
else when I am out hunting.” 

“Well,”’ I replied, “are you really very 
anxious to shoot one before you go home?” 

“T would rather get a lion than anything 
else in the world,’’ was the emphatic reply. 

“Very good then. Sultan,” I called to 
the driver, “stop the engine.” 

“Now, Mac,” I continued, as the train 
was quickly brought to a standstill, “here’s 
a chance for you. Just jump off and bag 
those two over there.” 


I said, “‘it is because you 


” 


E turned round in blank astonishment 

and could hardly believe his eyes when 
he saw two fine lions only about two 
hundred yards off, busily engaged in de- 
vouring a wildebeest which they had evi- 
dently just killed. I had spotted them 
almost as soon as Mac had begun to talk 
of his bad luck, and had only waited to tell 
him until we got nearer, so as to give hima 
greater surprise. He was off the engine in a 
second and made directly for the two 
beasts. 

Just as he was about to fire, one of them 
bolted; so I called out to him to shoot the 
other quickly before he too made good his 
escape. This one was looking at us over 
his shoulder with one paw on the dead 
wildebeest, and while he stood in this 


attitude Mac dropped him with a bullet 
through the heart. 


Needless to say, he 
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The greatest lion s.ory the world has ever 
read—and every word of it true 


was tremendously delighted with his success, 
and after the dead lion had been carried 
to the train and propped up against a 
carriage I took a photograph of him stand- 
ing beside his fine trophy. 

Three days after this incident, railhead 
reached Nairobi, and I was_ given 
charge of the new division of the line. 
Nairobi was to be the headquarters of the 
Railway Administration; so there was an 
immense amount of work to be done in 
converting an absolutely bare plain 327 
miles from the nearest place where even a 
nail could be purchased, into a busy railway 
center. Roads and bridges had to be con- 
structed, houses and work-shops built, 
turntables and station quarters erected, a 
water supply laid on, and a hundred and one 
other things done which go to the making 
of a railway township. 


ONDERFULLY soon, however, the 

nucleus of the present town began to 
take shape, and a thriving ‘“‘bazaar’’ sprang 
into existence with a mushroom-like growth. 
In this, however, a case or two of plague 
broke out before very long; so I-gave the 
natives and Indians who inhabited it an 
hour’s notice to clear out, and on my own 
responsibility promptly burned the whole 
place to the ground. For this somewhat 
arbitrary proceeding I was mildly called 
over the coals, as I expected; but all the 
same, it effectually stamped out the plague, 
which did not reappear during the time I 
was in the country. 

With a little persuasion I managed to 
induce several hundred of the Wa Kikuyu, 
in whose country we now were, to come and 
work at Nairobi, and very useful and 
capable they proved themselves after a 
little training. They frequently brought 
me in word that the shambas (plantations, 
gardens) at the back of the hill on which 
my camp was pitched were being destroyed 
by elephants, but unfortunately I could 
never spare time to go out in quest of them. 
On one occasion, however, I passed the 
news on to my friend, Dr. Winston Waters, 
with the result that he had a most exciting 
adventure with a big bull elephant. 

He set out in quest of the depredator 
and, guided by a few of the Wa Kikuyu, 
soon came upon him hidden among some 
shady trees. (Continued on page 85) 
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Some anglers contend you have not fished until you have brought a salmon to the gaff 


The LONG PooL 


What angler has fished for the Atlantic salmon and has not thrilled 
at the smashing strike of that great game fish? 


By Doucias Wermore CLINCH 


T was a long pool. The sweep of the 
river in high water boiled against the 
farther bank; so below for a quarter 
mile the lumbermen had stretched a 

boom. Even now when our killock grated 
and found bottom, the strength of the 
rapid was so great that had our canoe not 
been well loaded forward we would have 
swamped. As it was, the canvas swayed 
slightly as the river chuckled. Here and 
there a whirligig of foam danced by, to 
courtesy and linger on the broad bosom of 
the main pool. 

It was after eight o’clock. Away to our 
left quarter, the reflected sunlight still 
lingered on the hills, sparkling in defiance 
to the darkening river gorge. As I leaned 
forward to reach a battered Malloch box 
my rod oscillated slightly to the bobbing 
of the canoe. 

One marveled at it all—the hum and 
chatter of the river, the delicious coolness, 
the aftermath of a long, care-free day. As 
the sun dropped lower that something dis- 
tinct unto salmon rivers, which is part 
rocky ledge, gravel bar and spruce forest and 
altogether magic, stretched away into the 
long Northern twilight, almost tangible. 

So far it had been a strange season. For 
the first time in years, the fish were high 
up in the pools at the very head of the 
rapids. Where ordinarily we would drop 
anchor we now commenced to fish. In 
shaking our leader and sometimes before 
we had unreeled, a fish would splash at 
the fly within gaffing distance of the bow. 
Never had we lost so many fish by the fly 
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coming free, and on the way up-river this 
very morning in this Long Pool we lost 
the sort of fish one thinks about all day. 

Salmon fishing! A delicious odor of pine 
tar dope; a cherished, old and often var- 
nished rod, the thumb-worm circle about the 
handle of the ‘‘sun and planet”’ reel, the 
green tapered and not entirely satisfactory 
line, the slightly shortened 14-foot leader 
flapping gently in the breeze. The hat- 
band full of drying flies. And over and 
above it all the blessed uncertainty. By 
now it was fully eight-fifteen. 

Our best flies that day had been a Wilk- 
inson, a Black Dose and a long mouse- 
colored fly so far nameless. With first 
one and then the other I fished down over 
the Long Pool. At the left a dead spruce 
marked the spot where most of our fish 
had been raised. We naturally expected 
that with evening the fish would be work- 
ing up from the main body of the pool. 

On the second drop I reached the dead 
spruce without a rise. There was good 
water below this. In fact, no one had 
ever quite fished out the Long Pool. Just 
now there was not time to back up the 

ool, for it was nine o’clock. One had to 
hold his flies against the sky to tie a knot. 

Now in salmon fishing there is an instinct, 
apart from all skill in casting and all 
authority and precedent and the perception 
that is heaven-born, that pertains to flies 
of honor and great vintage. So pondering 
I tied on an old and ancient Silver Grey 
that was devoid of all hackles and battered 
beyond belief. Down, down, down it 


drifted till, with the longest cast I coulc 
handle, it danced below the dead spruce 

With a savage and mighty splash a strong 
fish rose and missed. Again the tatterec 
fly drifted down, but there was no response. 

In that surcharged environment it seemed 
a rising fish was the last requisite. In all 
the world there is not such a delicious 
tendency to speculate on the unknown as 
when a rising, ‘‘taking’’ fish refuses the 
fly which rose him. What would the next 
cast bring forth? Even Donald, my fa- 
miliar friend, poised on the thwart with 
craned chin unmindful of the midges, let 
his pipe go out. “By golly, them fellers is 
too particular for this time o’ night if they 
want to do business with us.” 

By now the farther shore had merged 
with the water line and it was almost dark. 
I stood up and anointed myself with pine 
tar anew and pondered after the manner of 
those who, their craft being exhausted, 
fish on because there is one fly left and they 
can still feel and hear, if not always see, a 
rise. 


HIS time I selected a Brown Fairy that 

had come to me by chance from the 
late Joe Dalzell, a much battered and 
honored fly. Even as I prepared to unreel, 
the fly hung suspended perhaps fout 
inches above the water within ten feet o! 
the canoe. A large fish threw  himselt 
clear of the water and almost into the 
canoe, but I would have none of him, for 2 
rising fish below had refused to come agai". 
Him we would have this night or none 
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Not waiting to try intervening water, I 
unreeled and false-cast till I believed, in my 
egoism, the Brown Fairy would taunt him 
against the now steel- blue sky. As the fly 
swung round the salmon seemed to roll and 
the tip of my rod bent quickly. While 
shoving the butt forward with my right 
hand, with my left I brought the center 
joint back to an upright position. Even 
as I sat down and with my knees gripped 
the gunwhales of the canoe to steady it, 
Donald with pole in hand was already back- 
ing water and preparing to lift the anchor. 

As always, the line fed through my left 
thumb and forefinger. I glanced down to 
be sure my right thumb was braking proper- 
ly, but not too much, the already slowly 
spinning handle of the reel. Much has 
been written regarding salmon fishing. I, 
for one, prefer to “‘feel’’ my fish to prevent 
the possibility of the jamming of the modern, 
heavily tapered lines. 

We drifted ashore and cautiously stepped 
out. As the fish ran down-river we fol- 





As the fish ran down river I followed 
along the beach 


lowed on the beach. But we had followed 
similar fish; so I cautioned Donald to lead 
the canoe. Fifty yards, seventy—ninety, a 
hundred yards of line spun off into the 
growing night. ‘After him, Donald!’ I 
shouted, and sat down in the canoe ab- 
ruptly as it shot down-river. 

Here a multiplying reel, as we had so 
often proved, would have saved valuable 
time and landed a slightly hooked fish, for 
no other reel has such control in maintain- 
ing a taut line. Finally after recovering 
some sixty yards of line, we backed into a 
small cove on our right and again went 
ashore. Once, twice, three times this fish 
ran and broke. Though at times we could 
hear the swish of the line cutting the water, 
so rapid were the movements of the fish 
that in the increasing darkness the white 
water of the splash was our only means of 
locating definitely his position. 


\ HEN we had reached the lower end of 

the second beach, down which I had 
run and stumbled in the darkness, the salmon 
turned and started up-river. Again we 
took to the canoe till once more we were 
almost in the rapids. ‘It must be a male 
fish,’’ I muttered to Donald. ‘Once only 
have I seen his equal.’ 

From where we had hooked this fish the 
river swung down-stream in a graceful and 
full curve for perhaps a third of a mile. On 
the left bank at the lower end the river 
gathered strength and, sweeping by a boom, 
tore out a channel to the right of an island. 
In high water there had once been a channel — 
along the left side of the island. 

At ten o’clock the fish had carried us 





The Li ng Pool 


down-till we were less than a hundred yards 
above this island. We could not see the 
left shore; only the trees showed against the 
sky. Naturally we had tried to maintain 
a position below the fish, but just now it was 
impossible to see even the line. We had no 
definite idea as to whether the fish was 
above or below our position. 

Slowly I again commenced to pump. There 
was no response, but the strain held. We 
had backed into the right shore, with the 
bow of the canoe heading slightly up- 
stream, for we knew that between us and 
the left shore the water was strong and 
heavy. If the fish went down the right 
side of the island, we might save him, but 
it was questionable. The left side meant 
certain and complete failure. 

Again I commenced to pump, but there 
was gathering in my mind the cold and 
distressing thought that the line was 
fouled. Though in daylight we had _ be- 
tween us outwitted more than one fouled 
fish, we were, of course, helpless in the 
night, and moreover we had left our elec- 
tric flash in camp. ‘‘Donald,” I muttered, 
“let's follow the line. Do you suppose he is 
under the boom?” 

From the right shore we could not even 
see the boom, but as Donald felt his way 
with the pole in the strong, hurrying, 
glasslike current we quietly bumped into 
it. Reaching over, 1 held the canoe with 
one hand against the boom while Donald 
followed the line with his fingers. ‘‘Mighty! 
Mighty! It goes under. I can feel the 
leader where he has frayed it against the 
log.” 


LL right,” I answered. ‘Take the 
rod and pass it under the boom, and 
I'll hold the canoe.” 

Such leaders I had never seen, for not 
one of them had in fair play broken. 

Slowly Donald kneeled down and forward, 
there was a slight swishing sound, and the 
rod and reel had passed under the boom. 
As he handed the rod back to me the line 
sprang taut. Where the boom gurgled in 
the night the water was perhaps to our 
hips. “If you can fasten the canoe,” I 
said, ‘‘we’ll wade ashore.” 

Slowly and carefully Donald worked the 
canoe on to the boom. The next moment 
the cold, strong water was pressing tight 
against our thighs. To cap it all, we almost 
stepped on the fish, which had been resting 
in scarcely a foot of water along the 
shore. 

As Donald waded on to the bar I 
fingered the line to be sure it was in- 
tact. Meanwhile Donald was 
feeling about in the dark for 
a birch to make a flare. I 
could hear him grumbling 
and stumbling up the steep 
knoll perhaps fifty yards 
back of the bar. ‘Would 
the fish go out again under 
the boom?” I pondered, 
though I thought not. 

Just then the ripping sound 
of birch bark being rendered 
by a practiced hand glad- 
dened my ears. With much 
cracking and crunching, Don- 
ald hurried out to the shore 


Mr. Clinch and a freshly 
killed Atlantic salmon 


and began with great sweeps of his arms 
to rip the bark into strips. Then he knelt 
forward, and in the night I saw the flare of a 
match. The bark sizzled and burst into 
flame. 

With this light behind on the shore and 
with perhaps the stirring throwback of past 
generations of poachers guiding his hand, 
Donald waded out slowly and carefully. 
Meanwhile the fish had been swimming, 
slowly perhaps, about in the small lagoon 
formed by the boom. Behind Donald the 
small, grass-covered bar was bright as day, 
while the burning birch threw long shadows 
across the smooth water. 


HEN there was another swish and a 

splash, and against the now dying light I 
saw Donald wading ashore with something 
in his arms. I instinctively unreeled. 
Donald was on the beach and I heard a 
crunching of rocks, a thud, the flap of a huge 
tail; and the fish lay still. 

Then with matches we found the old and 
much battered Brown Fairy, fast with both 
hooks through the lower jaw from the out- 
side; so solid, in fact, that we had to cut 
both hooks out. As for the leader, it was 
firm and true. 

Forthwith we again waded out to the 
boom. Donald threw fish and gaff into the 
canoe while I sank to a sitting position in 
the bow and began to thumb a much numbed 
left forearm. 

Having arranged his load, Donald shot 
out into the dark channel of the island. We 
ran through first one rapid and then an- 
other till at a turn below a camp-fire 
flickered in the night, casting strange 
shadows on the nearest pool. ‘Let me 
have your scales will you? ... Just 
twenty-one and a half.” 

Afterwards I was told that I fought that 
fish all over again, for in 
the night I woke my tent 
companion by _ shouting, 
“Watch out, Donald; there 
he goes!” 



































The great bear 
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and my faithful gun-bearers, Boma and Soma 


FEW DAYS IN AN 


Indian Jungle 


When you hunt in the big jungle of South Mysore, 


you can 


choose your game from peafowl to tiger while elephants roam 


HE flivver, well laden, left Bangalore 

on a Saturday afternoon, headed for 

Mysore City, ninety miles away. 

The next morning early we were off. 
This time there were four aboard the bus: 
Charlie, Bill, a car boy and myself, to say 
nothing of a few guns and other things that 
could not go out with the heavy articles by 
carts a few days before. 

When hunting in India you must take 
everything with you, even aerated waters, as 
you can not drink water in the jungle with- 
out boiling it first. Nor is it advisable to 
sleep on the ground; so you must take 
camp cots with mosquito curtains. 

We arrived at Camp No. 1, forty miles 
away, in about two hours. The last 
twelve miles were over a villainous road. 
At this camp we met the Forest Officer, 
who had a small building called the Forest 
Lodge ready for us. He informed us that 
the night before three panthers had been 
seen on the road and asked if we would like 
to try for one that day. 

There are two ways of hunting panthers. 
One is to tie up a goat, dog or donkey and 
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about protected by law 


By Col. 


THoMAS STARK 


sit near and shoot the panther when it 
comes. The other is to drive a herd of 
goats through the jungle, and the panther 
will pick off one. Then chase him away, 
build a screen and wait for him to come 
back to finish eating the goat. We decided 
on the last method, as it was then about 
noon, and off we started. 

The jungle was thick and full of thorns. 
The sun was hot. Have you ever been near 
a jungle goat? Here were a hundred. Talk 
about being gassed! We stood this for 
hours, and no panther turned up. But such 
is luck. 

The next morning early we started for 
Camp No. 2, a forest lodge, twelve miles 
away in the jungle. The only way to get 
there was on our feet, but as there was a 
prospect of seeing something to shoot on 
the way I did not mind. We saw only a 
few jungle fowl, and that twelve miles 
seemed more like forty by the time we 
reached the lodge. 

This lodge was about a mile from the edge 
of the big forest. There were miles and 
miles of jungle, with no inhabitants but the 


Curbas, a wild native tribe, and wild animals. 
We all went out for a look around ou 
Monday evening. My lot was to see noth- 
ing except a big monkey. While looking 
at him I heard the far-off crack of a rifle, 
followed by three more. On my return to 
camp, Charlie said he shot a small sambhur 
(Indian elk) behind the shoulder, but the 
bullet did not stop him. The next shot 
broke a leg and it took two more to finish 
him. 

That night we had a heavy rain with 
plenty of thunder and lightning. During 
the storm one of our servants called me and 
told me to look out toward an open place 
when the next flash came. I did as directed 
and saw a fine herd of cheetal feeding on 
the heavy grass. 

Early the next morning we were off 
toward the big forest at daylight with two 
Curba men. Charlie was a mile or two to 
my left and Bill the same distance to my 
right. We had gone about a mile when 
one of my native guides froze in his tracks 
like a pointer. I looked ahead and saw two 
fine sambhur, but as I could not see any 
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horns the .30 did not get a chance. Later I 
heard that the stags were dropping their 
horns at this time. 

As we walked deeper in the forest it 
became thicker and thicker, so thick that 
you could hardly see a hundred yards and 
then only by be nding over toward the ground. 
About thirty minutes after seeing the 
sambhur, my man stopped suddenly and we 
heard a faint sound. He said it was a 
cheetal stag quite a way off, but we would 
go carefully and look. 


WE walked about a mile without seeing 
‘Y or hearing the stag again. Suddenly 
from behind a bamboo clump came a big 
boar which walked slowly along not forty 
yards away, all unconscious of us. I 
meditated a few seconds on whether to 
shoot him or not and then decided to have a 
shot. 

I set the front trigger on the rifle and 
raised it slowly to my shoulder. Just as I 
was about to touch it banh-h-h came the 
ringing call of the cheetal stag. I let the 
pig go and we started after the stag. 

In a short time we located the stag with 
about twenty more cheetal. Telling my 
men to wait, I attempted a stalk. The sun 
was behind the deer and it was difficult to 
make out their dark bodies distinctly. 
After crawling along for about fifty yards I 
looked up and saw the big stag facing me, 
but he was in the shadow of a bamboo 
clump and I could not tell where his 
shoulder was located. 

I decided to keep quiet, hoping he would 
move. After a minute or two, he was still 
looking my way; so I decided to aim under 
his head and break his neck. Just then 
there was a sharp bark of alarm, and stag, 
herd and all vanished. 

I looked around, and one of my Curbas 
was walking up in the light spots under the 
trees. Talk about feeling joyful! What I 
told that chap in his language he will never 
forget, and I felt like emphasizing it with a 
few healthy kicks. 

The head guide said we might locate the 
herd again; so we walked after it. While 
on the way we heard a fusillade of reports, 
which sounded not far away. We hurried 
to see what it was all about. 

We found Charlie had been shooting at 
a herd of pigs. He said that he had 
made three perfect, steady shots and yet 


Pulling the stag out from under the fallen trunk rifle. 





Few Days in an 


Indian Jungle 





A typical river in the jungles of India 


not a pig could be found. His men said 
they saw the pig go down. We looked 
around for signs, which we found in the 
way of blood, small pieces of bone, etc., 
but no pig. 

We decided then to call the morning a 
washout and hiked back to the camp, where 
we found Bill. He had shot a fine cheetal 
stag, but it had rather a small head. How- 
ever, it was fresh meat and good. 

In the afternoon we went out for a try at 
peafowl, but it was impossible to locate 
them until nearly dusk. Then you could 
hear cocks all over the place. We found 
one roosting high up in a tree, but the load 
of fives only dusted his feathers; so I gave 
it up. I made up my mind that next year 
I would have some good American shells 
along for those birds. 

During the night another heavy rain 
occurred. That made us feel good, for we 
knew we could track, and our hunting shoes 
would make no sound. 

On the way into the forest the next morn- 
ing a peafowl ran across my path, but 

I was carrying my 
took my 
shotgun and loaded 
it with fives, hop- 
ing to see another. 

It is always that 
way; you see things 
when you have no 
gun or the wrong 
kind of gun in your 
hands. In big jun- 
gle like this I usual- 
ly have ball car- 
tridges in my shot- 
gun, but in handing 
it back to my gun 
carrier for my rifle 
I forgot to change 
the shells. 

We had been in 
the forest about an 
hour when we spot- 
ted the big herd of 
cheetal again, but 
although we tried 
our best they got 
away twice without 
ashot. They seemed 
to have left for good. 
However, we track- 
ed them to a hill, 
and just over it we 
saw a small tree 
being shaken. My 
gun carrier smiled 
and said, ‘A stag 


is rubbing and butting his head against 
that tree.”’ 

I walked up very carefully. Sure enough, 
there he was, about a hundred yards away. 
I took careful aim at his shoulder and 
squeezed the trigger. The stag went down 
in his tracks. 

We were a long way from camp; so I de- 
cided to cover the stag with leaves and 
branches and‘send a cart for it. The high- 
wheeled jungle cart, hauled by two bulls, 
can go almost any place. 

We decided to go over to the river to look 
for signs of any animals that might have 
been drinking the night before. While on 
our way over we sighted another herd of 
cheetal. I was trying to get within camera 
range for a photograph. Suddenly the 
herd was off. 

We knew no one had moved. What had 
frightened them? Around a big bamboo 
clump came the biggest bear that I had ever 
met in the jungle. I could feel the abori- 
ginal bristles on my back pushing my shirt 
up, but it was only for a second or two. 
Bruin had not seen us and was crossing our 
path on his way home from a night out. 

Here was a fine chance to try out the .30. 
I took careful aim back of his left shoulder, 
and when that bullet hit, that bear just 
naturally exploded. Talk about a row! 
My aim was too high, and we had a wounded 
bear on our hands. 


ONE of my Curbas climbed up a tree like 
a monkey. The bear started in his 
direction, but a second shot rolled him over 
again. I walked up cautiously within 
twenty yards and the game old boy tried to 
get on his hind feet. To put him out of his 
misery I placed a bullet between the fore- 
paws and the blow lifted him over on his back. 

One of my Curbas was high up a tree. 
Where was the other man? About twenty 
yards from the bear was the old boy, with 
my shotgun trained on the bear, waiting 
developments. The safety was on and 
there were shot cartridges in the chambers. 
He did not know this, and he said it was his 
work to stay with the sahib. 

I am quite certain that if my first shot 
had been placed lower, the one bullet would 
have been enough. However, one bullet 
had passed through the bear, breaking 
everything in its way. Also the bullet that 
hit the stag passed on through, yet the 
shock was enough to kill at once. On my 
next trip into big jungle I want some car- 
tridges loaded with 225-grain bullets. The 
heavier bullet will not penetrate so far, in my 
opinion, but there (Continued on page 84) 
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The Housatonic assumes the proportions of a real river before it reaches Long Island Sound 





n Epic Bass, ees 


Often you can catch the big ones during a thunder-storm 


VEN though the sun did get up 

early that July morning, we beat 

it. The east had scarcely started 

to brighten when we rolled out of 
our blankets and the day commenced. 
Breakfast being the first pressing require- 
ment, we proceeded to get it with minimum 
time and labor, for we had important busi- 
ness ahead of us. 

I started the fire and brought up a pail 
of water from the spring which bubbled out 
of a rift in the age-old granite while Billie 
busied herself with getting the coffee going 
and preparing the bacon and eggs. A few 
minutes later, our urgent appetites satis- 
fied for the time being, we climbed into the 
boat, noting carefully that the rods, bait 
and other important details were all ready, 
and started off. 

A few words as to the locality. The 
Housatonic River, after its tu- 
multuous course through western 
Massachusetts and Connecticut, 
assumes the proportions of a 
real river before reaching Long 
Island Sound, sending a noble 
volume of water down from its 
large watershed. Our camp was 
just above the headwaters of the 
big power lake at Shelton, some 
ten miles from the city and 
situated in as wild a section of 
country as could well be desired. 

The steep hills, or mountains, 
as they might better be called, 
rise abruptly to a thousand-foot 
elevation. They are heavily 
wooded, with here and there 
great masses of bare granite 
jutting out in picturesque cliffs. 
The river is walled in between 
these cliffs and flows swiftly 
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and yet deep. Falling thirty-odd feet to 
the mile, the water rushes and roars over 
ledges and great boulders to deep pools 
with eddies and swirls to delight the heart of 
the bass fisherman. 

All in all it is absolutely ideal country for 
our friend the small mouth, that fighter par 
excellence. And it was bass Billie and I 
were after. 

Somehow or other the fish weren’t biting 
that morning. We tried bait casting with- 
out success. We tried all our different 
varieties of bait—hellgrammites in the swift 
water with plenty of sinker; minnows far 
down the eddies to flash temptingly. And 
then, anchored just at the top of great 
pools, we tried them all again. We fished 
with crawfish and even tried worms. But 
not a strike did we get—that is, from a real 
fish. Billie, to her great disgust, did land one 


Darkness had fallen like a curtain, stabbed occasionally by 
vivid blue lightning 





lone fish—a much despised German carp. 

One thing only was comforting: none of 
the other fishermen we saw had any better 
luck. Misery does love company; especially 
is that true in fishing. The bass simply 
weren't biting that day, and no amount of 
persuasion could cause them to see the 
error of their ways. 

We returned to camp at noon and made 
up for our disappointment by the quality 
and quantity of the meal. It had been hap- 
piness cnough to be there; what difference 
did it make if we didn’t get any fish? But 
even at that, we did want some bass. 

For some reason, perhaps due to the 
amount of dinner eaten, we had no over- 
powering yearning immediately to resume 
fishing. So we took things easy and loafed 
around camp for a few hours. As the 
shadows commenced to lengthen we felt 
within us the desire to get out 
on the river again. This time 
we decided upon a new plan of 
campaign, that of trying the 
upper rapids. Perhaps the fish 
might be there; if not, as Billie 
put it, ‘““There’d be the fun of 
running them coming _ back, 
anyway.” 


HE lower stretch we _ ne- 

gotiated by dint of hard 
rowing and taking advantage ol 
all the swirls, eddies and back- 
waters. In due course we 
swung into the deep pool above. 
Then came the next stretch 
which, owing to the high water 
resulting from a recent storm, 
proved to be a different proposi- 
tion. By the hardest kind of 
rowing we managed to arrive 
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nearly at the head. But no farther could 
we get. 

At the point my power and the rush of 
the current balanced. Work as hard as I 
could, I made no progress. There was one 
thing left to do, and that was to run into 
shore and snub the boat along ingloriously. 
Into shore we went at the sacrifice of some 
of the hard-fought-for distance. There I 
went overboard in the waist-deep water, and 
with the painter over my shoulder and an oar 
to investigate the bottom started up-stream. 

Billie, I may add, was on the bank with 
an oar, doing her bit to keep the boat from 
swinging in on the rocks as the swirls caught 
it. It was hard work. The water-worn 
stones formed anything but a good footing. 
No portage we had ever carried in the 
North Woods was more exhausting in 
proportion to distance. But we made it 
and once more re-embarked in the deep 
water where the river broadened out. 

Soon we arrived in sight of the rapids 
above—the real ones— 
whose roar had been grow- 
ing louder and louder as 
we neared them. It was 
a magnificent picture. The 
river, confined between 
steep cliffs, rushed down 
with almost millrace ve- 
locity. It foamed over 
ledges, with here and there 
huge, water-worn boul- 
ders, relics of the glacial 
period—a veritable chaos 
of tumbling water and 
jagged rocks. 


E well knew it was 

impossible to get 
up through this white 
water. But we did want 
to work part way up toa 
well remembered spot 
where the force of the 
current was split by a 
jutting ledge, with a 
stretch of deep water be- 
low—the best place in all 
the river for bass. 

Hard as we had worked 
before, it was nothing to 
what was now ahead of us. 
To attempt to row up 
directly was but to court 
disaster; it couldn’t be 
done. But with Billie in 
the stern, directing and steering when not 
otherwise engaged in fending the boat off 
from rocks when the force of the current 
spun us around, we made our way slowly 
up the rapids, utilizing each eddy and back- 
water. 

Sheltered behind some projecting ledge, 
we would gain a few yards and then with a 
rush shoot across the swift water to the 
protection of another. It looked impossible 
and would have been without an intimate 
knowledge of the river acquired by many 
painful experiences. At length we reached 
our goal and dropped anchor in the lee of 
the great ledge, the boat riding smoothly 
only a few feet from the rush of water 
swirling over the submerged rocks. Then 
we started to fish. 

_ Almost at gnce we realized that our usual 

sinkers were entirely insufficient, the cur- 
rent sweeping the hellgrammites down- 
stream almost on the surface. More lead 
and still more was put on until we could 
feel the occasional touch as it grated along 
the rocky bottom. Then we waited, paying 
out line. 

It was late in the afternoon. The sun 
was sending out its last rays tinged with a 
peculiar yellowish glint due to the presence 
of an advancing thunder-storm, which had 
been coming up against the sunset. The 
sky was a weird copper-green with heavy 
black clouds just above churning around 


still more 


DWELLERS.” 


An Epic Bass 


as though in agony, out of which occasional 
vivid flashes of lightning appeared with a 
continuous muttering of deep thunder. 

The storm was coming all right. It was 
only a question of whether it would reach 
us before darkness and put an end to our 
fishing. So we industriously devoted all our 
attention to our lines. I had a great yearn- 
ing to put out a hand line, but nobly re- 
sisted the temptation. I have an uncanny 
habit of getting bass on a hand line when 
I'd give anything to have the satisfaction of 
fighting them with a rod. 

About this time things commenced to 
happen. A few stray drops of rain spattered 
into the boat and speckled the surface of 
the river. Billie looked at the fast gather- 
ing stormand then at me. ‘Looks as though 
we were due to get wet, boy, but,” with a 
glance at our bathing suits which we wore 
both for convenience and safety, ‘‘we 
should worry about that. Now if these 
blessed bass would only start striking——” 


“The Tent Dwellers” 


ts a fishing and camping classic. 
Albert Bigelow Paine, is by far the best thing of 
its kind ever written. Possibly a few of you fellows 
have read it. Because tt is such a rattling good story 
FIELD AND STREAM wishes to give the rest of its 
readers that opportunity. 


“THE TENT DWELLERS” will begin in the 
April issue. 


You will receive this story as Gdditional material 
each month. Just as we added pages to our normal 
issues in order to print “The Man-Eaters of Tsavo”’ 
and “Dumb-Bell of Brookfield,” so will we add 
“THE TENT 
You will receive as usual the full 
quota of regular hunting, fishing and camping 
articles, stories and departmental material. 


pages to give you 


I didn’t answer. I had felt that slight 
tug on the line so like and yet so different 
from the grating on bottom and even as 
she was speaking I struck. But it was only 
a small one, as was plainly evident an 
instant later when it broke water in response 
to the sting of the hook. It was a bass any- 
way, and I was happy. 

A few minutes later I lifted into the boat 
what later proved to be a pound-and-a- 
quarter smallmouth and _ the hickory 
“‘persuader”’ closed its gallant career. As 
I was admiring the sturdy fighter I saw 
Billie strike and a moment later heard her 
exclamation, ‘‘A big one, boy!”’ 

The fish broke water close to the boat 
and fell back, savagely shaking its head. It 
was a big one. It looked huge there in the 
half gloom, outlined against the back- 
ground of tossing water by a vivid flash of 
lightning. Then the battle commenced. 

Almost at the same instant, as though 
by a prearranged signal, the skies opened 
and the water came down. It didn’t just 
rain; that is altogether too mild a descrip- 
tion. It was a veritable cloudburst. As 
though by magic, the mountains, cliffs and 
trees disappeared from sight in the storm. 
We were alone in a strange, dim world of 
swirling, wind-whipped rain and seething, 
angry water, lighted up intermittently by 
blinding flashes of lightning accompanied 
by heavy crashes of thunder which rolled 


This story, by 


and reverberated down the ravine until it 
became one continuous roar. 

Through it all Billie fought her bass. The 
ea fish used all the tricks he knew, which 

ad been gained by years of experience. He 
broke water continually, but was met and 
held by the taut line and slender rod in the 
hagds of an adept. Billie was standing 
with feet braced well apart, body swaying 
to the motion of the boat. She was un- 
conscious of lashing rain and wind, uncon- 
scious of everything but the one object— 
fighting her fish. 

Soon the bass, game and strong as he 
was, commenced to show unmistakable 
signs of tiring. The rushes grew shorter 
and were easier to stop. The effects of 
fighting against both the rush of the current 
and the punishment of the rod had their 
results. 

I had the net ready for the final act. 
Suddenly a new element was introduced 
into the game. Without the least warning, 

, the boat broke loose from 
its anchor and we found 
ourselves whirling down 
the rapids. 

Fortunately I was on 
the middle seat and it was 
but the work of an instant 
to get the oars out and 
swing the boat around so 
that it no longer drifted 
broadside, inviting dis- 
aster. As it was, we 
scraped along one ugly 
ledge and heeled over 
dangerously. There was 
just one thing to do: keep 
on going. Moreover it 
was necessary to row not 
only to maintain steerage 
way but to avoid, if 
possible, such stretches of 
water we could not hope 
to pass through in safety. 


RDINARILY Billie 
would have steered, 
but now she was other- 
wise occupied. She had 
her bass to take care of. 
The fish had seemingly 
taken on a new lease of life 
and was fighting furiously 
again, with the advan- 
tage of going with instead 
of against the current. 
How long it actually took we never knew, 
but it seemed to me that we were a long 
while there in the full fury of the rapids. I 
was dodging half seen rocks as well as I 
could, one instant rowing with all my 
power and the next backing water to miss 
some projecting ledge. Once, caught in a 
back eddy, the boat spun completely around. 
Billie fought that bass. It was an epic. 
Such a scene and surroundings could 
scarcely be equaled; it was a fit requiem for 
the death of that gamest of all fish. And 
Billie won. The last surging lift of the 
rapids swept us out into the deep water 
below, where I slipped the net under the 
now tired fish and lifted it into the boat. 
It was big, that much was certain. 

Later in our snug tent, dressed in warm, 
dry clothes and with the fire blazing merrily 
close by while the bacon sputtered and the 
smell of coffee was in the air, we sat and 
looked at the great bass. We were silent, 
listening to the crackling of the fragrant red 
cedar fire and the thud of the rain on the 
tent. Far off sounded the deep, menacing 
roar of the rapids. 

We smiled in a complete understanding. 
Then after a while Billie spoke. ‘Some- 
times it seems as though life was too filled 
with all the good things; that——”’ 

But just then she stopped abruptly to 
make a dash for the fire and narrowly 
averted disaster. The bacon was burning, 
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~~ RUBBIN 


By A. 


A good-sized bear was coming down the 

trail. Swiftly and easily he advanced until 

he was less than fifty yards from where 
we sat 


STRONG 


NOSES 


“ BRUIN 


Are bears really dangerous game? Mr. Strong says the black bear 


a ILL he growl?” queried the 
little four-year-old daughter of 
a friend, her big brown eyes 
dancing and her tiny hands flut- 
tering with excitement as she cautiously 
approached the great black-bear rug 
which lies with open mouth and gleaming 
teeth in the writer’s den. 

“Sure he'll growl,’”’ she was advised. 
“Just pull his ear.”’ 

She pulled an ear, nervously at first, 
then with greater assurance. And at each 
tug Bruin growled—in reward of our ama- 
teur ventriloquial efforts. But, oblivious 
of the deception, the little maid was soon 
boxing and tweaking the big ears, entirely 
unafraid. 

All of which is typical of Bruin—Bruin 
the Bluffer. When you meet him face to 
face—as | have on numerous occasions 
and he imagines his liberty is endangered, 
he will oftentimes make a great bluster. 
He'll growl; he’ll wrinkle up his nose and 
bare his frightful-looking teeth, while the 
coarse black hair along his spine rises in 
threatening ripples. 

But usually it is all bunk—bunk, pure 
and simple. And once he has you fairly 
located, away he goes with mighty, crashing 
bounds, loose-jointed, yet not devoid of 
grace and beauty, putting ground between 
himself and you with the speed and abandon 
of a frightened rabbit. 

Bruin and I have met more times when I 
was unarmed than when I carried a gun. 
In fact, he and I have crossed trails so 
frequently in the off seasons of the year, 
when perhaps my only weapon was the 
camp hatchet or a fishing-rod, that I am 
almost getting out of the notion of shooting 
him. As we become better acquainted, it 
seems like repudiating friendship to end his 
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positively is not 


rollicking, care-free existence with a bullet. 
For, above all the wonderful traits which 
are characteristic of this interesting animal, 
it is as a comedian that I like to regard 
him. 

As I walked along an old bark road one 
summer evening, where it climbed in a 
steep curve from the stream I had been 
fishing to the main highway, there came to 
me the rattle and din of an empty lumber 
wagon, bouncing over the hard mountain 
road-bed. The team drawing the wagon 
was trotting; the driver singing, the hearty 
bass voice rolling out some lively Scan- 
dinavian air. 

“Der Schooning! Der Schooning!’’ roared 
the driver, as he came opposite me, though 
still concealed by the dense undergrowth. 
Then abruptly the wagon ceased to rattle; 
the song broke amid a confused medley of 
sound. 


“Whoa, Bill! Back, Yhon!’’ yelled the 


driver, excitedly, switching to English. 
“Vhere you taaking me? ... Oh! you 
devil!” 


A second or two later, a ball of black fur 
bobbed into view, and with ridiculously 
hurried, awkward leaps tumbled down the 
brushy slope and hit my trail scarcely 
fifty feet away. And lurching to his 
right, the bear made three more jumps 
down the trail and stopped so near me that 
I might have reached out and switched him 
with the fishing-rod I carried. 


E was only a yearling cub, and his short 
earthly experience had not taught him 

how to handle a situation such as now con- 
fronted him. In running away from the 
vociferous Swede on the wagon road, he 
had tumbled squarely into a fresh difficulty. 
His comical face mirrored the workings of 


his puzzled little brain. Wrinkling up his 
nose and sniffing suspiciously, he stood 
peering at me with bright little pig-eyes. 

“Booh!”’ I yelled, throwing my _ hat. 
“Beat it! Vamoose!”’ 

He did. Jumping off the trail, he loped 
across a bit of swampy land and, without 
swerving an inch, plunged into a tangle of 
willows that reared athwart his course. 
With legs threshing this way and that, he 
endeavored to hold his pace on the springy, 
uncertain footing. Finally, beyond the 
willows, I caught a last glimpse of his black 
hide as he reached the firmer ground of the 
timber. 


LL the while, the Swede above me was 
airing his stock of Swedish-English 
cuss words for the edification of his team, 
interspersing the tirade with vigorous 
comments regarding bears. And I came 
out on the road just as he succeeded in 
coaxing the team down from the cut- bank 
it had climbed in an attempt to turn shortly 
around in the narrow highway. The team 
was still a-quiver; the Swede still fumed as 
he struggled with disheveled harness. 
“Did you see that baa-her?”’ he exploded. 
“He liked to maak my team run avay! 

“You bet I saw him!” I replied, laughing. 
‘Had to kick him out’of the path.” . 

Then I described the little bear’s antics, 
particularly the scramble through the 
willow clump. Up on the sidehill, across 
the valley, I fancied I heard a faint crackling 
of brush, and turned an attentive ear. 

“By Yimminy!”’ chuckled the Swede, 
his wrath subsiding and imagination grow- 
ing acute as he listened. “He vas going 
yedt!”’ 

Toward the end of a dark, gloomy 
November afternoon, it suddenly began to 
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snow, and in a few minutes the ground was 
covered sufficiently to make good trailing. 
| had been alone at camp for several days 
and, in expectation of a trailing snow, had 
busied myself with cutting and piling a 
good supply of firewood. While working, 
{ had noticed a big hemlock log, sheathed 
with thick, dry bark, swung across a spring 
bed two hundred yards or so down the ravine. 

So I now took the ax and sled and, 
going to the bark log, was soon stripping 
off the heavy, pleasant-smelling fuel in 
great slabs. Behind me, and ins plain 
sight—had I looked—was the cabin, its 
roof and gable end showing over a slight 
ridge. The pungent odor of wood smoke 
from the fire filled the air. 

For possibly fifteen minutes I was thus 
engaged. And as I started back, drawing 
the heavily-loaded sled, I noticed that it 
had stopped snowing and that twilight was 
fast approaching. As I topped the little 
ridge mentioned, a fresh trail in the new 
snow, running at right angles to my own, 
caught my eye. 

Dropping the sled rope, I reached the 
trail in a few jumps. As I suspected, it 
was the track of a bear, and a fine big 
fellow at that. While I was working at 
the log the bear had walked down off the 
mountain behind the cabin and, keeping 
to the ridge, had passed me at less than a 
hundred yards. He had walked between 
me and my rifle! 

The tracks were so fresh and the animal 
was traveling so deliberately that I ran to 
the camp, grabbed the rifle and crept 
quietly alone a path which led up the 
mountain opposite the camp, thinking 
to intercept him. But his steady, un- 


Yearling black bear seeking safety in a 
tree-top 
Photo by M. N. Crawford 
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Rubbing Noses with Bruin 


hurried. walk had gotten him there first— 
he had beaten me to it. And still saunter- 
ing along, he had crossed the path and 
continued on up the mountain. 

If bears possess a sense of humor—and 
from some of the ludicrous situations in 
which I have been placed by bears, I am 
almost convinced that they do—that old 
man of the mountains surely sat down on the 
great rock ledge near the top of the hill and, 
looking back over the ravine, blue with 
drifting wood smoke, chuckled long and 
heartily over the joke he had played on me. 

With pipes filled, though still unlighted, 
Pardner and I sat resting at the edge of 
some green timber, en route to camp 
after a strenuous day’s trout fishing. 
As I fumbled for a match, to 
render my smoke a reality, 
Pardner nudged my elbow and 
pointed silently into the tim- 
ber. At first I did not under- 
stand his gesture. But 
presently I saw what he 
already had detected and 
had for a minute been 
quietly watching. 


/ 


GOOD-SIZED bear 
vi was coming down the 
trail. Swiftly and easily 
he advanced until he was 
less than fifty yards from 
where we sat. As he reached 
a small basswood tree, which 
grew by the trailside, he halted 4 ‘ 
and stood as though undecided, - 
head and shoulders swaying. Then 
deliberately he walked behind the 


basswood and came around on our side. =a 


Rearing to his full length and steadying 
himself by gripping the trunk with his left 
forepaw, with his powerful right foreclaws 
he struck the bark a raking, slashing blow, 
about the height of his head. And as he 
slapped the tree he emitted a low growling 
grunt. 

It was too much for Pardner. Jumping 
to his feet, he yelled, with the full power of 
his woodsman’s lungs: ‘‘Pretty good reach, 
Old Boy! Try ’er again!’ 

Quick and supple as a cat, the bear 
dropped to his normal position on four 
feet, whirling as he did so, to face the sound. 
Then for a few seconds he stood, alert and 
swaying, loudly sniffing as he tried to 
locate us—a wonderful picture of wild, 
tense beauty. Again Pardner yelled. Un- 
decided no longer, the bear swung about, 
and with mighty, ground-covering leaps 
bounded back along the trail. 

Upon another June evening, just at 
dusk, I found myself on a small island of a 
wild mountain stream, idly casting flies 
over a deep, rushing pool. <A bend in the 
larger branch of the creek, overhung by a 
high bank, formed an ideal cover for trout. 
At the head of the island a screen of small 
hemlocks rose to a height of about five 
feet; twenty feet beyond the evergreens, a 
log-jam formed a bridge across the main 
stream, the logs piled high above one 
another. At either end of the jam the 
banks were thickly grown with brush. 

A crackling in the undergrowth drew my 
attention to the west bank. But seeing no 
movement of the bushes, I again gave full 
heed to the rising trout. Then, an instant 
later, a rattling and scratching on bark 
caused me to turn about and face the log- 
jam. About mid-way of the log pile, and 
upon the highest log, loomed one of the 
biggest black bears I have ever seen. 

Silhouetted against the evening sky and, 
perhaps, under the circumstances, his 
proportions greatly magnified, he looked 
black as night and as tall as a moose. He 
took several quick, shuffling steps, then 
stopped, head lowered and muzzle thrust 
forward, as though watching something in 
the swirling water beneath the jam, er- 


haps a mink or muskrat had splashed into 
the creek. At any rate, the great bear 
posed almost immovable for what seemed a 
quarter of a minute, the whole of his 
magnificent body in plain view. 

I remained perfectly still, though, I must 
admit, with my hand on the butt of the 
heavy revolver which hung from my belt. 
But one of the little evening air currents 
must have carried to him the scent. Sud- 
denly he faced about and, sniffing excitedly, 
looked directly at me. Yet I doubt whether 
he saw me. But he had winded me. So, 
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quietly slipping the big six-shooter from its 
holster, I aimed a foot above the great 
swinging head, and fired. 

At the crack of the gun, that bear got 
into action as quick: as the proverbial 
flash. With a startled, snorting grunt, he 
jumped down on to the head of the island 
and, turning sharply to the right, bounded 
across the pool I had been fishing. With 
much flinging of small stones and loose 
earth, he scrambled up the steep creek bank. 

Once on top he paused again. But as I 
fired another chamber, still above his head, 
because I did not wish to harm him, he 
crashed into the brush and on up the hill. 
With a few jumps he was completely hidden; 
yet long afterward I could hear the smashing 
of his headlong progress. 


NE beautiful October afternoon, fol- 

lowing a heavy rain storm, I started 
out to inspect the various feeding grounds 
in the neighborhood of my camp. But, as 
the bear season was still a week removed, 
my only weapon was my big sheath knife, 
which is rarely out of its place on my belt. 
An early frost had tinted the leaves and 
opened the burs on the beech trees, per- 
mitting the bountiful crop of sweet little 
three-sided nuts to rattle down with each 
passing breeze. 

Bears usually do their feeding at night 
and, in the hills of Pennsylvania, in the 
fall keep to the higher ridges and on the 
timbered plateaus, where feed is most 
plentiful and where the approach of a hunter 
is easily detected. On the flat top of the 
mountain back of my camp, among many 
acres of magnificent beeches, was one of 
their regular feeding grounds. 

I reached the top of the mountain, after 
a 600-foot climb, and had gcne more than 
half the distance across the broad tableland 
without seeing any fresh signs of bears. 
Indeed, I had about concluded that I was 
looking a trifle too early for the game 
and that bruin would not come to the beech 
woods until all the (Continued on page 84) 
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The kind of a cook fire that is sure 


E are rediscovering the outdoors 

—the home of our fathers, the 

cradle of the race, the playground 

of the world, the heritage of 
mankind. From time immemorial it has 
been the habitat of the strong. 

To our grandsires, the secrets of the open 
were as a well mastered book. They 
intuitively knew what the men of to-day 
must needs be taught, for in wresting their 
living—yea, their existence—from the wil- 
derness, their mastery of woodcraft and 
kindred art became developed to such an 
acute degree that the best informed woods- 
men of our time are as the 'prentice. 

So, with almost one accord, we are turn- 
ing our attention more and more to the 
life in the open. Men are learning that the 
song of the birds, the crooning of the pines, 
the melody of the rippling stream, the 
liplapping of the lake, and the transcendent 
beauty of the nights spent close to nature 
‘neath smiling moon and_ scintillating 
stars bring health, vigor and happiness to 
the careworn soul. And as often as they 
can get away from business, with or without 
their family, they steal away for a day, 
week or longer to some secluded spot where 
they may enjoy the quiet of the outdoor 
world to the fullest extent. 

Of course, your wife will take a basket of 
goodies along or prepare a lunch if you 
go by your lonesome. But if you want to 
dine like a king and impart to your grub 
the woods flavor, take 
a cook kit with you 
and prepare the meal 
over the camp fire. 

Cooking kits for the 
hiker present no new 
and startling features 
over cook kits used by 
outers generally, ex- 
cepting in lightness 
and compactness. The 
hiker’s kit—cook kit 
and all—must be light. 
When one plunges into 
the brush with enough 
luggage strapped on to 
stall a pack horse, he’ll 
lose most of his pep 
before he is out of 
sight of the railroad 
and be so fagged out 
that the real joy and 
pleasure of the trip will 
be missing. After he 
gets home, he is apt to 
go on a still-hunt with 
a .30-30 and .45 belt 
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gun for the gink who wrote 
so charmingly about the 
pleasure of hiking. 

Yes, sir-e-e! If you 
expect to get anything like 
a big per cent of the good 
time that is coming to you 
on a real woods ramble, go 
about it right. Select your outfit with 
care, and you'll be happy. I know it! 

In the matter of commercial kits, there 
are a number of good ones especially 
designed for the go-light bug, any one of 
which will prove more or less satisfactory, 
according to the ideas of the user. The 
little aluminum kit consisting of kettle, fry 
pan, cup and stew pan, nesting together 
and going into a small case with shoulder 
strap; the pressed steel kit with two rec- 
tangular fry pans with detachable handles, 
cooking grate, two cups with detachable 
handles and bucket for boiling, all snugly 
going together and fitting in a large coat 
pocket; the collapsible telescopic affair made 
of aluminum with a stove in the bottom for 
burning solidified alcohol—are all good. 
The outer can depend on any one of them. 


to burn 


OWEVER, because of the lesser cost and 
the pleasure derived from making up 
their outfit, there are many who prefer to buy 
separately the several different items of the 
cook kit. For one person there should be: 
1 fry pan, 1 stew pan (used also for a plate 
and of the correct size to turn over the fry 
pan to make a baker), 1 kettle and 1 cup. 
Here are things a-plenty for one man, and 
many get along with actually less in real 
tramping. A duplicate of these for each 
member of the party gives a profusion of 
cooking utensils. 


In connection with this, please note 


Always clear the leaves well away from your fire 





Cooking Kits 
te Food Hires 


Don’t spoil your trip by not having the proper 
kit or through lack of knowledge of how to use it 


By Wi1x1s O. C, Extis 


what A. F. Wallace says in his book Land 
Cruising and Prospecting: 

“My cooking outfit is very elaborate, 
It consists of a two-quart tobacco pail with 
the handles or bail riveted on and a tight 
cover, a one-quart pail that fits into this 
with bail riveted on and also a tight cover, 
two tin plates ‘about eight inches in diameter, 
also a tin cup and a case knife, a fork and 
tablespoon. The whole thing cost me about 
25 cents. One of the plates I use as a 
frying pan over a bed of hot ashes and coals, 
to fry meat and fish in, not burning them on, 
mind you. 

“All this cooking jewelry goes into a 
flour sack with three or four shot sacks that 
contain my sugar, tea, coffee and salt and 
pepper mixed and another muslin sack with 
my slab of bacon or fat pork in it, also a 
shot sack for my beans and another larger 
one for my cornmeal or flour. All these 
sacks are marked in ink what they contain 
and they all go into the flour sack with 
cooking outfit. I also carry a canteen 
for good water and cold tea.” 

From the standpoint of lightness, alum- 
inum is in a class by itself, but any one 
who has ever used an aluminum fry pan 
knows that it will burn things as neatly as 
you please unless you watch it closely. 
As for the aluminum cup, fill one with hot 
water and clamp your lips on it. You'll 
let out a yell, for the metal is scorching hot. 
This is also more or less true of any plain 
metal cup. Aside from this trouble, due 
to its being a good conductor of heat, 
aluminum is an ideal metal for the cook 
kit and has much to recommend it. 

But for a real fry pan that will deliver 
the goods and do the stuff to a crisp brown 
in the best possible manner, the good old 
steel article that has graced the prospector’s 
— for more than 

alf a century stands 
to-day preeminently at 
the head of the list. 
Honestly, I don’t think 
it has an equal in any 
of the newfangled stuff. 


OR the hiker, the 

handle is much in 
the way; so it is best 
to cut it off, all but 
an inch or so, and to 
this short stub rivet a 
rectangular metal loop. 
In use, a stick is flat- 
tened and thrust into* 
this, providing a handle 
that does not get hot, 
does not allow the pan 
to turn and spill, and 
may be of sufficient 
length to allow one to 
fry over a blaze with- 
out getting smoked, in 
case the meal must be 
hurriedly prepared and 
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one can not wait for a bed of coals. But, 
of course, frying should be done over coals 
when possible. 

For the cup, one of the white-lined affairs 
is fine, but be careful not to break the enamel 
with the spoon so that it will chip off in the 
grub. Be careful with all enameled ware. 
A sliver of this material will agree with a 
hen’s gizzard but not yours. 

The stew pan and kettle (bucket with 
lid) may be of tin. Some prefer that the 
kettle be large enough to contain the fry 
pan and stew pan. Others would rather 
have a smaller kettle and carry the pans 
in the pack-sack, in which case they should 
be put in a light cloth 
bag so they will not 
make things black and 
sooty. 

Another thing that 
is very handy—one 
that is usually con- 
sidered well worth its 
added weight to the 
pack—is a wire cook- 
ing grate with folding 
legs. These are pro- 
curable in many shapes 
and sizes and are 
stuck down over the 
fire to support the 
cooking utensils. 


NE advantage they 
have is that the 
amount of heat reach- 
ing the pans may be 
very largely regulated 
by the distance the 
grate is above the fire. 
For more heat, push it 
down; for less, raise it. 
The same effect may 
also be had by putting 
on more fuel or draw- 
ing out part of the 
hot coals to one side. 
In using the grate, 
first start the fire. After it is going good, 
place the grate over it and put on your 
kettle. By the time the fire has burned 
down to a nice bed of coals, the water will 
be boiling for you to brew your tea. 

In lieu of a cooking grate, you must get 
your meal in truly primitive style. This 
is done by cooking over the live coals with 
the fry pan and stew pan, and hanging the 
kettle over the fire from either a horizontal 
stick resting in forked stakes or from the 
end of a pole resting in the fork of a stake 
driven at one side of the fire. For this 
kind of cooking, it is well to take along a 
few feet of copper wire with which to sus- 
pend the kettle. Also, if no forked stakes 
are handy, those free from limbs may be 
used and the pole or horizontal cross-piece 
wired in place. is! 

It’s not a bad idea to keep a loop of this 
wire on the kettle, so it may be readily 
suspended at any time. Copper wire is 
soft and very easily handled. A small 
coil of it should always be included in your 
outfit. You will have occasion to use it, 
in more than one way, on every trip. 

In this sort of cooking (without a grate), 
two small fires or one larger one is needed. 
With two fires, the kettle can ‘‘bile’’ over 
one while flapjacks or bacon are in the fry 
pan over the other. 

The same thing may be accomplished 
with one larger fire, over which the kettle 
is hung, coals being raked out for operating 
the fry pan. At the same time, prunes 
and raisins may be cooking in the stew 
pan. This combination saves much of 
that heavy necessity, sugar. And _ say, 
why is it that things we are used to at home 
taste a hundred times better when served 
from the cook kit along the stream or in 
the woods? 

When using the fry pan as a baker, rake 


An ideal place for a cooking fire. 


Cooking Kits and Food Fires 


a nice .pile of coals between two green 
sticks or chunks (flattened on top and 
bottom) placed near the fire. Set the fry 
pan over these. Turn the stew pan over 
the fry pan and put a goodly number of 
live coals on top of it. Some build a small 
fire on the fry pan cover, whatever it may be. 
Roughly speaking, about twice as much 
heat is required on top as underneath. 

A pretty good stagger at baking may be 
done by covering the fry pan with a pot 
lid and applying heat above and below. 
The cover should be lifted frequently to 
see how the baking is progressing. Be 
careful, or you will get things too hot; but 





“practice makes perfect,’’ or nearly so. 
In such an improvised oven, biscuits should 
bake, under favorable conditions, in fifteen 
or twenty minutes. 

Now for the cook fire. It’s the sign of 
the beginner to cook over flames; also to 
build a fire large enough for an ox roast to 
make some soup, coffee, fry a bit of bacon 
and a couple of flapjacks. Not only is the 
large fire useless, but it takes longer to 
burn down for cooking, and who wants to 
wait even an extra minute when the pangs 
of hunger are gnawing fiercely? Further, 
the big fire is somewhat harder to put out 
when you are through with it, and you 
should always do the extinguishing act 
yourself and not trust some kind providence 
to do it for you. 

To be specific, the cook fire should 
carefully be made from wood adapted to 
its particular requirement, and not from all 
sorts of sticks and limbs which convenience 
affords. Quick-burning woods, such as the 
white pine, hemlock, the cedars, dry balsam, 
spruce, or sweet-gum, make the poorest 
kind of cook fires because they soon burn 
to ashes without leaving a bed of live coals. 

Hard woods—hickory and oak, for ex- 
ample—are splendid for this purpose, since 
they leave a bed of live coals when they 
burn down. This is what one wishes to 
cook over—coals, not flame nor ashes. 

It might be of interest to mention here 
that the hard woods, such as birch, beech, 
hard maple, locust, hickory, ash, oak and 
cherry, have a high fuel value. One cord 
weighs about 4,000 pounds and is equal 
in heating capacity to one ton of coal. 
Such woods as hemlock, red gum, soft 
maple, short-leaf pine and Douglas fir 
require 1% cords, weighing 3,000 pounds, to 
equal a ton of coal. Cedar, poplar, Norway 
pine, catalpa, basswood, cypress, white 





“Eats” will soon be ready 


pine and spruce require two cords, weighing 
2,000 pounds each, to equal a ton of coal. 

When making the cook fire, don’t care- 
lessly pile up a lot of material and then be 
disappointed if it falls to burn. First, put 
a handful of dry stuff on the ground. 
Then lean some small dry sticks around this, 
making a little cone-shaped pile. Gather 
some larger sticks or, with the belt ax 
(it is taken for granted that every real 
hiker carries a good belt ax of some kind) 
cut a section of dry wood and split it for 
use as the fire progresses. Lean the pieces 
against the fire, rather than on it, maintain- 
ing the conical shape, and it will burn. 

As split wood burns 
better than round 
sticks, some prefer to 
use split material ex- 
clusively, from start 
to finish. But I never 
turn down good dry 
twigs and limbs. 

This sort of fire 
is particularly adapted 
to kits where no cook- 
ing grate is used, the 
kettle or pail being 
suspended over the 
apex of the fire in the 
manner previously de- 
scribed. When the 
cooking grate is used, 
proceed as above until 
the fire is well started, 
then spread it out and 
stick the grate over it. 
With a little practice 
you can tell how much 
fuel to put on to boil 
the kettle and leave a 
bed of coals sufficiently 
deep to supply heat for 
all the cooking you 
intend to do. 

If you want to be 

sure that your matches 
will light, don’t. carry 
them loose in your pocket. They will be 
sure to get damp and give you a peck 
of trouble. When going for a few days or 
longer, the main supply should be carried 
in the pack-sack ina friction-top tin, tightly 
stoppered bottle or metal container. 
_ Matches for the pocket should be housed 
in a waterproof match box. Of these there 
are two varieties, metal and rubber. If 
you are doing lots of boating, the rubber 
box is preferable, since it floats if dropped 
into the water. If rambling mainly on land, 
the metal box is better, as it is stronger, 
and when everything is damp the matches 
may be lighted on the knurled portion of 
the case. 


NOTHER thing you will thank your 
stars for having with you in rainy 
weather is a box of solidified petroleum. 
This consists of a number of 14-inch cubes 
of this material, which will burn under the 
most adverse circumstances. In damp 
weather they will dry out the kindlings so 
they will burn nicely. 

Some will smile—others laugh—for one 
suggesting the use of these on a camping trip, 
declaring they can take a flint and steel and, 
Indian fashion, make a roaring fire in any 
weather. We'll cheerfully admit that one 
should know how to start a fire under the 
most unfavorable conditions. But when one 
is out for pleasure and recreation, it’s not a 
bad idea to have, in addition to plenty of dry 
matches, something that is eager to burn. 

As the crimson deepens in the east we see 
ev bending over the cook fire. Tea is 

rewing, bacon frying, and flapjacks turn- 
ing toa golden brown. A robin’s match- 
less song greets the opening day, a 
mocking-bird pours forth the melody of 
his soul. And we steal away lest we dis- 
turb your peaceful solitude. 
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Photo by Francis Dickie 
Dan told us bears were plentiful. 
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Five hundred miles through the Canadian Rockies by 
water, and all down-stream 


ES, itcan be done. You can traverse 

our greatest mountain system in a 

canoe, and it doesn’t need to have 

wings on it either. The Peace 
River Pass in the Canadian Rockies makes 
it possible to slip between the vertebre of 
the continental back-bone, enjoying at the 
same time the delights of canoe travel on a 
broad, smooth river and rugged scenes of 
mountain grandeur. Five hundred miles 
canoeing, all down-stream! Only three 
portages! A railway station at each end 
of the voyage! 

It is because this trip is so easy to ac- 
complish, as well as so delightful and 
unique, that I wish to recount our own 
experience, hoping that others will follow 
us. A few dozen people do make the trip 
each year. A few hundred could do so 
without “‘making the solitude too popular.” 

On a rainy morning in early September 
my wife and I arrived in Edmonton, jump- 
ing-off place for all the far Northwest. 
Here we purchased a 17-foot canoe, a 
9 x 7 tent, and various small articles to 
supplement the camp equipment we had 
brought with us. The only advice I will 
attempt to give on the subject of outfit 
is: do not load yourself down with a full 
supply of provisions at Edmonton, for 
staple groceries may be purchased at 
trading posts along the route cheaper than 
they can be carried on a pleasure expedition. 
Just one other tip: you can check a canoe 
as “tourist excess baggage.” Don’t pay 
express on it, as we did. 
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Taking the railroad west from Edmonton, 
one may stop at Jasper and enjoy the 
sights of the famous park and Mt. Robson. 
We went straight through to Hansard, 
British Columbia, forty miles east of 
Prince George and 440 miles west of Edmon- 
ton. Here we embarked upon the Frazer 
River. 

Even this far above its mouth, the Frazer 
is a powerful stream over a hundred yards 
in width. It flows between low hills 
covered with a splendid spruce forest which 
comes to the river banks, untouched by the 
ax save for the railway right-of-way and 
a few tiny clearings along the river. 

You who have felt and answered the 
silent call of Northern rivers know the 
thrill with which we dipped the first 
strokes of our paddles on our journey into 
the Land Behind the Ranges. The current 
was strong and the new canoe light and 
responsive. The rich, warm sunshine was 
mellowed by the haze of early autumn and 
the air was spiced by odors from the damp 
woods. Many unseen squirrels chattered 
in the spruces and jays called from the 
bushes overhanging the water. It was an 
auspicious beginning for our voyage. 

Eager to view the unknown which lay 
beyond each point of curving shore, we 
paddled vigorously on until the river be- 
came glassy in the calm of evening. Then 
we put into a little backwater and landed 
to make camp. 

Early next morning we were again afloat 
and by late afternoon reached Griscomb 


The next afternoon we saw a beauty come down to the river to drink 


By J. Paut Loomis 
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Portage, where we made our second camp 
beside the Frazer—one memorable for the 
billows of moonlit river mist and the 
distant organ-sound of the Griscomb 
Rapids. The following day the keeper of 
the Portage store hauled us and our outfit 
over the eight-mile portage to Summit 
Lake, an island-dotted jewel in a setting of 
dark green hills. Its clear brown water 
eventually becomes a part of the great 
Mackenzie River, for in making the portage 
we had crossed the height of land between 
the Pacific and Arctic watersheds. 

Our route, which so far had been west- 
ward, was, for the next two hundred miles, 
to lead northward down the great valley 
between the Rockies and the Babine Range. 

To the people of Prince George and 
vicinity, Summit Lake is a favorite fishing 
resort and we had heard many tales of the 
large lake trout caught here. As soon as 
camp was made we sallied forth to tempt 
leviathan and draw him out with a hook. 
A two-pound trout, caught before the line 
was half unwound, boundlessly increased 
our expectations, but the luck of fishermen 
is such that we trolled the remainder of the 
afternoon without another strike. 

We were guided to the outlet of the lake 
next morning by an odd-shaped butte 
called Teapot Mountain. The tiny stream 
which slips beneath lily-pads at the foot 
of this dome of granite and sets out bravely 
upon its long journey is the well-named an 
well-known Crooked River. From_ afar 
we had heard of the abundance of rainbow 
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Through the Rockies in a Canoe 


and “bull’’ trout and ‘‘whitefish” that were 
to be found in its waters. 

We had also heard something of its 
importance as an artery of commerce, but 
were amazed when we saw how small was 
the stream down which all the trappers’ 
supplies and goods for the trading posts of 
the Parsnip and Finlay River valleys are 
transported. Box-like scows loaded up to 
three thousand pounds are laboriously hand- 
spiked over the riffles and poled around the 
countless bends. Most of the stones that 
would interfere with the passage of a light 
canoe have been removed from the channel, 
but in one place we had to drag around a 
beaver dam built since the passage of some 
freight boats a day or two before. 


URING the first day’s travel on Crooked 
River, it is confusing to see Teapot 
Mountain first on the right and then on the 
left, now ahead and now astern, but never 
very faraway. It finally disappears on the 
second day, but apparently reappears on 
the third. It develops, however, that this 
is a second mountain of strikingly similar 
shape, known as Coffee-pot. 

Crooked River soon gains considerably in 
size and ripples cheerily over sunny gravel 
or pauses in little dark pools beneath over- 
hanging willow and shadowy spruce, 
Toward evening of the first day we 
came to broad, still stretches a 
mile in length where the surface 
of the water was everywhere 
dimpled by rising trout. 
Trout fishing was a new 
game to us, and although 
our enthusiasm was great 
our ignorance was _ pro- 
found. 

We had a few flies 


with us, but they were 
poorly chosen and _ far 
from skilfully handled. 


So the first few days we > 
found ourselves growing 
more and more hungry for 
fish while we floated on 
water teeming with them. 
Some of our fishing was ludi- 
crous indeed and may sound 
very unsportsmanlike, but we 
were dependent on fish for a con- 
siderable portion of our living. 

Acting upon experience gained among 
the lakes of the northern Saskatchewan 


forest, we had supplied ourselves with a 
whitefish net to be used as a last resort, but 
the fish of Crooked River slipped through 
its wide meshes unhindered. After the 
fourth catch of driftwood we put the net 
away in disgust. 

ften we saw fish in the sunlit pools— 
whole schools of them—and since the sight 
of fish of any size or kind other than gold- 
fish has always thrilled us with excitement, 


Lining down the Parlez Pass, the fastest kind of fast water 





Looking down the Peace River Pass 
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i : “*/ said the 
mY Parsnip 


> was “fast cur- 
rent, no rapids” 


these indifferent fellows exasperated us in 
the extreme. We even wished for a spear. 
We remembered being good at that in 
boyhood days. 

Then we filed a spinner from a brass 
cartridge and attached it on a fly. With 
this miniature trolling spoon we caught one 
fish. Since he struck a moving bait he was 
undoubtedly a trout, and since this was a 
mountain stream we identified him rather 


hazily as ‘‘mountan trout.’”’ We broiled 
him upon a forked stick as a_ special 
honor and sang his praises after he had 
been devoured. 

Next morning at Red Rock Lake we 

assed a man fishing and paused to acquire 

information. ‘Are there any whitefish in 
these waters?’”’ we asked, still thinking 
about that net. 

“‘There’s what they call Rocky Mountain 
whitefish, or squawfish—a sort of sucker.” 

“What are they like?’’ We began to 
feel an uneasy premonition. 

“T’ll soon show you one,”’ our informant 
offered. “They’re a darned nuisance. 
Always getting on your hook when you 
want trout.” Where upon he pulled up 
a most obliging fish, unhooked it and 
tossed it into our canoe. Alas, it was 
one of our “mountain trout.” This also 
identified the lazy schools we had wanted 
to spear. 

That afternoon, acting upon the advice 
of this aquaintance, we found that we 
could catch all the sure-enough trout— 
rainbow and Dolly Varden—that we could 
eat by the simple means of a bait of red 
meat, using the little spinner on the hook 
as an extra attraction. Even with our 
crude tackle we enjoyed many sharp tussles 
with the game little fighters, which averaged 
about three-quarters of a pound in weight. 
From then on we almost wept a dozen times 
an hour over the likely pools, which, to 
make progress at all, we had to pass without 
fishing. 


NE day while we were eating lunch beside 

Kary Lake a mink came running along 
the shore and paused to appropriate the head 
of a fish we had just cleaned. He cached 
it somewhere and, returning, tried to climb 
into the canoe, attracted by a duck which 
lay upon the bow. But he slipped and fell 
into the water and ran away again. His 
curiosity brought him back a third time, 
and for five minutes his beady eyes peered 
at us from beneath a log about eight feet 
from where we sat. Another time our 
noon camp was visited by a large por- 
cupine. 

Occasionally, as we paddled and floated 
along, we would be surprised by the startled 
quacks and whistling wings of disappearing 
mallards. Usually they were quicker than 
we, but now and then we added one to our 
larder. 

Once a fleck flying upstream swept round 
a bend almost into our faces. Desperately 
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they climbed straight up, but we dropped 
two of them, one into the water where, 
being but winged, it gave us a lively 
chase and the other into thick bush where 
we had to play bird-dog for some time to 
locate it. Compared to the marshy lakes 
of Saskatchewan, there are not many 
ducks along these mountain streams, 
however. 


A’ intervals along the river the fire 
rangers have selected especially at- 
tractive camping spots and marked them 
with signs, adding the warning “Be careful 
with fire.’ At one sunny spot among 
young jackpines some waggish camper 
had marked with charcoal upon a large 
board this significant “‘good camp”’ sign: 





BEAR CAMP 
Davie Lake 75 mi. 
McLeod Lake 150 mi. 

Put out your fire or 
you'll go to hell. 











We found Bear Camp 
in possession of a flock of 
ruffed grouse, four of 
which we later roasted 
over the camp-fire coals. 

With these and many 
similar little incidents 
added to the never-failing 
charm of the ever-chang- 
ing river and the comfort 
of snug camps at night 
with big fires before the 
open tent door and beds 
of spicy balsam boughs, 
we would have been con- 
tent to spend a month on 
Crooked River. But ambi- 
tion and necessity spurred 
us on, and all too soon 
the river ended in McLeod 
Lake. 

This is the fourth and largest lake along 
the route. We paddled down its narrow 
length all one dreamy afternoon, stopping 
once upon a sunny island, to pick berries. 
At the outlet of the lake is Fort McLeod— 
a cluster of Indian shacks, a log church 
and a whitewashed store bearing the H. 
B. C., the “Here Before Christ,” of the 
Hudson's Bay. 

Here it had been a long time anyway, 
for this tiny post is the oldest permanent 
settlement west of the Rockies and 
north of California, having been es- 
tablished in 1805 by Simon Frazer. Re- 
posing there between the dark forest and 
the glassy lake, it seemed remote indeed 
from modern life. 


WE spent a day in camp near Fort 
McLeod, during which I expended 
much energy in a hunt for blueberries upon 
the rugged shoulder of a burned-over moun- 
tain whither I had been directed (asa joke, I 
think) by the manager of the trading post. 

I finished the expedition by sitting 
down over the gunwale of the canoe 
into Pack River while making a hasty 
crossing back to camp and spilling the 
quart of mixed blueberries, pin cherries, 
and saskatoons I had gathered with so 
much effort. 

Mrs. Loomis, meanwhile, had done her- 
self credit by the manner in which she had 
roasted to a delicious brown a pair of 
mallards in the reflector oven. This im- 
portant item of culinary equipment we had 
made from an empty gasoline tin at Gris- 
comb Portage. It folded flat, weighed 
about a pound and cost nothing at all, but 
it baked our bannock admirably and 
became one of our household gods. 

After a day’s travel down Pack River 
a slightly larger edition of the Crooked—we 
floated out of its clear brown water and 
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Mrs. Loomis with a family of Sikanni Indians. 
dugout used in these parts 


Field and Stream 


into the gray-green current of the Parsnip, 
and our indolent little rivers were behind us. 
Many high, cut banks along the Parsnip 
make unusual scenery and are also re- 
sponsible for the cloudy appearance of the 
water. Thousands of trees, undermined 
by the current, topple down these banks, 
producing many snags in the river and great 
piles of drift logs on the gravel bars. 

There is not a rapid in the one hundred 
miles that we traveled down the Parsnip 
and the current averages at least five 
miles per hour. It is indeed a ‘“‘good 
liver,’ as our Indian friend, Dan Dick, 
described it. 

Dan Dick had killed a bear the day 
previous to our meeting him, and he in- 
vited us to his camp to see the skin and 
receive a present of some meat. The bear 

















Fishing beside a log jam on the Parsnip 


was a young one and we found the meat 
very good. Dan told us that bear were very 
plentiful along the Parsnip and Peace 
Rivers, and the next afternoon we saw a 
beauty come down to the river to drink. 

The second day on the Parsnip we came 
upon a man fishing at the mouth of a little 
creek. We stopped to be sociable and in 
doing so made the acquaintance of Arctic 
trout, the best eating fish in the world, the 
trappers call them. They are really not 
a trout but a grayling and are found in the 
Parsnip and Upper Peace wherever little 
tributary streams flow in. 

These fish can be caught only with a fly, 
yet they are not very fastidious, for we made 
flies acceptable to them from scraps of a 
red handkerchief and feathers from the 


Note the cottonwood 


ruff of a grouse. While not such fighters 
as rainbow trout, they are from one to two 
pounds in weight and have very tender 
mouths; therefore it requires careful han- 
dling to land them. 

Two other species of fish besides those 
already mentioned inhabit these waters, 
They are ling, a creature of reptilian ap- 
pearance, and “sapi’’ or salmon trout, the 
“bull” trout we had heard mentioned. It 
is claimed that the sapi sometimes attain 
a weight of twenty pounds. We followed 
the custom of setting lines for them at 
night, but always got a ling or squawfish 
instead. 

As we journeyed down the Parsnip the 
bald mountains to the eastward drew in 
closer to the river until finally they were 
dominated by Mt. Selwyn, guardian of the 
Peace River Pass. The 
fourth day from Fort 
McLeod we reached Fin- 
lay Forks, where the 
Parsnip is met by the 
broad, raw Finlay which 
comes down the _inter- 
mountain valley from the 
north. In this union the 
Peace River is born, or 
springs, giant-size, into 
vigorous existence. 


URNING directly 

eastward, it begins at 
once to force its passage 
through the main range 
of the Rockies. Ten miles 
below the Forks, one is in 
the heart of the Pass and 
gazes upward, awe-struck, 
at sheer cliffs of limestone 
and steep slopes of broken 
rock that rise from the 
water’s edge four thou- 
sand feet to jagged snowy 
summits. Narrow, spruce- 
filled valleys and side 
cafions come down at intervals between the 
peaks, and from their gloomy depths escape 
little crystal streams which splash across 
white gravel bars to obliviate themselves 
in the Peace. 
All the wildness and grandeur is doubly 
emphasized by the tranquility of the broad 
river, which flows majestically through 
this gorge where one would expect rock- 
torn rapids and roaring confusion. 

In late September, when we saw the 
Pass, that master painter, the frost, had 
added color to the setting with an effect 
that was sublime. Bands of orange cotton- 
woods showed against backgrounds of 

dark green spruce. Aspen-covered moun- 
tainsides, gorgeous in gold and green, 
blended and contrasted with infinite varia- 
tion. Though these tones were softened by 
falling rain the day we entered the Pass, the 
remainder of the time we were there the 
days, like the mountains, seemed of gold. 
We camped two days where a little creek 
comes down from lofty Selwyn. Its 
tumultuous upper reaches were filled with 
rainbow trout and a school of hungry 
grayling waited where its clear water 
mingled with the gray-green river. We 
caught nine grayling in a few minutes one 
evening, and then one took the last of our 
home-made flies. We even caught one or 
two more with a fly, made of feathers, 
tied upon a sapi hook that splashed like a 
small anchor. ‘ 

Opposite our camp and towering above it 
was a great white limestone cliff buttressed 
by a steep slope of talus, with a fringe of 
timber at the water’s edge. A cow moose 
emerged from this strip of timber the second 
evening and stood for many minutes on the 
gravel bar, watching our fire intently. 
That night a big wind sucked through the 
Pass awesomely. 

Regretfu!ly leaving( Continued on page 101) 








sr as 


Wa 
blz 
ful 
we 


int 
thi 


fin 
bir 
the 
cuy 
do\ 
thi 
tha 


the 
the 
sph 
wal 
on 


whe 
tha 
bril 
gue 
how 
ing: 
doe: 
eacl 
Is it 
If t] 
he y 


eye 
so 
e 
like 
is v 
and 
spec 
in a 
the 
oppc 
imm 
wort 
wobl 
for « 


Fish 
calle 
of tl 
enter 
to ay 
some 
in qu 
Was 

1926 
rejec 
failec 


Pike, 
Food 
great 
about 
about 
size 
even 
doubt 





ere 
the 
lhe 
‘ort 
‘in- 
the 
the 
rich 
ter- 
the 
the 
, or 
into 


ctly 
iS at 
sage 
ange 
niles 
is in 
and 
‘uck, 
tone 
oken 
the 
hou- 
LOWY 
ruce- 
side 
n the 
cape 
cross 
elves 


yubly 
yroad 
‘ough 
rock- 


y the 
_ had 
effect 
itton- 
1s of 
noun- 
rreen, 
varia- 
ed by 
s, the 
e the 
old. 
creek 
. Its 
| with 
ungry 
water 
We 
25 one 
of our 
yne or 
:thers, 
like a 


ove it 
ressed 
nge of 
moose 
secon 

on the 
tently. 
gh the 


ge 101) 





Tales of 


ecord Fish and Fishing 


Edited by Suru Briccs 


A first-prize wall-eyed pike holds the place of honor this month. 
It weighed 13 pounds and 4 ounces 


OME people are slow, lazy and prone 
to take life easy whenever they can. 
That’s the way they are constituted. 
They couldn’t change if they wanted 

to. It’s like the old darky who said he 
wasn't colored; he was just naturally bo’n 
black. Others are peppy, vivacious and 
full of scrap'and nervous energy. They 
were born that way, too. There is a place 
in the world for each type, and each fits 
into its niche, according to the order of 
things. This is all part of Nature’s scheme. 

When you think it over, you'll 
find it a good deal that way with 
birds, animals and fish. Consider 
the crow and the hawk, the por- 
cupine and the fox. And, getting 
down to the subject of this tale, 
think of the breach that separates 
that spectacular acrobat, the rain- 
bow trout, from his fishy antithesis, 
the wall-eyed pike. But just as 
the phlegmatic human has his own 
sphere of usefulness, so does the 
wall-eve fill an important place on 
on our list of game fishes. 

The wall-eye is a plodder. None 
who has fished for him doubts 
that. He isn’t clever; he isn’t 
brilliant. He won’t keep you 
guessing because he doesn’t know 
how. He isn’t fastidious or exact- 
ing; with him, food is food. He 
doesn’t get temperamental with 
each passing caprice of the weather. 
Is it raining? All right, let it rain. 
If the wall-eye’s stomach is empty, 
he will eat. If it isn’t, he won’t. 

But there is one thing the wall- 
eye can do. He can pull. And 
the bigger he gets the harder he 
he pulls. Furthermore, this perch- 
like fish is very good to eat. He 
is well worth catching anytime, 
and the above comments on the 
species are not intended as an arraignment 
in any sense. If you have never fished for 
the wall-eyed pike, do so at your earliest 
opportunity. You will enjoy the sport 
immensely. Use live minnows or night 
worms for still-fishing and a_ spinner, 
wobbler or plug attached to a wire leader 
for casting and deep trolling. 

In the Fi—ELD AND STREAM National 
Fishing Contest conditions, attention is 
called to the paragraph requiring an outline 
of the wall-eyed pike an angler wishes to 
enter. This outline is absolutely essential 
to avoid confusion of species. In the past, 
some few entries were made where the fish 
in question was put down as a wall-eye but 
was really a great northern pike. In the 
1926 Contest several affidavits had to be 
rejected because, unfortunately, the entrant 
failed to supply an outline. 

Speaking of the weight of the wall-eyed 
pike, Jordan and Evermann, in American 
Food and Game Fishes, says: “It varies 
greatly in size, the maximum length being 
about three feet and the maximum weight 
about 25 pounds. But examples of this 
Size are very rare. Specimens weighing 
even 15 pounds are not common. It is 
doubtful if those taken in the Great 


- 


Lakes average heavier than 10 pounds.” 

From this excerpt it is apparent that 
large wall-eyed pike are the exception. Un- 
doubtedly there are plenty of large pike- 
perch, but not many are caught by anglers. 

Dr. Bostelman, then, is to be congrat- 
ulated on his capture of so large and fine a 
specimen of wall-eyed pike. This fish, 
which took first prize in its class in a recent 
National Fishing Contest, weighed 13 
pounds and 4 ounces. It was 31 inches 
in length and had a girth of 18 inches. 





Dr. C. A. Bostelman and his 13-pound 4-ounce 
winning wall-eyed pike 


Dr. Bostelman made the rod he used in 
capturing his prize wall-eye. His reel 
was a Marshall, his line a Conway and the 
lure a Pikie Minnow. The winning fish 
was taken in Crane Chase Lake, Wisconsin. 


HE JUST PULLED AND PULLED 
By Dr. C. A. Bostelman 


E were ‘‘batching’”’ in a cottage on 

the Elk River, a few miles out from 
Phillips, Wisconsin, and we were going to 
convince our wives that we could get along 
without them as far as cooking goes. There 
were four of us. Each went to a different 
store and bought what he thought was 
necessary to keep soul and body together; 
so we had quite a supply when we arrived 
at the cottage. 

Pipes were lighted, duffle unpacked, and 
the house put in shape. Before we realized 
it, it was time to eat; so we drove a few 
miles to town and had a good square meal. 

What was the use of learning a new trade 
when you had a good restaurant a few miles 
away and a perfectiy good auto to take you 
there? Our supply of groceries was given 
to a poor old farmer and his wife, everybody 
was happy, and our wives don’t know the 


prize- 


difference! We were out for fun, not work. 

We fished the Elk River for muskies for 
a couple of days, and every evening we would 
come to town. At the restaurant we got 
acquainted with a native who knew the 
country for miles around, and he told us 
how to get to all the lakes. That’s how we 
got to hear about Crane Chase Lake, 
where I caught my wall-eyed pike. 

The lake is a little less than a mile long 
and about three-quarters of a mile wide. 
On one side are a few farms; on the other, a 
fairly good forest and some cut- 
over land. It is not what I would 
call a pretty lake, although the 
water itself is quite cold, being 
fed by springs. 

Not having had much success 
with pork and a red fly, I had that 
morning procured a Pikie Minnow. 
We had been following the shore 
and were out about a hundred 
feet when I got my strike. It 
happened in deep water, just in 
front of a great stone pile. 


here was no question about 

its being a big fish from the 
very start. He just took the lure 
and started for the bottom. As we 
were in deep water, we had noth- 
ing to worry about; so we took 
our time. Sometimes I could 
reel him in a little, but he refused 
to give much. 

I was using a five-ounce casting 
rod with a twelve-pound test line, 
and I had to be careful. Finally, 
after many minutes during which 
he circled the boat a couple of times, 
we got sight of him. Of course, 
we knew it wasa wall-eye from the 
manner in which he fought, but 
we were not prepared for his size. 

The struggle for freedom of the 
pike-perch, or wall-eyed pike, is not so ex- 
citing nor so spectacular as that of a bass 
or muskie. He never breaks water, nor 
does he come toward you with the hope of 
getting slack line. He just pulls and pulls; 
but believe me, he can pull. One is com- 
pelled to admire his strength. 

He is the tug-of-war artist of the fresh- 
water world. Lacking the dash and savage 
instincts of the black bass, he is none 
the less that fish’s rival in a boring and 
straining contest. 

The wall-eyed pike never shows speed. 
His are not the frenzied rushes of a bass or 
trout, which, feeling the sting of the barb, 
loses his temper and gives vent to his 
feelings in a mad burst of fighting spirit. 
It is doubtful if the pike-perch has a 
temper. 

One cannot always forecast the size of a 
hooked wall-eye because even compara- 
tively small fish are possessed of a re- 
markable degree of strength. Because he 
loves deep water it is not an easy mattef 
to get. a wall-eyed pike close enough to 
the boat to see how large it is. Con- 
sequently, when we first saw this fish, we 
knew it to be a very large one, but we did 
not believe it was of (Continued on page 102) 
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MAY REVERT TO PRIMITIVE 
WEAPONS 


N one state a movement is on foot to 

return to the primitive methods of 

hunting employed by the Indians be- 

fore the advent of the white man. 
Connecticut is a small state with a large 
population, but a large proportion of its 
area is suitable for game cover. It has 
many uncultivated farms which have grown 
up to brush and timber, and much rough 
land that is not suited to farming but which 
forms an excellent habitat for wild animal 
life. 

Since deer have wholly been protected 
in that state they have increased until they 
are now plentiful in many parts, and there 
is much sentiment in favor of providing a 
limited open season. Under the present 
law, farmers have the right to kill deer that 
are damaging their crops; consequently that 
element of the population is very well satis- 
fied with the law as it is. They get their 
deer when they want them, and no one else 
does. The law practically amounts to a 
continuous open season for deer hunting by 
farmers. 

An argument against an open season for 
deer hunting with rifles is that it would 
fill the woods with a horde of hunters and 
that there would be consequent danger to 
human life. In a state as populous as 
Connecticut, the argument has merit. 

To meet this situation, Chvirman Frederic 
C. Walcott, of the State Board of Fisheries 
and Game, has proposed that shooting deer 
with bow and arrow be permitted in an open 
season at the proper time of year. A state- 
wide sportsmen’s conference held recently 
approved this suggestion and recommended 
that shotguns be added to the weapons that 
might be used in deer hunting but no rifles. 
The matter is being considered by the 
legislative assembly now in session. 

Mr. Walcott said that he thought sports- 
men ought to be able to get as much “kick” 
out of hunting with the bow and arrow as 
with the rifle, especially as this primitive 
weapon was now successfully used in killing 
lions, bear and other dangerous game. 


STATUS OF THE RABBIT 


HILE the rabbit in the Western 

States is regarded as a pest and is 
given no legal protection, in the Eastern 
States its status is quite the reverse. Thou- 
sands of rabbits are imported from the West 
and liberated in the East to provide game 
for hunting purposes. They are given a 
close season during a part of the year; are 
protected by bag limits, license provisions 
and the like. 

In Tennessee the rabbit question is 
agitating sportsmen because of the pro- 
tective laws which prevent its sale in the 
markets and fix a close season for nine 
months of the year. The long close season 
was established not so much to protect the 
rabbit as to prevent poaching on quail by 
rabbit hunters. Now the sportsmen, as 
well as those who do not hunt but like to 
have a rabbit stew on the table occasionally, 
are protesting. 

In a long editorial the Nashville Banner 
says: “Until recently the rabbit had no 
protection. It was a legal mark for the 
hunter at any time of the year. Lawless 
hunters took advantage of this fact to 
shoot quail before the opening of the season 
under the pretext of hunting rabbits, and 
thus many quail were being killed out of 
season. To check this nefarious practice the 


40 ' 


Edited by 


Caritos AVERY 


State Game Warden declared the rabbit a 
fur-bearer, and this is undoubtedly a proper 
classification. As a fur-bearer, therefore, 
the rabbit is entitled to protection except 
from November 15th to February 15th, and 
is subject to the same regulations of sale 
and transportation as other game is.”’ 

The State Game Warden is being asked 
to again change the classification of the 
rabbit and take it out of the fur-bearer 
class in order to remove the protection now 
surrounding it. Legislation to give pro- 
tection to the rabbit, specifically, as needed 
will be asked for. 


SANCTUARIES MOST 
EFFECTIVE 


REATING refuges or sanctuaries is 

proving more effective than legislating 
against hunting in the preservation of wild 
birds. 

Urbanization of many broad regions is 
destroying lakes, swamps, streams and 
forests which are breeding places, havens 
and feeding grounds of wildfowl. The 
sweep of a forest fire, the draining of a lake 
and consequent loss of shelter for game 
destroy more birds than the unethical 
hunter and moa y | animals. 

If gaps made in the flocks of game birds 
every hunting season are to be filled up 
during the breeding season, man must see 
to it that adequate breeding grounds are 
preserved or, if destroyed, restored or sup- 
planted by new ones. 

Wherever conditions are adapted to their 
requirements wild creatures will be found. 
Destroy their refuge, and they will not 
return until it has been restored. Restore 
an old sanctuary, and birds and other 
game will return as if by the call of some 
supernatural voice. 

All know how easily one can attract wild 
birds to town yard or country garden by 
providing food, drink, and _ protection 
regularly. They are quick to learn where 
they are wanted and just as instinctively 
know where they are not wanted. 

What the nature lover can do in a small 
way in attracting birds and small game to 
his doorstep and arbor can be accomplished 
in a large way by the creation of extensive 
sanctuaries. 


WATER FARMING 
AGRICULTURE, or land farming, is a 


highly developed and __ specialized 
science. Schools, colleges, experiment sta- 
tions, research bureaus and every other 
agency combine to reduce the science to 
exact terms. 

Aquiculture, or water farming, exists 
only as a name, except in so far as a few 
practical fish culturists, now and then a 
scientific investigator or a government 
bureau may have developed information. 

Water farming is a sadly neglected field 
but one which contains unlimited possi- 
bilities. The plant and animal life of the 
waters is capable of development, increase 
and improvement comparable with the ad- 
vances that have been made in land farm- 
ing. At present, for the most part, the 
waters may be likened to the virgin prairies 
and woodlands before they were disturbed 
by man, except in so far as the waters have 


been injuriously affected by human agencies, 
Nothing of consequence has been done to 
improve them. 

The waters are the natural habitat of 
fishes and other aquatic life, certain fur 
animals, and many species of birds. 

For the maximum production of fish 
life there must be maintained a balance of 
plants and animal life. The adult food and 
game fishes, which constitute the crop, are 
the result of a long series of relationships, 
the importance of which escapes the casual 
observer. Something more than water is 
required. Starting with microscopic plants 
and animals, there must be an unbroken 
series of life forms leading up to the highest. 
That this combination may exist requires 
study of the chemistry, physics and biology 
of the waters and intelligent culture. 

So it is with other forms, including 
mammals and birds. The waters must 
be “cultivated’’ to produce a_ profitable 
crop. 

Intelligent, scientific cultivation of the 
water areas of the country would enor- 
mously increase the available food supply, 
contribute materially to the commerce of 
the country, and expand opportunities for 
wholesome recreation. Every state uni- 
versity or other educational institution 
should maintain a department, equipped 
with field laboratories, for the purpose of 
study of aquatic resources and their de- 
velopment. 


BREEDING WILD DUCKS FOR 
SHOOTING 


Ne many species of wild ducks lend 
themselves readily to methods of 
artificial propagation, but one, the mallard, 
can be raised with reasonable certainty of 
success by amateurs. The propagation of 
mallard ducks offers an enticing field not 
only to the poultryman as a source of profit 
and for food but to the sportsman as a 
means of increasing the wild stock for 
hunting purposes. 

he Federal Government licenses some 
three thousand persons to breed migratory 
game birds in captivity, chiefly mallard 
ducks, and reports indicate that something 
over forty thousand ducks are raised a year 
and over half of these are reported as killed 
and sold or used for food ' 

The extent to which the breeding of 
mallard ducks is carried on is a_ mere 
trifle compared to what it might be if a 
greater interest were aroused. The _possi- 
bilities of increasing the supply of wild 
mallard ducks in this manner are almost 
limitless. 

This is a field in which sportsmen’s clubs 
might well interest themselves. Should each 
club in the country take up the work of 
interesting farmers and others and secure 
the raising of ten broods and liberating the 
birds raised, it would mean an increase of 
nearly a million mallard ducks a year. Turn 
loose a million ducks a year in addition to 
what are now raised under wild conditions, 
and there would be waterfowl shooting for 
everybody. 

Mallard ducks will live and thrive along 
the rivers and in pools and ponds. They will 
get along comfortably and fatten in the 
fields when aquatic food is scarce. They are 
the most adaptable and_ versatile aquatic 
bird we have. It is worth while for sports 
men’s clubs everywhere to consider this 
method of augmenting the waterfowl 
supply. 

To prove that the (Continued on page 42) 
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ACH year emphasizes afresh the leadership 
that Elto holds in pioneering and perfecting 
the modern outboard motor. The first light twin 
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Not even the new features of the 1927 Super Elto can over- 
shadow the permanent advantages which Elto alone gives.- 
But to tens-of-thousands of Elto users — steady in their 
confirmed belief that downright unparalleled dependabil- 
ity is the greatest thing in outboard motorboating — we 
offer this pledge: that in the finest of former Elto Models 
there never has been so impressive a quality of performance 
—so amazing a degree of eager, split-second starting— so 
abundant a wealth of day-in and day-out satisfaction— as 
Ole Evinrude has built into this newest Super Elto. 
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idea is not entirely chimerical, a concrete 
instance may be cited. Beginning with a 
setting of mallard eggs only a few years ago, 
Harry Rogers, superintendent of the New 
York State Game Farm at Sherburne, has 
stocked the entire valley of the Chenango 
River and streams tributary to it with wild 
mallards. The ducks resulting from that one 
setting of eggs have propagated and multi- 
plied until they are now present in sufficient 
numbers to furnish good shooting over a 
large area. 

These ducks now nest all along the 
Chenango River for thirty or forty miles 
each way and are practically all the direct 
descendants of the first brood hatched on 
the game farm. Many of these birds do not 
migrate but remain all winter, seeking their 
food up and down the stream in open holes, 
apparently thriving and contented. 


MISSOURI’S MILLION-DOLLAR 
PROGRAM 


ARKED increase in revenues of the 
Game and Fish Department of 
Missouri in the last few years from hunting 
and fishing license fees have made it possi- 
ble to expand the conservation program of 
that state on an extensive scale. 

Commissioner Keith McCanse has an- 
nounced the plans of the department for 
the coming two years, which contemplate 
the judicious expenditure of upward of a 
million dollars in creating game refuges, 
state parks, propagation and importation 
of game and fish, and strengthening the 
protective force to provide adequate patrol 
of game covers and fishing waters. 

A considerable number of deer have al- 
ready been imported to form nuclei of 
herds that are expected to be established 
in the Ozarks, where the native deer have 

ractically disappeared, and orders have 
yeen placed for delivery of more the coming 
season. A consignment of 300 wild turkeys 
was received last fall, and 
4,000 Mexican bob-white 
quail have been ordered 
for spring delivery. A large 
number of pheasant eggs 
will be purchased and dis- 
tributed to farmers the 
coming spring. The fish 
propagation work is being 
developed and strength- 
ened under expert man- 
agement. Existing hatch- 
eries are being enlarged 
and new ones established. 

The wild turkeys were 
placed in three enclosed 
turkey refuges of twenty 
acres each in refuge parks, 
each enclosed in an eight- 
foot fence, where it is 
expected that the turkeys 
will propagate and rear 
broods of young birds 
before they are released. 

The new state park pro- 
gram of the department is comprehensive. 
A number of new parks are to be provided 
and extensive improvements will be made 
in those now in existence so as to provide 
greater recreation facilities for the public, 
such as boating, swimming, picnicking, and 
provision for amusements and for hunting 
and fishing. 

The plans of the department are con- 
structive and should result in a marked 
increase in the wild animal life of the state 
in a comparatively short time. 
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A view of the dry bed of Buena Vista Lak 
birds, which are scattered over the entire area 


A STATE-WIDE LAW 
NECESSARY 


ORTH CAROLINA is one of only two 

states remaining in the Union without 
a state agency for administration of laws 
for the protection of wild animal life. In 
that state the Audubon Society of the state 
is authorized to administer the state and 
county game laws, but the society receives 
no financial aid from the state. Conse- 
quently its efforts are largely ineffective. 

Efforts are being made again at the 
present session of the legislative assembly 
to secure a state-wide game law and the 
establishment of a state game commission 
for the administration of the wild life of the 
state. A state game commission of eleven 
members to be appointed by the governor 
is contemplated, also a state game warden 
to have direct charge of the administrative 
work. A code of state-wide laws is also 
proposed to supersede the intricate and con- 
flicting county laws now in effect. 

The present situation is intolerable. 
Different license fees are required in different 
counties, and regulations vary even in 
different townships in some counties. 

No effective system of game-law enforce- 
ment can be based on the county as a unit. 
Sportsmen of North Carolina will employ 
their influence to bring that state into line 
with the progressive. game conservation 
movement of the country. 


WHY WESTERN WATERFOWL 
ARE DECLINING 


LL along the Pacific Coast from 
southern California to Alaska there is 
complaint that waterfowl are rapidly de- 
creasing, but it appears that Western 


sportsmen are only just beginning to realize 
the main reason—the poisoning of millions 
of birds in the congested alkaline resorts 
of the states of California, Oregon and Utah, 





ad ar 


e, California. 


There are other contributing causes un- 
doubtedly, such as the complete obliteration 
of many winter feeding resorts by reclama- 
tion and drainage, and possibly over- 
shooting in some localities, though shooting 
could not have affected the supply ma- 
terially if it had not drastically been reduced 
by poisoning and had the birds not been 
congested in fewer and smaller feeding 
areas. 

The above picture of the dry bed of 
Buena Vista Lake shows but one of the 





many places where vast quantities of birds 
have died. 

There is a remedy for the condition which 
causes the heavy losses from poisoning and 
that is the flooding of the areas affected 
with more fresh water. his requires 
Federal assistance, such as~ would be fur- 
nished by the Federal Migratory Bird 
Refuge and Marsh Land Conservation Bill, 


SCIENTIFIC FISH PLANTING 


RESIDENT ZELLERBACH, of the 

California Fish and Game Commission, 
has announced that a new policy of the 
department contemplates a thorough survey 
of every stream in the state to determine the 
number and species of fish to be planted in 
each, elaboration of the holding pond system 
and the planting of fish fry only under the 
direct supervision of trained employees of 
the Commission. 

“Too much is left to chance in fish 
planting,”’ said Mr. Zellerbach. ‘We feel 
that the Commission, and not the sportsman, 
should take the responsibility for this work, 
and that any criticism for failures should be 
shouldered by us. We shall expect the 
sportsman to aid us in the planting, but we 
must be responsible for seeing that healthy 
fry are properly planted in California 
streams.” 

California has not yet reached the point 
where the sportsmen demand the planting 
of yearlings exclusively, as they are doing 
in the Eastern States. This may come in 
time as the streams are fished more in- 
tensively and the wastes of industry reduce 
the capacity of the streams for natural 
reproduction. 


TWENTY MILLIONS FOR 
RECREATION 


HE legislature of Illinois is considering 
a measure which proposes to submit 
to a vote of the people of 
the state at the next gen- 
eral election the question 
of issuing bonds in the 
sum of twenty million 
dollars to be used in buy- 
ing marsh and other lands 
for hunting and fishing 
purposes. 

If adopted at the ref- 
erendum election, the De- 
partment of Conservation 
would be authorized to 
acquire land for use of the 
public for hunting and 
fishing purposes; to make 
and enforce rules for the 
control of a_ state-wide 
system of hunting and fish- 
ing preserves; to employ 
such persons as needed; to 
lay out trails; to construct 
shelters, etc., and to fix 
charges for use of hunting 
and fishing grounds. The 
act provides that such lands shall be spread 
over the entire state “roughly proportionate 
to population.” 

The bonds are to run for thirty years at 
not more than four per cent and are to be 
retired from funds derived from the sale of 
hunting and fishing licenses, the plan being 
similar to the one on which the highway 
system of the state is based at the present 
time. Hunting and fishing license revenues 
in the state of Illinois now aggregate ap- 
proximately $500,000 a year. 


ae 


Note the dead 














Fi 











“he 
ad 


ate 





Field and Stream—March, 1927 






Remarkable 


New Services 











e 
11 get dt 3 
You will get 4 oy master oe trolling 
: hour or less * ing reversing, 
° eeTittss 
ng st 









ithin an toppi . within an hour ov 
f starting, s ' ‘al you less, you will master every 

d spee ing- 1s fait tra 2 A detail of starting, stope 
an atisfactio™s ping, steering, reversing, 


. one hou , 
f aftet just your perfect rn He vill trolling and speeding.” 





1. New Free Trial Guarantee 
2. New Boat-Speed Guide 


Determines Correct Model— 
Now know exactly what model to buy! 


3. New Time Payments— 
Standardized terms on all models. 





I le mae $ and “LEADERSHIP” — both mean the same in the outboard motor field. Look back 
through Evinrudehistory. First with a successful outboard motor, first with twin cylin- 
ders, first with a big twin. Evinrude’s history is a succession of remarkable achievements. 
Last month, in these columns, Evinrude announced two new motors—Speeditwin, with 
full 8 H. P., weighing only 70 pounds, and Fastwin, with full 4 H. P., weighing only 48 
pounds. Hundreds of congratulatory letters have already rewarded the years of engineer- 
ing development which the new models represent. 


Now, to climax this triumph of greater value and finer motors than sportsmen tell us 
were expected, Evinrude announces three remarkable new services: 


1 Evinrude guarantees complete mastery of hull as it does on the motor. Now nothing 
any model and that you can operate it is untold—you know the facts before you 
like a veteran within an hour or less, Read spend your money on either boat or motor. 
every word of this Free Trial Guarantee that Only $30 put re ee? 
refunds your money if not satisfied. 3 sew-4 a a Se eee 


Bvinrude your boat. Standardized down-payment; 


SPEEDITWIN 2 Evinrude’s new, copyrighted “Boat-Speed standardized low monthly terms from then 

Only 70 pounds Guide” tells you at a glance just what on. A long time to pay, with no penalties 

Full 8-H.P. model will give you the results you want. for waiting to purchase until the boating 
Speed depends as much, if not more, on the season opens. 


Write for new 1927 Year Book, illustrating all models in 
actual colors and explaining the new Evinrude Plan in detail. 


EVINRUDE MOTOR COMPANY, 102—27th Street, Mirwauxee, Wisconsin 


Factory Branches—Sales and Service; 126 W. Bay Street, Jacksonville, Florida; 115 E. 23rd Street, New York City; 
259 Atlantic Ave., Boston, Mass.; 117-119 Broadway, Oakland, Calif.; 124 Second Street, Portland, Oregon; 512 Second 
Ave., So., Minneapolis, Minn.; 434 Shelby St., Detroit, Mich.; 64 King St., W., Toronto, Ont., Canada. 


Evinrude 










Only 48 pounds EVINRUDE BOAT-SPEED GUIDE: 1927) 
Full 4-H.P. Note: This is an abbreviated listing of boats and maximum speeds. 


Ask for Evinrude Year Book showing additional standard ty 
hulls with speeds complete for all. Trolling speeds as low as 2 M.P i. 














Type of Boat Maximum Boat Speedsin Miles per Hour $ 
1 or 2 Occupants Speeditwin| Fast win |Sportwin| Single | Inboard Tw 
Racing Hydroplanes 
— Long “Gennes: 15-27 | 11-23 Not ieel Puts any 
‘ uare Stern Canoes 
Evinrude 16-20 feet long....... 12-20 | 10-18 | 913 | 6-9 EVINRUDE 
SPORT TWIN ht Round or V Bot. i on your 
Only 44 pounds 12’ to 18’ Boata...... y 
Full 24-H.P. Heavy Round or V 10-18 9-16 6-11 6-8 
Bottom Fishing Boats 
12 to 18 feet long...... 9-15 6-11 5-9 5-7 
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Edited by Capt. Paul A. Curtis 


COPPER COATED SHOT 
By Capt. Paul A. Curtis 


OME months back one of my duck 
shooting playmates, Nash Bucking- 
ham, blew into the office and hinted 
darkly and mysteriously of new won- 

ders to come from the Western Cartridge 
Company’s laboratory in the form of a 
further increase in shot shell efficiency. 

Nash swore he had tried ‘em out and 
they were as far ahead of the original 
Super X as that now famous brand of 
ammunition was ahead of the old stuff of 
before the war. 

I listened carefully as I always do when 
some one is buying me a good lunch, but 
when he began to illustrate his remarks 
I pricked up my ears. He swore by the 
patron saint Hubert, that he had killed 
ducks at least ten yards farther from the 
gun than ever before with a 12 bore. 

And when a shooter like this fellow says 
that sort of thing its time to listen. For 
Nash makes a practice of shooting at ducks 
and bringing them down dead with sur- 
prising frequency at ranges where I leave 
off shooting at them. I have shot with 
him on the Mississippi, and I can say ir- 
respective of whatever other value he may 
have to the Western Co. he is the best 
exponent they could get of what a 3-inch 
Super X shell is capable of doing in a 
special magnum gun. When such a shot 
says a new shell is good, it is liable to be 
largely so. I have helped a lot of men 
kill ducks and at his special forte of knocking 
them cold at a distance he has forgotten 
more than most of us get a chance to learn. 

In due course of time I received a case of 
100 to try out and immediately cut into 
one with a knife. The shot was copper 
coated. 

The idea is not a new one, far from it, 
it has been discussed in theory for a matter 
of eight or ten years. So far as I know the 
eminent British authority on the shotgun, 
Henry Sharpe, gun editor of the Shooting 
Times & British Sportsman, is responsible 
for it. At any rate he sponsored the 
theory in his writings on reinforced shot 
about ten years ago. I had considerable 
correspondence with Mr. Sharp on the 
subject at that time and referred to ex- 
periments with it in my book, Sporting 
Fire Arms of Today, published in 1922, in the 
chapter Controlling the Shot Pattern. 

However all credit to those who first 
put it to practical use and made it available 
to the clan, irrespective of who was father 
to the idea. 

The modern duck load represented by 
Super X and other similar brands of shells 
was made possible through the develop- 
ment of progressive burning shotgun powder 
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This Department is open for the discussion 
of anything pertaining to shotguns, rifles 
and ammunition. We are endeavoring to 
make it a sportsman’s exchange for gun 
information—both the good qualities and 
the defects of modern firearms and ammu- 
nition. Questions will be answered only 
when accompanied by a stamped addressed 
envelope. 











marketed under the name of Dupont Oval. 

Briefly, the improvement effected was 
not only due to the fact that a slightly 
higher velocity was attained with breech 
pressures which were lower than standard 
for a similar velocity with what were then 
standard powders, but the stringing of 
the load was greatly decreased. The 
remarkable increase in the killing range 





Nash himself, champeen long distance 
duck shooter 


was not simply due to the fact that this 
powder lent itself to an addition of an 
eighth of an ounce of shot to the load so 
as to give it the correct burning pressure 
in the barrel, for one eighth of an ounce of 
number 4 shot only consists of sixteen 
pellets. It was due to the fact that the 
shot string was decreased from an average 
length of sixteen feet according to the best 
authorities to about eleven feet. 

Consequently a bird passing through the 
charge at any given point whether at 20 
yards from the muzzle or at fifty was hit 
by a great many more pellets. 

True, one had to aim more accurately, 
but if he did so correctly his chance of a 
kill was as good at sixty yards as it was 
formerly at fifty. 


The power of our guns all advanced 
about 10 yards in effectiveness. The 
20 to the place formerly held by the 16 
bore—the 12 bore with a three inch shell 
loaded with 1% ounce of shot to that of the 
standard ten. 

But no one seemed satisfied. We are 
in the midst of a wave of long range shooting 
—the sportsmen of America are still de- 
pending largely upon the remnants of our 
wild game for their sport. What is left 
of it is with us because it is wilder and 
has learned through a bitter fight against 
extermination to be more wary and care 
better for itself than we do for it. 

Ducks and geese are harder to handle 
every season, and there are more hunters, 
particularly unskilled hunters, seeking them 
and making them wilder through their 
ignorance of proper methods. 

The demand is constantly for greater 
range particularly upon the part of those 
fellows who do not understand the proper 
use of what we now have. 


N FIELD AND STREAM of January, 1921, 

under the title ‘“The Shot Gun of the 
Future,” I had the following to say relative 
to increased range. 

“Undoubtedly, the chief hinderance to 
the development of longer killing range in 
shotguns lies in the fact that we cannot 
increase the velocity of the shot charge 
beyond about 1100 toot seconds without 
spoiling the pattern by blowing it to pieces, 
except by increasing the choke. Some 
guns are already choked up to 80 per cent 
which in a twelve bore, means that they are 
practically useless for close shots, and for 
long shots we cannot increase the choke, 
as the pressure upon the shot charge is so 
great that too much of it is deformed and 
the pattern shattered. 

“To properly understand this it must be 
realized that about 5 per cent of the shot 
charge arrives at the target simultaneously 
followed very closely by about 35 per cent 
of the remainder and this 40 per cent 
constitutes the killing part of the load,* 
since the rest of the charge flying irregularly 
and with diminished velocity arrives late, 
lacks penetration, spreads erratically and 
is to a great extent lost at the longer 
ranges. The chief cause of this loss of shot 
is due to its deformation in the bore of the 
gun. All of the outer layers of shot, that 
part which bears against the hard inner 
surface of the barrel is flattened out, as 1s 2 
considerable share of the shot in_ the 
interior of the charge due to jamming in the 
cone as it leaves the case, and in the choke 
—this loss of sphericity is the cause of its 
lack of strength due to its greater aif 
resistance in flight and loss of weight. 
#See Illustration at top of page 46. 
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Remington, 


KLEANBORE 





Barrel sawed lengthwise and photographed after 
shooting 30,000 rounds of ordinary ammunition 
barrel carefully cleaned every time it was used. 
Accuracy fell off after 5,000 rounds, 
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shell oat By 
i the Barrel sawed lengthwise and photographed after 
shooting 30,000 rounds of REMINGTON KLEAN- 

are BORE CARTRIDGES. Barrel has never been 


cleaned. Accuracy unimpaired. 
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thei e 
we Good News for Sportsmen 
ater 
hose Model 4— Model 24— REMINGTON KLEANBORE CARTRIDGES 
siti does bye me PREVENT RUST, PITTING, AND CORROSION 
.22,.25 or .32 .22 calibre 
921, calibee. Autoloader. The latest Remington development is a boon to every man or boy who 
the shoots a.22 rifle. It sounds too good to be true, to say that you may throw 
tive your cleaning rod away and still keep your rifle’s accuracy unimpaired, and 
~ the bore free from rust; but that’s exactly what REMINGTON KLEAN- 
e in BORE CARTRIDGES will enable you to do. 
ad KLEANBORE CARTRIDGES differ from ordinary ammunition because 
out the priming mixture does not contain salts that attract moisture and cause 
ces, tust. It contains ingredients that seal the pores in the steel, so that it will not 
eo tust, corrode or pit. By keeping the bore in perfect condition, KLEAN- 
on BORE CARTRIDGES will improve the velocity and accuracy of your rifle 
for and prolong its life. 
OKe, 
3 $0 You can easily prove this for yourself: just give the inside of your rifle barrel 
and one thorough cleaning with boiling water to remove all traces of the salts 
tn left by ordinary ammunition; then shoot REMINGTON KLEANBORE 
‘hot exclusively and you will not be troubled with rust, pitting, or corrosion. 
] , 
| Test this out for yourself now. Ask your dealer for this marvelous new 
vent ammunition that costs no more than the ordinary kind. He has it in .22 
<a shorts, longs, and long-rifles. You will know it by the name REMINGTON 
ae KLEANBORE on the green box. 
and There is only one KLEANBORE. Beware of imitations. 
ro REMINGTON ARMS COMPANY, INC. 
‘the 25 Broadway Established 1816 New York City 
that 
iner @ 
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You want the 
FREE BOOK 





Here at last is just the Outboard Motor 
you’ve always hoped some manufacturer 
would produce. Neutral Starting Posi- 
tion! The ~ Outboard Motor with 
this feature —the only one that will let 
your boat aad still with the motor 
running. The only Outboard Motor 
with fast and slow speeds forward and 
reverse—the only one where the hand 
that steers controls all speeds by merely 
raising or lowering the steering handle. 
Other important features—Practically 
Vibrationless — Safety Tilting — Light 
Weight and— 


You Can Pay as You Play 
$32.00 puts a motor on your boat. The 
rest in easy payments. Return coupon 
today for book describing this wonder- 
ful motor. 


THE CAILLE MOTOR COMPANY 
6217 Second Blvd., Dept. B, Detroit, Mich. 


CAILLE MOTOR COMPANY 
6217 Second Blvd., Dept. B, Detroit, Mich. 


Send me, wihous obligation, the 
Caille Boo’ full informa- 


tion on — = payment plan. 
Name. 





Add. 


Adaress 
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Old Super-X No. 2 


“Consequently we must develop a harder 
shot than our chilled shot that will be better 
able to resist deformity in the bore of the 
gun.” 

There is no more that I can say on this 
subject today than I suggested six years 


Chilled, DuPont Oval, 100 per cent. equals 64 pellets in 11.8 ft. 


with progressive powder loads which we 
reprint below: 
All of those patterns were shot from a 
standard Winchester 97 model pump gun. 
Using three inch shells in a_ regular 
Super Fox gun with number 4 shot, they 





ago, it is exactly the line along which secured an average pattern of 80.4% with the 
Extreme 

Powder Load Velocity Variation Pressure Pattern 
DuPont 3-114-714 Drop 858 f.s. 38 f.s. 9543 55.4% 

DuPont 3-114-7% Chilled 8067 f.s. 42 fis. 9655 63.2% 
DuPont 3-114-714 Cop. Ctd. 870 f.s. 29 f.s 9543 77.2% 
Super-X 134-4 Drop 990 f.s. 62 f.s 9251 53.5% 
Super-X 133-4 Chilled 990 f.s. 30 f.s 9363 62.4% 
Super-X 13¢-4 . Cop. Ctd. 998 f.s. 28 f.s 9251 81.5% 
Super-X 1%-4 Cop. Ctd. 998 f.s. 28 f.s 9991 81.3% 
Super-X 13g-4 Cop. Ctd. 995 fs. 43 f.s 10818 82.5% 
Super-X 1%-4 Cop. Ctd. 993 f.s. 45 fis 9363 77.9% 
Super-X 134-4 Cop. Ctd. 995 f.s. 55 f.s 10772 81.0% 
the Western Cartridge Co. has been left barre! and 81.6% with the right barrel; 


working which has at last resulted in the 
perfection of this marvelous new long range 
load. 

I have before me a letter from Mr. 
Riggs, of the Western Cartridge Co., in 
which he says that ever since 1922 when 
they devised an instrument to measure the 
length of the shot column they have been 
working along the line suggested in an 
endeavor to reduce the string as much as 
possible. That their observation proved, 
as it was bound to, that the harder the shot 
the less deformity and the better the pattern. 
So they decided to try copper coating which 
gave remarkable results. I don’t think 
Henry Sharp’s idea was ever applied to 
chilled shot, though he urged British 
makers to try it. But the idea was tried in 
France in connection with iron shot, copper 
plated many years ago and failed because 
the pellets were too light. 

They don’t say how they coat the shot 
nor tell us anything else about it to speak 
of that we could not find out for ourselves 
except the stringing, and a snow bank 
shows a little there. But they offer the 
findings of a test made with bulk powder 
trap loads using drop and chilled and 
coated shot, also the same combination 


Super-X No. 2 


Chilled copper coated DuPont Oval. 


while at 25 yards they made 98.5% and 
50 yards an increase of 68.2. In other words 
at 50 yards they claim a pattern that used 
to be regarded as an average full choke 
performance at 40 yards—an increase .of 
10 yards in effectiveness. Do you know 
what that means, you duck shooters? Ten 
yards is 30 feet, the width of an average 
city lot; how would you like to add that'to 
your effective range when one of those 
crafty old pin tails persists in circling 
inquisitively around your blind just out of 
range instead of coming in like a gentleman? 

A glance at the two charts, showing the 
distribution of the shot string in the old 
type of Super X ammunition and the other 
using the copper coated shot, tells the story. 

Iam the proud owner of a 3 inch cham- 
bered L.C. Smith gun with 30 inch Whitworth 
steel barrels which no less a man than 
Chas. Askins tested and secured a 92% 
pattern at 40 yards—the highest pattern 
he had ever secured, using Mr. Sweeley's 
shot protecting molds up to the time he 
shot it; maybe he has done better since, 
though I doubt it. 

So I felt well fitted to try out the new 
load—or rather the new shot. Fortunately 
there was a nice fresh fall of snow on the 





Note short string 


100 per cent. equals 79 pellets in 7.34 ft. 
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O REAL is it all that you can 

almost hear the children’s 
shouts of laughter when your play- 
time movie of them flashes on the 
screen—in fact you can, for the 
youngsters themselves are right be- 
side you and their enjoyment is 
keen—and audible. 

Ciné-Kodak for making movies, 
Kodascope projector for showing 
them—that’s the Eastman idea as 
applied to this new pleasure—and 
it’s a striking achievement. 


Home Movies 


The Ciné-Kodak Model B, with 
Kodak Anastigmat (6.5 lens, is 
priced at $70; with Kodak Anas- 
tigmat /.3.5, at an even hundred. 
A complete outfit now—Cine- 
Kodak, Kodascope and screen— 


as low as $140), 


The thousands of Kodak dealers 
are now prepared to demonstrate 
the Ciné-Kodak. If your dealer 
is not yet ready, write us for Ciné- 
Kodak booklets. 


If it isn’t an Eastman, it isn’t a Ciné-Kodak 





You may sight the 
Ciné-Kodak either at 
eye level or waist 
height—an exclusive 
feature. 


Eastman Kodak Company, Rochester, N.Y., Te Kodak City 
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~new standard of Power Smoothness 
-~new measure of Motor Efficiency | 
- new degree of Riding Comfort 


EALIZING that the outboard motoring public 
looks to Johnson for the outstanding develop- 
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‘Johnson 


2 


MODELS 


Offer- 








Pf 





ments in the industry. this year we offer new 


The ideal motor for small runabouts, 
Baby Buzz boats, racing hydroplanes 


‘ 





f 





A new motor has been developed, the Standard Twin, 
for those who desire a motor midway between the Light 
and the Big Twins in speed and power. This was es- 


features which greatly increase power and perform- and commercial craft. Weight, 8 pecially designed for large rowboats and for racing. 


ance in all twin models 


A new four-port motor design has been introduced. 
This makes possible a material increase in power, 
with no increase in weight. It gives smoothness of power, a flexibility 
never before attained in outboard motors 


Driving efficiency has been increased with a new reduction gear ratio 
and stream-line lower unit. A new pressure vacuum cooling system 
eliminates all moving pump parts. 

Riding comfort has been materially increased through a further reduc- 
tion in vibration and a shock absorber steering grip. 


Each of these features has contributed toward a material increase in 
propulsion efficiency. 


pounds. Speed’range,-2 to 27 m.p h., 
depending upon type of boat used. 
Priced at $210.00° 


Whatever your requirements may be—for canoe, row- 
boat, racing or commercial craft—one of the outboard 
motors developed by Johnson will furnish you the 
ideal power and speed. You may now choose from four motors, 
each with different power and each possessing the exclusive features 
which have made Johnson the world’s largest manufacturer of out- 
board motors. 


If you are considering the purchase of an outboard motor you owe it 
to yourself to see or, far better, try a Johnson, the acknowledged favor- 
ite of outboard motor users. 


We will gladly send complete information on the four Johnson motors 
for 1927. Send coupon. 


JOHNSON MOTOR COMPANY, 1030 Sample Street, South Bend, Ind. 


Canadian Distributor: Peterborough Canoe Co. 
Peterborough, Ont., Can. 


Export Division: 75 West Street Eastern Distributor: New York Johnson Motor Co. 
New York, N. ¥., U.S.A. 


4 West 6l1st Street, New York City 
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The sensation of the Motor Boat 
Show at New York! This beau- 
tiful boat makes available, at a 
moderate cost, the speed, com- 
fort, beauty and luxury of craft 
formerly costing several times 
as much, 











cw 


Through the somtionging of large 
oe production and sales ow 
ods Johnson is able to offer for 
the first time a boat that easily 
attains a speed of 18 miles per 
hour at an incomparably low 
price. First costand maintenance 
have been reduced to a fraction 
of their former amounts. 


An all-purpose motor. For lake and resort ~ a \ s ow 
cottagers. For racing, planing-type boats, ; ‘\ 4 Advantages never before found 
as well as ordinary rowboats. Weight, 55 » J, in a speed boat are included in 
ds. Speed, 2 to 20 m. p.h., depending ‘“/ , P ’ a 
poun this, Johnson's greatest contri 
upon type of boat used. £. J Ls A bution to the water-loving 
Priced at $165.00 _ eeeet 4 American people. 








The seventeen foot hull of gleam- 
ing mahogany is marked by beau- 
tiful lines and perfect balance 
in the water. This boat is re- 
markable for its safety construc- 


























- ah tion features. Ample air tanks 
i make it non-sinkable. It is light, 
yet rugged. 
Powered with a Johnson Big 
. Twin outboard motor installed 
Th, , * in sound-proof hatch at stern, 
e new nts 
; It will travel in shallow and haz- 
Light Twin ardous waters as efficiently as it 
p will coastwise, with a maximum 
of safety. It can be beached as 
— as an ordinary — ~ 
The tourists’, fishermen's and cot GOSS NOL TEGUITE EXPERHVE SACI” 
tagers’ motor. Ideal for tender use. The ities for housing. 
made, Weight ae Fe — ow 
made eight, 37 bounds. Speed, 1 Te Aouatiues 1s tah wie 
juallyer is built with that 
b-h. depending upon typeof boat used. same degree of precision and ex- 
Priced at $140.00 actness which has characterized 
every Johnson achievement. 
ow 
Write for further details. 
<i 
- 
- 
- 
4 nt 
|; OPS a- 
OF 5, Ben 
OF Sout a 
nyGON cyreete tor 
oN 0087" ot0¥ Oy VER 
i xe? sot AFL 
! ome ¢ nO as (e) 
“ : . r c he Fe nso 
Light Single a WE 
ame 
\ i ¥ 
ares® 
Hunters, fishermen, favor this ‘ Aa 
model because of its 26-pound ( 
weight. Easily transported any- 
where. {ioe tw, soumiet or Ou b d Mi 
canoe. al for dinghy use. te 
Sheed range, 1 to 7 m. p.h., de- Ul. LoOan Motors ‘, sto 
Sending upon the type of boat \ 
Priced at $115.00 ° SS. 
a —— 
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the World TALOG 
We FREE? 


The best that skill and ex- 

perience can produce — at 

real money-saving prices, | 

Prompt shipment from fac- 
tory to you, 


folUba:ley-\ 1° elie) m:1e)- ws 
$48 ano UP 


Speed 
Boats 









Sup Plane, Zip Plane and Baby Buzz. Fastest of 
oats for outboard motor. 


all 





Designed and built to ride safely in rough waters. 
The popular Lake Model shown here is just the 
boat for safe family use. Catalog shows other 


models for Lake, Rivers and Ocean use. 


ROWBOATS 544 ano UP 
Square 
—— 
Row- 


boats 


Made both smooth sides and lap strake construc- 
tion. Steady, seaworthy and easy to row. 


Double 


Ender 
Lawrence River Skiffs, 





Row- 
boats 


Commonly called St. 
Fastest of all rowboats. 


FISH BOATS 538 ANDUP 


Flat 
Bottom 
Boats 
For row or Outboard Motors. Sold ready built or 
knockdown. Can be put together in an hour. Ham- 
mer and screw driver, only tools required. 


Special 
Fish 
Boats 


For oars or Outboard Motors. Sturdy, stable, won't 
roll when_you stand to cast. Light draft for the 
shallows. Easy to row. 


CANOES *°48 anp UP 
Ce See 


Some all wood, others canvas covered. Light, swift, 
safe, strong and durable. Choice of many distinctive 
color combinations. 


MOTOR BOATS *200 anv UP 

















For Lakes, Rivers, shallow water and weeds. 16 to 
26 ft. long. 


FREE CATALOG Shows All 
25 Modelsillustrated and fullyde- 
scribed. Prices surprisingly low. 


2 Big Factories 


Write to factory nearest you. State kind of 
boat you are interested in, ae 
SAVE MONEY—ORDER BY MAIL 


THOMPSON Bros. Boat Mrc. Co. 





205 Ann St, 105 Elim St., 
PESHTIGO Write to CORTLAND 
WISCONSIN Either Place NEW YORK 
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ground which made it all the easier, as it 
saved the labor of tacking up a lot of 
extra sheets of pattern paper. 

So armed with the old cannon and an 
assortment of shells including the gold 
plated ones, we shot the stuff. 

We set up the pattern screen at 40 
yards and prepared for action, making four 
targets left and right with the Smith, using 
the new 3-inch Super X shell with 1%¢ 
oz. of No. 4 copper coated shot. The 
two targets made with the right barrel, 
which always shows a slightly higher 
percentage, almost made my eyes drop out— 
they looked exactly like the patterns pro- 
duced by the method of punching a 30-inch 
circle full of holes with a small awl by hand, 
a practice followed by some of the brothers 
who write in here to brag about their 
guns; this method being much easier than 
to keep on shooting at a target until you 
get a lucky one. 

These patterns were simply beyond 
criticism for regularity of distribution, no 
question of a duck getting through. Any 
duck that flew in that deadly thirty-inch 
circle would have been smothered. So we 
stepped back to fifty yards and fired a left 
and right. The result was most gratifying, 
but not a surprise in view of the previous 
series. We then stepped up to forty yards, 
and using some of my original 3-inch Super 
X sent to me when they were first marketed 
four years ago, fired four shots left and 
right. This shell threw 1° oz. of four 
chilled shot. The difference was most 
apparent, the patterns were much lower, 
but most noticeable was the striking lack 
of regularity as compared with those made 
by the copper coated shot. 


E then shot over a frozen pond with 

both loads, for we were told to expect 
a noticeably shorter column. There was no 
doubt about it, though one could not say 
show much shorter by this method of com- 
parison. 

Had there been any noticeably low or 
high patterns among those shot I would 
have produced more. But I know this 
old gun, and her performance was so regular 
for the 10 targets that I was quite satisfied, 
and I am not one of those devotees who 
count patterns with fanatical joy. 

The results were as follows: 

Copper coated shot 30-inch circle at 
40 yards, 138 No. 4. 


Pattern 1 Left 124 — 63.5% 
Pattern 2 Right 149 — 76.4% 
Pattern 3 Left 130 — 66.6% 
Pattern 4 Right 145 — 74.3% 


Same load, 30-inch circle at 50 yards. 


Pattern 5 Right 108 — 55.6% 
Pattern 6 Right 110 — 56.4% 


Plain chilled shot 30-inch circle at 40 
yards, 1% No. 


Pattern 7 Left 111 — 56.9% 
Pattern 8 Right 126 _ 64.6% 
Pattern 9 Left 110 _ 56.4% 
Pattern 10 Right 124 — 63.5% 


These percentages are not at all remark- 
able, though despite raving to the contrary 
a barrel which will average 75 to76 per cent 
with any old shell of proper length is one 
to be proud of. I have never known of an 
eighty percent barrel that would go eighty 
or better until we found the exact shell to 
suit it. All of which is why I receive so 
many complaints from the fellows who have 
ordered long range guns and find the pat- 
terns running far short of the claimed 80 
per cent when they target them. This 
particularly fine old Smith, never seemed to 
like the 3-inch Super X shell well enough to 
go over 65 with them. But for a compari- 
son of the two loads it was perfectly satis- 
factory though it showed neither at their 
maximum range. 

I don’t want an 80 pattern for my part. 
But more of that later. If I had just taken 


my percentages from the basis of Tatham’s 
American Shot tables I would have secured 
much higher results. And I surmise that 
this is just what a lot of the boys are doing 
and kidding themselves that their patterns 
are higher than is actually the case. 

Being of a rather inquisitive nature I 
opened up a few of these new Super X 
coated shot shells and found that the 13, 
oz. charge actually contained an average 
of 194 to 196 pellets. 

That was the joker. For instance take 
Tatham’s or Winchester’s chilled No. 4 shot; 
there are 136 to the oz. or 187 to the 
13g oz. load. My high pattern (No. 2) 
would have been 79.6% on this basis. 
almost the magic 80. The next time you 
pattern your gun, if you are foolish enough 
to desire the truth, count the shot in the 
load tested as well as the pattern. 

The thing that I cannot get over is the 
splendid uniformity of the targets. In the 
ice chest I had some ducks and I picked a 
broad bill (not a large duck you will note, 
though there was a canvas back in the 
chest also), and laying it on the targets in 
various positions I drew around it with a 
pencil and, picking it up, counted the shot 
within the outline without allowance for 
those which would have been in its ex- 
tended wings. I made five outlines on 
each target which pretty well covered them 
on target No. 2; the mean of the pellets in 
the five outlines was 13 hits. How would 
you like to hit every duck in your pattern 
at forty yards with 13 shots? If the 
plucked wings were stretched out an 
average of 2 was added to each pattern. 
And I did not jockey the duck for position 
either, for I wanted to eat him later—not 
wear him out. 

On target No. 8 made at 40 yards with 
plain chilled shot under the same conditions 
the average of hits was 10, with some as 
high as 16 and others as low as seven. 

Target No. 5 made at 50 yards averaged 
10 pellets per duck. 

In my opinion, though we often bring 
down a duck stone dead with one pellet of 
No. 4 shot or wing broken so that we bag 
him, we should, to kill consistently, hit our 
bird with an average of from three to four 
pellets of No. 4. 

Compare these two—it clearly substanti- 
ates the Western claim that this load adds 10 
yards to the range. 

The coated shot load is the deadiiest I 
have ever targeted. It should put from 
four to five No. 4 shot in a duck at 75 
yards. 

What I wonder about is what we are 
going todo with it. The Western Cartridge 
Co. has been leading the way for the past 
four years, but they are rapidly leading us 
out of our depth; we are past the point 
where our skill is equal to the efficiency of 
our tools. 

I am perfectly willing to admit that I 
cannot kill ducks often enough to suit me 
at sixty yards, let alone ten or fifteen yards 
farther out, and I am quite convinced that 
after three or four days’ practice to warm 
up each season I can kill them a bit more 
consistently than the average fellow that 
thinks he is pretty good. 

What we want a darn sight more than 
additional range is more ducks to practice 
on so we can get better at it. And a better 
knowledge of the use of decoys and duck 
calls so as to bring them in where we can 
hit them. 

If my old Smith made an 80% pattern 
with this shell I would have the choke 
relieved to 70%. The experience of killing 
a good many more ducks in the past than 
the average will in the future has taught me 
that I don’t want a fully choked gun. I want 
a 60% pattern for battery shooting and a 
75% pattern for point or pass shooting. 
And out where that won’t reach them they 
can fly on, for I will miss nine out of ten, 
maybe more. But I want the most uniform 











i” hue ee ae ee 


met 
ina] 
the 
One 
Cor 

_A 
rig 
trin 
and 











ng 


ag 
yur 
yur 


ti- 


are 


ast 
; us 
int 
; of 


ef 

me 
urds 
that 
arm 
nore 
that 


‘han 
tice 
tter 
juck 

can 


‘tern 
hoke 
ling 
than 
t me 
want 
nd a 
ting. 
they 

ten, 
form 





pattern procurable; that’s why I like this | 
new shell. 

The Nash Buckinghams are scarce. One 
may say, ‘‘What one man can do others can 
do also; we must learn to reach our fowl 
farther away.” 


“yd I would humbly suggest that there 
is only one thing that will make a really 
expert duck shooter, and that is a lot of 
ducks. Few of us get enough practice to 
be eligible to the expert minority, unless we 
have the means to forsake other things and 
devote our attention largely to ducks for a 
good part of the open season. A week or 
ten days’ duck shooting each season never 
made an expert wild fowler. 

My personal opinion is that we will never 
see as many really fine shots in the future as 
there was produced in the past 50 years, for 
we have not enough game left to develop 
them. They will only come back when we 
have preserves which will support large kills. 

The fellow who doesn’t know his loads 
correctly will be out of luck. What he 
needs is a long shot column and a fair 
spread. 

I don’t know. what we are going to do 
about it. I know there will be a lot of 
them bought by the high shooters and 
once in a while they will hit an extra duck, 
but at the expense of driving the birds still 
higher—making it harder for a good shot to 
fill his bag. There is a lot of atmosphere | 
above the United States and the ducks 
have no objection to flying ten or twenty 





yards higher if we drive them up there 


with this constant high shooting annoyance. 
I will use them I know, but not to kill | 


so much farther as for the greater regularity. | 


It is a shot shell masterpiece. 





CRIMINALS AND SUCH 
A FEW weeks ago the entire nation was | 


44 shocked by the details of an atrocious | 
hold up at Elizabeth, New Jersey, wherein | 
a band of thugs, armed with machine guns, 
killed the driver of a truck, and not being | 


satisfied with the execution of their machine | 
gun, deliberately ran their truck over the | 
body of one of their victims, yet the fanatics 
who want to do away with the pistol and 
revolver persistently advise the disarma- 
ment of the law abiding citizens in this 
country. 

Moreover if the United States Govern- 
ment cannot guard its mails, how can we | 
expect the inadequate police force of the | 
municipalities to protect their citizens? 

I don’t know which is the greater danger | 
to America, the criminal element or the 
bigotted fanatics who are responsible for 
such laws as the infamous Sullivan law 
and others of its kind. 

These cranks contend that a law forbid- | 
ding the ownership of revolvers would pre- | 
vent crooks from obtainingthem. Only last | 
week a gang of criminals held up two New | 
York City policemen and took their revolvers | 
fromthem. Think of it! paler reece wipe 
buy guns, they will'steal them from the cops. 

Since the Jersey crime, a night club was 
held up in New York by a band armed | 
with shot guns. 
_ To be consistent, the radicals must now 
insist upon the disarmament of every rabbit | 
hunting farmer’s boy in the country and I | 
have no doubt that they would like to see | 
such a law put into effect. 

Our law-making fanatics are as great a 
menace to this nation as our lawless crim- | 
nals, The two in the past made necessary 
the Vigilante Committee of California. 
One solution is more and better Vigilante 
Committees. | 
_An armed citizenry, standing up for its 
rights can very quickly do away with the 
criminal and control such dangerous radicals 
and offer protection to the police. 


SHOOTING EpITOR. 
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“San Dab” 
Dunphy Boat Co., 
Eau Claire, Wis. 
Universal Flexifour 
10-15 H. P. is stand- 
ard equipment in 
this and other 
standardized run- 
abouts built by 
America’s leading 
boat builders. 


Universal also makesa 
complete line of Elec- 
tric Plants —all four- 
cylinder, quiet, simple 
and in either standard 
or marine types. With 
or without batteries. 
Illustration shows the 
popular 1% K. W. size 
offered in either 32, 60 
or 110 volts. 





price ideas 
on Boating Power, 


NIVERSAL’S new 1927 four-cylinder marine 
\ motors have changed theprice-pictureforevery 
man who has thought a launch beyond his means. 


Powered with Universal Flexifour 10-15 H. P. marine mo- 
tor or Super-four, launch costs — both initial and upkeep 
— drop to the level of the moderately priced automobile. 
Your dreams come true. A real launch. Auto-type start- 
ing and steering. A genuine Universal four cylinder 
motor every bit as easy to start, as quick on the throttle 
and as free from care as the motor in your car. 

Thrilling speed — getting somewhere in a hurry — not 
alone, but with a boatful of friends. ° For with abundant 
power — four cylinders inside the boat and positioned to 
give perfect balance — you get racing speeds from a hull 
that will carry a crowd. 


Universal SUPER-FOUR —“Big Brother to Flexifour’” 


Shown above. Built in three models — GLS 15-30 H. P. 
GLH 25-45 H. P. GLR 50 H. P. Racing Model. Gives 
speed that heretofore cost 25 to 50% more. Reverse gear, 
electric starting, lighting and ignition all complete, yet 
the weight is only 425 pounds less battery. 


Beautiful new 36-page catalog No. 79 tells the story of Universal 
progress and describes the new models in detail. Write today, 


UNIVERSAL MOTOR CO., 46 Ceape Street, Oshkosh, Wis, 


Not connected with any other firm 
using the name ‘Universal’. 


New 1927 Universal 
Flexifour 10-15 H. P. 


Lighter, sturdier, with overall 
length reduced 5 inches. More 
power, more eager throttle re- 
sponse, smoothness at all speeds. 
Several of the country’s leading 
boat builders offer standardized 
launches, Flexifour-equipped, for 
ittle more than the cost of a 
low priced car. 





Electric Plants.Industrial Engines.Pumping Units 
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ad Pains’ 


Rub in Absorbine,Jr 


GCuancmnc weather often brings 
muscular or- rheumatic pains. 
Absorbine, Jr. gives prompt relief. 
In most cases, a few treatments 
completely drive away the pain. 


Absorbine, Jr. is prepared from 
vegetable extracts, essential oils 
and distillates from. the. finest 
herbs. While it is a powerful lini- 
ment, it is pleasant and harmless 
to use, and does not discolor the 
skin. Keep it handy—use it freely! 
Read “Timely Sug- 
gestions”, packed 
with each bottle. 

Send for free trial bottle 


W. F. YOUNG, Inc. 
Springfield, Mass. 





Absorbine J'] 


THE ANTISEPTIC LINIMENT 
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SIGHT. ADJUSTMENT AND TRAJECTORY OF RIFLES 
‘ By Townsend Whelen 


APTAIN_ CURTIS and I, in comparing 

notes, find that we are both continually 
and repeatedly receiving inquiries from 
sportsmen about sight adjustment and the 
trajectory of rifles. Apparently there is 
something about these matters that is per- 
plexing, and we must say that previous 
writings, books, and catalogues on the 
subject have usually muddléd the matter 
and made a simple littlé problem of pro- 
portion and angle~a° very complex one. 
So this is an attempt to make the whole 
matter as plain as A. B. C. 

For simplicity we will confine ourselves 
to a rifle using the .30-06 cartridge, and 
equipped with a Lyman No. 48 receiver 
sight, but the principals we will give apply 
equally to any rifle and any sight. 

The ‘‘point of aim” is the exact point 


| where the very top of the bead of the front 
| sight appears to be silhouetted on the 


target. See Figure 1. 

The ‘‘center of impact’ is the center of the 
group of bullet holes in the target resulting 
from a number of consecutive shots (usually 
ten) fired with a corstant point of aim. 

The .“‘sight radius’ is the distance be- 
tween front and rear rights, expressed in 
inches; 
re * SIGHT ADJUSTMENT 

Figure 1 shows the method of aim. The 
top of the bead is aligned in the middle of 
the peep sight. The shooter tries to hold 
the front sight with the top of the bead 
just touching the lower edge of the bull’s- 
eye. In this way the bead of the front 
sight is silhouetted against the white por- 
tion of the target and can be seen much more 
distinctly than if we were to attempt to 
aim with the bead in the center of the black 
bull’s-eye. 


Figure 2 shows an enlarged bull’s-eye. 


Aiming as in Figure 1, if we were shooting 
at the target for score, as in competitive 
target shooting, we would adjust our rear 
sight high enough to throw the center of 
impact into the center of the bull’s-eye, 
making the group shown at “A,”’ the center 














Figure 1 


| of impact being the center of the circle in- 


closing the group of shots. 

But when we adjust our sights for hunt- 
ing.we do not want the rifle to shoot high 
in this way, but we desire the bullets to 
strike right at the point of aim, that is* 
right where the top of the bead rests on the 
animal. So for a hunting rifle, still aiming 
as in Figure 1, we adjust our sights for the 
selected distance so that our bullets will 
make a group located at the circle “B” 
(Fig. 2). That is, we want our point of 
aim and our center of impact tocoincide at 
the range we select to adjust our sights to. 


Figure 3 shows’a simple little problem of 
proportion and angles, with special reference 
to sight adjustment. A is the rear sight, 
B the front sight, and C the target. The 
sight radius A-B is 30 inches. The range 
B-C is 100 yards—3600 inches. 30 inches 
divides into 3600 inches 120 times, there- 
fore if we move our rear sight any specified 
distance we will move.our center of impact 


Figure 2 


just 120 times this distance on the target 
100 yards off. Thus if we move our rear- 
sight .01-inch, we will move our centes®of 
impact 1,2-inch at 100 yards, or 2.4 inches 
at 200 yards, or 6 inches at 500 yards and. 


so on. 
angles and proportion, and it applies. witti 


every rifle, every sight, and every type of y 


ammunition. Trajectory has nothing what-” 
ever to do with it. _If we-raisé our rear 
sight we raise our center of -impact—the 
rifle shoots higher on the target with 
relation to the point of aim. If we lower 
the rear sight we lower the point of impact. 
If we move the rear sight to the right we 
move the center of impact to the right. 
The rule is: “Move your rear sight in the 
direction in which you wish to move the center 
of impact."’ All this applies to every rifle 
no matter what its caliber, and to every 
type of ammunition no matter what its 
velocity and trajectory. Get this firmly 
fixed in your mind, for this is all that there 
is to the mechanical part of sight adjust- 
ment, that is the getting of the point of aim 
and the point of impact to coincide at any 
desired range. 

Let us now take a case showing how this 
works out in actual practice. You wish to 
adjust the sights on the rifle so that the 
bullets will group themselves close to the 

int. of aim at 100 yards. The Lyman 

Yo. 48 receiver sight has micrometer ad- 
justments reading like a micrometer caliper. 
The scale is divided into graduations called 
“‘minutes,”” because they are equivalent to 
minutes of angle. A minute subtends 1 
inch at 100 yards, 2 inches at 200 yards, 
5 inches at 500 yards, andsoon. Changing 
the adjustment a minute therefore changes 
the center of impact 1 inch for every 100 
yards of range. The graduations around 
the knurled head of the elevating screw are 
for minutes, with short half-minute lines 
for convenience between the five numbered 
minute lines. The graduations on the 
slide are for five minutes. Turning the 
screw one revolution, 5 minutes, raises the 
slid one graduation, 5 minutes, 5 inches at 
100 yards. Turning the screw 1-5th of a 
revolution raises the slide 1-5th graduation, 
1 minute, 1 inch at 100 yards. 








This is merely a matter 6f simpké® 
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Seaworthy! 
The Sea Hawk! 


Built of enduring Galvanized Armco Ingot Iron— 
ideal for salt or fresh water. 
Wonderful speed capability with either light twin or big 
twin outboard motor. Planes with three passengers — 
room for six. 
This boat, backed by the Mullins guarantee, is sturdy to a 
degree impossible in wooden construction. 
And all for ninety-nine dollars! Special finish in three color 


marine lacquer twenty dollars extra. 


No doubt about it—the Sea Hawk is the big boating 
event of 1927. Send post card and you’ll have 
the details by return mail. 


fgVELins 


METAL BOATS 





MULLINS BODY CORPORATI ON 


BOAT DEPARTMENT, 145 DEPOT STREET, SALEM, OHIO 











a¥Y MAN 
} SIGHTS 


Experts 
use them 


HE leading shooters of 

America, Civilian, Army, 
Navy, and Olympic team mem- 
bers make their best irog sight 
scores with Lyman _ Sights. 
Sportsmen the world over go 
after game doubly confident be- 
cause they are equipped with 
fast sighting Lyman equipment. 
Once Lyman Sights are on your 
gun, the remarkable ease in 
covering your mark will make 
them indispensable to your 
shooting. If you would know 
what real shooting enjoyment 
is, go to your dealer today or 
send to the Lyman Co. for 
sights to fit your gun. They 
are made for practically every 
known arm in the world. 





48 W on Win. Model 54 
Rifle. $11.50 





48Micron m.Wind- 


gauge rec. sight 
on Spring. °03. 
$11.00 





No. 17 Reversible 
Front Sight. $2.50 





No. 26 Front 
2 A rear a with Sight. for car- 
disc. $5.06 ines 


Send 10c for new Sight Catalog No. 15 
The Lyman Gun Sight Corporation 
70 West Street, Middlefield, Conn. 














Be Safe With 


* 
3-in-One 
“You can buy cheaper oils, of course. 
they are just common mineral oils, while 
3-in-One is a high grade oil compound that 
has been the shooter's standby for 32 years. 
It penetrates the pores of the metal, prevent- 
ing rust and pitting. Oils the moving parts 


But 


perfectly. Doesn't evaporate or gum.” 

At all good stores in Handy Cans and 
bottles. The Big Red “One” on the label 
is your safeguard, 

FREE Sample and Special Gun Circular 
3-in-One Oil Co., 130 G. William St., N. Y¥565 
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Field 


Let us set.up a target at 100 yards. Lie 
down prone, rest the forearm of the rifle 
on a folded blanket placed on a low box 
so as to be absolutely steady, aim as in 
Figure 1, and fire five consecutive shots. 
Now inspect the target. Say we find a 
group of 5 shots in about a 2% inch circle, 
and the center of this circle (center of im- 
pact) is about 4 inches below the bottom 
of the bull’s-eye. Now we should screw 
our elevation up 4 minutes, that is 4 grad- 
uations on the head of the elevating screw, 


| which will raise our center of impact 4 


inches at 100 yards, and make the point 
of aim and center of impact coincide as we 
wished. If we desired we could do this 
same thing at 200 yards, only there we must 
remember that 1 minute on the sight causes 
a 2 inch move of the center of impact. 

The same principal applies to the windage 
or side adjustment on the Lyman No. 48 
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aim), will rise to the line of aim at about a 
distance of 15 yards from the muzzle, and 
then will fly ere above the line of aim 
to a distance of about 110 yards, when it 
will begin to fall a little on the descending 
branch of its trajectory, until it falls enough 
to strike at the point of aim at the target. 
At 100 yards the bullet will be flying 2.8 
inches above the line of aim. Figure 4, 
which is a greatly foreshortened trajectory, 
explains this graphically. Beyond 200 
yards of course the bullet continues to 
fall progressively, and at longer distances 
it will strike below the point of aim as 
shown. 

With a modern high velocity rifle, having 
a muzzle velocity of 2500 f.s. or over it is 
most advantageous to thus adjust the 
sights for 200 yards. Then we can deduce 
the following from the trajectory table and 
from Figure 4.: 








sight. A new rifle is just as liable to require If you want to cut the head off of a grouse 
«—— 30" oK 3600" —— 
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Los” Figure 


windage adjustment as elevation adjust- 
ment. The wind gauge scale has divisions 
in multiples of four minutes each, Turn- 
ing the wind-gauge screw a full revolution 
moves the aperture to one side 4 minutes, 
that is 4 inches at 100 yards. A quarter 
turn on the screw moves the aperture 1 
minute, equals 1 inch at 100 yards. If, 
on our first five shot trial group we find, for 
example, that our center of impact is 3 
inches to the left of a vertical line through 
the center of the bull’s-eye, then we should 
move our wind-gauge screw three quarter 
turns in the direction to move the aperture 
3 minutes, and the point of impact 3 inches 
to the right. Remember again that all 
this has nothing to do with trajectory, 
velocity, or ammunition. 


TRAJECTORY 


Now we will tackle the very complicated 
! ! ! problem of trajectory. No rifle bullet 
flies absolutely flat for any distance. Every 
bullet begins to be affected by the force 
of gravity the instant it leaves the muzzle 
of the rifle. The result is a curved flight 
similar to the flight of a base-ball, only not 
nearly so curved. This is well understood 


oO 


1.20 


at 10 yards, aim at the lower edge of the 
head; at 15 yards aim at the center of the 
head. 

At 100 yards the bullets will strike on an 
average only about 2.8 inches above the 
point of aim. This is not enough to miss 
the vitals of any big game animal. There- 
fore in aiming at big game, when the rifle 
has been sighted for 200 yards, it is not 
necessary to make any allowance for dis- 
tance up to a range of about 225 yards. 
At 225 yards the bullets will strike on an 
average about 2 inches below the point of 
aim. 

In the game fields it is best to keep the 
rear sight always adjusted for some con- 
venient range such as 200 yards, and then 
to make allowances for greater distances by 
aiming slightly higher on the animal, 
say at its back bone above a vital area, 
than to try to adjust the rear sight for the 
estimated range. In this connection the 
following table showing the drop of the 
bullet at longer ranges when sighted for 
a given shorter range, will be much more 
valuable to the hunter than the usual 
trajectory tables found in catalogues. 


HUNTERS TRAJECTORY TABLE 





by most. -30-06 Cartridge, 180 Grain Bullet, M.V. 2700 f.s. 
7 +23" 
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Here is a trajectory table for the .30-06 
cartridge, 180 grain bullet, muzzle velocity 
2700 feet per second, as it usually appears 
in catalogues and books: 


200 yard trajectory: 


Height at 100 yards............. 2.8 inches 
300 yards trajectory: 

Height at 150 yards..........+.- 6.7 inches 
400 yard trajectory: 

Height at 200 yards........ ++++-13.0 inches 


500 yard trajectory: 
Height at 250 ards. . wi 
Take this 200 yard steceions It means 
that if you have adjusted the rear sight on 
your rifle as previously explained so that 
the point of aim and the center of impact 
coincide at 200 yards; then the bullet will 
start out from the muzzle of the rifle below 
the line of aim (because the axis of the bore 
is usually about an inch below the line of 


..22.1 inches 


Raise or drop of 


bullet in inches at Range sighted to in yards 


range in yards 150 yds. 00 yds. 300 Py 
_. 2S 1.4" 2.8" 

200 yards.. -3.0" 0.0 ¢ 3" 
300 yards -13.5" -9.0" 0.0 
400 yards......... -25.6" -13.6" 
500 yards......... -52.0"' -37.0" 


The minus (-) figures indicate drop of bullet in 
inches below the line of aim. Other figures indicate 
raise of bullet above the line of aim. is table 
is correct to within an inch or so for oleate all 
small bore rifles having a muzzle velocity around 
2700 f.s., and using pointed bullets. 


From this table you will see that if you 
have adjusted your sights so that the point 
of impact and point of aim coincide at 
200 yards, and you wish to fire at a deer at 
an estimated range of 300 yards, you should 
aim for the backbone of the animal above 
the heart, for the bullet will drop just about 
9 inches at 300 yards. Similarly, if a moose 
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ere- 
rifle Keen as a razor—shaped for 
not outdoor service—generous of blade—tempered 
dis- to stand all the 1001 uses you will find for it—mod- 
ids. eled to fit a man’s hand with a sure, easy grip—metal 
1 » tipped and guarded to make your hold more certain— 
it O pointed to find its way quickly—double-edged to follow 
through, this Marble’s Woodcraft Knife has no equal for 
) the the sportsman, tourist or camper. Whether you are cutting 
c el your way through underbrush, sharpening tent stakes, 
t x slicing bacon, dressing game, or doing one of the innum- 
nde } erable other jobs a sportsman asks a Knife to do, you will 
ae be glad the knife at your elt is Marble’s Woodcraft. 
- the No. 49—Leather Handle, +74" blade, with Leather Sheath $2.25 
the No. 50—Stag Handle, 414" blade, with Leather Sheath 3.00 
the Sold by most good dealers, or mailed postpaid upon receipt of price. 
| for We show below other much 9" acme and widely 
men used items of 
0 f.s. All Marble 
for pa 4 
Hardware and 
ities Goode 
00 
DS 
OUTING EQUIPMENT . 
w i 4 
; r 
Marble’s Coat Marble’s Water-proof ‘on 51 ¢ (A-1) 
3.0 Compass Match Bo: ; 
Pastens to coat or belt. Size of 10 rect, diclds, a gral dase’ 
Guaranteed accurate. water-proo: ral days’ 
ards Marble’s Safety Postpaid $1.50. supply. Price 60c % 
0 yds Pocket Axe Coa 
Tempered toot steel blade, with spring hinged 
6. on pearing guard—carried in belt or pocket. 
6 : No, ‘a Stes Handle, Blade, 28-8x4 ing. |. 
aa 6" No. < Weed | Handie, Blade, 2 3- pe. 3. v jae, 
37.0" : Length 11 1-2 ins. Price $2.25 Pa 
et in se 
leaks 95 4 satarane ne’ 's Anti- Rust Ropes ee . 3 a 
table eee with oil, insert in ‘eland exclude ‘ 
ost. all owt _—— Marble’s Nitro ing and pitting of Barrel.) Sve Tesh Se f ff 
around 4 ” ent cote. tuieatindaua 4 e 
powd e: of - 
5 Solid erent «7 lng or foe ly = prevent a ‘ on £5" a e “ , 
if you regh 28. S0snds $e inches jong braie oF aed! ~ spou sear aa bee 4 , ss - : PS r 
point aes ere id 40c. A mai oe “HPs: > wa is P . 
de at 526 Delta Ave. ¢ oF a a 
eer at MARBLE ARMS & MFG. CO. Gladstone, Mich., U.S. A. MSs OS ae ee re 
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NEW 
LOW PRICES 


for 
L. C. SMITH 
GUNS 


“FIELD GRADE” $40.00 
Others retail to $1000.00 


For the first time in recent gunning histor 
m can buy one of the famous L. C. Smit 


ield Grade Guns for $40.00. 
Smith Gun makers have built high 


quality, championship shotguns for more 
than a third of a century. Improved and 
increa production facilities now make 
possible quantity production on a larger 
scale and even higher quality. The saving 
is yours. 

Specifications: Barrels 26’’ to 32’’, 12, 

16, 20 and .410 gauge. Two triggers 

or Hunter One-Trigger. Automatic or 

non-automatic ejector, Selected walnut 
stock and forend. Hand-checkered 
pistol grip. 534 to 84 lbs. 

Ask your dealer to show you the L. C. 
Smith line, and write for booklet, especially 
prepared to make your selection easy. 
Ask for Booklet C40. 


HUNTER ARMS COMPANY 
rwetrTron vn & w vor na 
McDONALD & LINFORTH 
Pacific Coast Representatives 
Call Building, San Francisco, Cal. 
Export Office: 50 Church St., New York 
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Why Stevens 
Arms Excel 
The J. Stevens Arms 

















Company has ..Model 27 
manufactured Favorite” — 
‘ $9.80 
over ten mill- (at left) 
ions of arms Single shot, take- 
down and octagon 


barrel — .22 long 
rifle —.25 rim fire— 


Send for new 


Stevens .32 long rim fire. 
Firearms ., Model 11 
Catalog Junior” —$4,.25 

(at right) 


Single shot, take-down 
—.22 cartridges. 
J. Stevens Arms 
Company 
Dept. 1001 
Chicopee Falls, Mass. 
Owned and operated by 
e Arms Corp. 





GRIFFIN and HOWE, Inc. 


MAKERS OF 







High-G rade Rifles, Accessories 
and Equipment for Sportsmen, 
Target Shooters and Wilderness Hunters. 
234 to 240 EAST 39th STREET, NEW YORK 

Five minutes’ walk from Grand Central Station 
Telephone 6663 Caledonia 
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| was 400 yards off you should aim just about 
| at the top of its high withers because a 


moose has a very deep body, and the fall 
of bullet of 25.6 inches at 400 yards will 
just about catch the animal in the heart 
which on large game is always about two- 
thirds of the way down from the back- 


| bone to the bottom line of the chest. 





| easy, and everyone can do it. 


If, on the other hand, you wish to adjust 
your Lyman No. 48 rear sight for the exact 
range, then the following table showing 
how much to raise your elevation from a 
known sight adjustment to a longer range 
will be of value. It is correct for the 180 
grain bullet of the .30-06 cartridge, M.V. 
2700 f.s., but will also be found to be ap- 
proximately correct for all similiar ammuni- 


100 to 200 yards raise 2.7 minutes 


3.0 minutes 
3.4 minutes 
4.0 minutes 


From 
From 200 to 300 yards raise 
From 300 to 400 yards raise 
From 400 to 500 yards raise 


DIFFERENCES IN AMMUNITION 

Different types of ammunition of a certain 
caliber do not shoot with the same sight 
adjustment in a certain rifle. This is be- 
cause the different cartridges affect the 
vibration of the barrel differently, and de- 
part from the muzzle at a different point 
in the vibration. Thus at a given range 
each different type or make of ammunition 
may require a slightly different adjustment 
of the rear sight to cause the point of aim 
and the center of impact to coincide. 
Sometimes this amounts to a whole lot, 
and sometimes it is relatively insignificant. 
Each particular rifle is a law unto itself, 
and it cannot be predicted from the per- 
formance of any one rifle, what another 
rifle of exactly the same model will do, 
although it will usually perform about the 
same. Recently the writer adjusted the 
sights of a Springfield .30-06 sporting 
rifle most accurately by trial shooting at 
100 yards so that the point of aim and 
center of impact coincided exactly at that 
range, and found the following differences 
with various types of ammunition, the 
figures being the correct sight adjustment 
of the Lyman No. 48 sight. 


Wind- 

Cartridge M.V. Elevation Gauge 

f.s. Minutes Mins 

Western 180 B.T. 2720 5 1 left 
Western 220 S.P. 2234 9 1 left 
Remington 220 E.M. 2450 5 zero 
Remington 110 H.S. 3500 6 3 left 
Frankford 172 B.T. 2700 4 3 left 


DIFFERENCES IN INDIVIDUALS 


A rifle seldom shoots alike for any two 
men. Each man has his own peculiar way 
of seeing the sights, of aiming, and of hold- 
ing, and the eyesight of each differs. 
Frequently these differences are considerable. 
Last year the writer shot almost weekly on 
the range with a Sergeant Ioerger, who had 
been several times a member of our In- 
ternational Rifle Team. If he sighted in a 
rifle exactly for 100 yards and handed it to 
Sergeant loerger, the latter invariably made 
his group just 5 inches above and 2 inches 
to the right, and this despite the fact that 
each man shot in the same position and 
aimed as nearly as possible in the same 
manner. The moral is that each sportsman 
should sight his own rifle in for himself, 
and not depend upon someone else, no 
matter how expert that someone may be, 


| to do it for him, for only by the merest 


chance would it be done correctly for the 
owner of the rifle. If a man cannot sight 
in his own rifle for himself he really has no 
business carrying a rifle in the game fields 


| because he will wound too many beasts and 


cause too much needless suffering. But 
the sighting in of a rifle for a given range is 
Shoot from 
a muzzle and elbow rest, or prone with a 


| blanket over a box for a forearm rest as 


described. Pad the shoulder and elbows 
well so the recoil will not have any effect 
or dread. Do not be discouraged if you 


do not get the small groups or the exact 


results in inches that we have described 
herein. If a sportsman can make only 
about a 15 inch group at 200 yards, but if 
he will persist until he gets the sights so 
adjusted that the center of the circle con- 
taining that 15 inch group comes close 
to the point of aim, that rifle is far 
better sighted in for him than if he had 
intrusted the job to some fine shot of his 
acquaintance. 


ESSENTIALS IN RELOADING 
By Willis O. C. Ellis 


"THE reloading of metallic cartridges has 
long since been a hobby and pastime 
with rifle and pistol shooters. It is usually 
indulged in for both pleasure and profit, 
Go back several years, when reloading tools 
were not so expensive and black powder was 
universally used, almost every rifle and 
revolver shooter, and many shotgun users, 
too, boasted of reloading tools for their 
favorite firearms. Not only did these tools 
enable the hunter to save money over the 
factory cartridges, but by reloading the 
fired shells he kept himself supplied with 
fresh ammunition without traveling to town 
only to find out, in many instances, that Bill 
Smith had just left with the last box of 
cartridges in the store. Conditions have 
changed, but the reloading tool serves the 


A real good set 


same useful purpose it always has although 
perhaps in a little different way. 

I have been an ardent reloader fora good 
many years, and it is a real pleasure to 
recommend the use of reloading tools al- 
though I do not believe that reloading tools 
always save money. Go back several years 
when black powder was used, the reloading 
tool was not expensive and a simple charge 
cup served every pur for measuring 
the powder into the shells where a high- 
priced scale is now necessary for smokeless 
powder, one did effect quite a saving by re- 
loading. Now with the relatively high 
price of the whole outfit, considerable shoot- 
ing must be done to show a cash profit, but 
many shooters do save money by reloading. 
This is especially true when three or four 
persons buy together the reloading outfit. 
Revolver and high-power rifie shooters will 
especially find reloading a money-saving 
proposition where considerable shooting is 
done. But to my mind, the greatest value 
of an up-to-date reloading outfit is found 
in the fact that by its use the shooter can 
produce many desirable loads that are mol 
procurable on the market. In fact, to the 
skilful reloader there is hardly a limit to the 
number of different loads he can produce, 
each for a certain purpose. : 

Ammunition makers often state in theif 
catalogues that the reloading of metallic 
cartridges should not be attempted, and on 
my desk as I write this article there is a box 
of cartridges on which I read, “These shells 
should not be reloaded.’ Persons often 
accuse the cartridge companies of having 4 
selfish motive for advising against reloading, 
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and maybe they have, but such warning is 
really all right. Any metallic, center fire 
rifle or pistol cartridges can be reloaded 
satisfactorily if the operator knows his stuff. 


But when using smokeless powder where a | 


half to a grain too much may wreck the gun 
and seriously injure the firer, it is perhaps no 





The bullet moulding outfit 


more than doing shooters generally a good 
turn for the cartridge maker to advise 
against the reloading of certain smokeless 
ammunition. With the proper outfit any 
careful and painstaking person can reload 
any rifle or pistol cartridge with PERFECT 
SAFETY, and get thé results he has a right 
to expect only from high-grade ammuni- 
tion. An experienced reloader will produce 
hand loads that are the equal, if not actually 
better, than the factory product. But to do 
such work requires time, practice and a lik- 
ing for the job. 

The Reloading Outfit: One way to reload 
is to get along with as small an outfit as 


possible, which some mistake for economy; | 


the other way is to get a maximum of 
equipment. The latter is always preferable 
as faster and better results are secured. 

The Reloader: This is a most important 
tool. By its use the shells are de- and re- 
capped, the bullet seated in the shell the 
required amount, the shell crimped or un- 
crimped as desired. This tool is also pro- 
vided with a sizing die for sizing the bullet. 

Bullet Moulds: If the shooter casts his 
own bullets, one or more moulds will be 
required. Personally, when the reloading 
at hand permits it, I always prefer to cast 
bullets rather than buy them. Where only 
a moderate amount of shooting is done the 
bullets may be lubricated by hand, but many 
shooters purchase lubricated bullets which 
does away with the need of moulds, lubri- 
cant or lubricating devices. 

The Charge Cup: When black powder or 
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low pressure smokeless powder is used in 
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The shell loading outfit 





rifle cartridges, a plain charge cup will be 
sufficient for measuring the powder charges. 
I have seen and used shells reloaded with 
black powder measured in a charge cup, that 
produced such accurate results that pub- 
lished accounts of their performance were 
discredited. 

The articles enumerated above are all 





Jim: ’Lo Hank, you look all rigged out for 
a duck barbecue. 

Hank: Tha’s all right! *>Twas a good day fer 
ducks. Nor’ Wester blowin’ to bring ’em 
in, Infallible roarin’ to bring’em down. 
Yuh know, Jim, a high wind and a high- 
reachin’ powder both bring ducks. 


Hercules Infallible is the standard, dense 
shotgun powder. Wet or dry, hot or cold, it shoots 
the same and it shoots hard. 


HERCULES POWDER.COMPANY 
907 King Street “ - Wilmington,Del, 
*‘Infallible” and “Hercules E. C,’”’ 
Smokeless Shotgun Powders 
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Power without Powder 








ROSMAN PNEUMATIC .22 RIFLE 


Silent Powerful Economical 


You can hit the bull’s eye at will or get your small 
game easily with a Crosman Pneumatic .22 by following instructions in 
booklet sent free on request. Silent, powderless, smokeless, accurate. Men and 


boys, experts and amateurs, use this wonder rifle the year ‘round for target and small 
game shooting. Havea shooting gallery in your own home. Kill rats, stray cats, crows, 


| FREE 

| quarget || Sparrows, woodchucks, rabbits, snakes, prairie dogs, squirrels, etc. Saving on ammu- 

| end nition which costs 4 as much as cartridges pays for rifle. Always ready because the Crosman 
Game never needscleaning. Try a Crosman at yourdealer’s, Send postal card now for’ ‘Target and Game 

| Shooting || Shooting,” a booklet written by an expert that tells how to become a crack rifle shot. It’s free. 

| Crosman Arms Co., Inc., ‘437 St. Paul Street, 


Rochester, N. Y. 
57 








lefever 


NITRO- SPECIAL 
an u.s.) ONLY $28.25 


Gun dealers from coast to 
coast say they never 
saw a Lefever lock out 
~ of order. The Lefever 

¥ is the only inex- 
pensive double 
that stands use 
and abuse. 
The U.S. 
Navy buys 
Lefevers. 






















Every 
gun tested 
with an ex- 
tremeload. A 
standardized 
gun built only in 
410,26 in.,20 ga.and 
16 ga.,26in. and 28in. 
12 ga.in 26 in., 28 in., 
and 30 in. A Lefever 
won the World's cham- 
pionship at the Olympic 
games in London. Lefever 
has stood for service and dur- 
ability for over 50 years. 


lefever Arms Co., Ithaca, N.Y. 


Catalogue Free 














’ 4 ] 
The Bull’s Eye Target Pisto 
The Shame of 

® 
Wyoming 

“Received my pis- 
tol outfit last week, § 
and have had more 
fun with it than 
anything I ever 
owned. It being 
accurate in the ex- 
treme, is a reliable 
test of marksman- 
ship.”’ 
“It is the finest device for 
teaching marksmanship I 
lave ever seen."’ The 
above statements were 
made by two shooters of 
national reputation. 
It has adjustable sights, 
shoots No. 6 shot, will kill flies but not break windows. 
Outfit includes bird targets bull's eve stamp, extra shot 
and rubbers. Satisfaction guaranteed. 
Ask your dealer first, then write direct. $3.00 prepaid. 


BULL’S EYE PISTOL MFG. CO., Box 484, Rawlins, Wyo. 


GIVE 
GREENER GUNS 


\ 















“Wear Long 
Shoot Strong”~ 


They epitomise 
the best in a Cen- 
tury’s Gunmaking — perfectly 
balanced, artistically finished, 
unique in design, unsurpassed 
in quality. 

“A Greener gun is a wise investment 


because it won’t wear out.” 
Catalogue F. 51 post free. 


W. W. GREENER LTD. 
Works, Birmingham, Eng. 
STOCKED BY U.S. AGENTS 


VON LENGERKE & DETMOLD 
349 Madison Avenue New York 
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that are needed for those desiring a min- 
imum of equipment. 

The reloader who goes into the game right 
and wants to be able to do anything and 


| everything in the best possible manner, will 





need several other things in addition to the 
reloader, bullet moulds and charge cup. 
Most important of these is: 

The Scale or Balance: Either of these will 
do but the scale is somewhat the faster of 
the two. It should be accurate to at least 
1-10 grain. And when reloading pistol 
cartridges and high-power rifle cartridges 
with full loads, each and every’ charge 
should be carefully weighed. Scales of this 
type will cost the most of any single item of 
the outfit, but they are absolutely necessary 
when using high préSsure smokeless powder. 
Properly cared for they will last a lifetime 
and then some. 

The Powder Measure: This is a very de- 
sirable article. It will enable one to charge 
shells much faster than with a charge cup, 
and it is next to the scale in accuracy. It is 
a real blessing to those using black powder 
and low pressure smokeless powder, and for 
charging high-power shells with reduced 
loads of smokeless powder. 

I am aware that some shooters use the 
powder measure for reloading such cart- 
ridges as the .30-’06 with full charges of 
powder, but this practice is to be dis- 
couraged. The powder measure is bound 
to vary a little, more than the permissible 
variations for high-power loads. The pow- 
der for such cartridges as the .30-’06, in full 
loads, should always be weighed, but should 
the reloader insist on using the measure to 
speed up the work, every sixth or seventh 
charge should be dumped on the scale to 
verify the accuracy. 

The powder measure clamps to a table or 
bench when in use. 

The Bullet Lubricator: This is another 
highly desirable auxiliary to the reloading 
outfit. It fastens to a bench or table and 
quickly lubricates and sizes the bullet at 
one operation. Where one ‘“‘loads his own,” 
casts his own bullets and shoots little or 
much, I cannot recommend the lubricator 
too highly. It will handle all sizes of bullets 
by getting attachments for each caliber. 
The lubricant used in these machines comes 


in stick form and is of a very superior 
quality. 
The bullet lubricator is a real machine 


that does not give trouble and is speedy 
in operation. Every reloader should own 
one. 
The Bullet Puller: Here is anarticle that 
is a boon to the high-power rifleman. In 
lever action guns taking such cartridges as 
.250 and .30-'06 ammunition, it is often 


| desirable to use reduced loads since the full 


| ammunition. 


charges will stretch the shell so it must be 
resized before it will freely enter the cham- 
ber. Also, when using wartime cartridges 
for the .30-'06 rifle, many would like to re- 
move the bullets and load the shells with a 
better grade of powder, making first-class 
All this may be quickly and 
easily done with the bullet puller, which 
pulls the bullet from the loaded shell 
without danger to the shooter, or injury 
to either the bullet or the case. The shooter 
can then reload the shell with a reduced 
charge and the old bullet, or he can replace 


the full charge with a different powder, us- 
ing the pulled bullet or a bullet more to his 
liking. All things considered, the bullet 
puller is the most useful reloading accessory 
that has been offered the high-power rifle- 
man ina long time. 

The Resizer: Shells stretch with use; the 
amount they become distended depending 
on how many times they are fired, the 
pressure developed by the powder, the 
quality of the shell, the size of the chamber 
and the type of action used. When the 
shell becomes so enlarged or swollen that it 
will not freely enter the gun, it must be 
resized to reduce the outside diameter. This 
is done by means of the resizer—a tool that 
should always be used where the shells 
swell and cause trouble. 

The Loading Block: Here is one of the 
cheapest items of the reloading outfit, and, 
when reloading pistol cartridges and high. 
power rifle cartridges, is one of the most 
important as it may save a gun from burst- 
ing and the shooter from serious injury. 

In the days of black powder, if one by 
mistake got too much powder in the shell, 
the bullet usually could not be seated owing 
to the extra amount of powder. And if 
by chance more powder was used than 
necessary, nothing unusual happened. How 
different with smokeless powder! In some 
cartridges where only a small amount of 
powder is required it is easy, if the shooter 
is careless, to get two charges in the same 
shell. Picture for yourself what would 
happen when such a cartridge is fired! 


B* using the reloading block all this 
trouble and danger is eliminated. One 
block is placed on the table at the left of the 
shooter, the other at the right. In one 
block the empty shells are stuck primer 
ends up. When a shell is removed and given 
the correct powder charge, it is placed in 
the other block open end up. These load- 
ing blocks cost so very little that no one can 
afford to be without them. 

The Micrometer: This instrument, used 
so extensively by machinists, while not an 
essential to reloading is nevertheless a handy 
thing to have. The thirty-third degree re- 
loader will find use for one in determining 
the diameter of bullets and for measuring 
the caliber of his gun. The latter is done 
by forcing a soft lead slug through the 
barrel making it easy to get the correct 
diameter of the bore. 

Now after I have told you what it takes 
to make first-class reloaded ammunition, I 
hear many readers asking themselves the 
question, “Will reloading pay? Will it 
pay me?” 

I unhesitatingly answer, “Yes, indeed.” 
It might not in dollars and cents—there are 
a lot of things we do that are paying 
propositions but not ina financial way—but 
by reloading you will come to know a great 
deal more about ammunition than you ever 
would by shooting only factory loads; and, 
best of all, you will be able to work up the 
correct charge for your gun for the shooting 
at hand, and will know exactly what 
YOUR gun will do. And, in addition, you 
will get considerable satisfaction from know- 
ing that the splendid results you are getting 
are due to your skill in reloading—a silent 
tribute that every shooter should enjoy. 


QUESTIONS AND ANSWERS 


HUNTING IN FRANCE 
GENTLEMEN: 
It is possible that I will go to France this Fall, 
and I am very much interested in trying to find out 


| what kind of game they have over there, especially 


the northern and northeastern part of France, 
and what are the hunting conditions; also, would 
you advise carrying a 16 gauge Winchester pump 
gun along? I have a good gun and hate to part 
with it, but should it be useless, I would hate to 
carry it with me. Would there be any duty on 
this gun? 

if you have any information that you can pass 
along to me I will appreciate it very much. 

M. D. STEPHENS. 


Ans.—Much to the surprise of many people who 
have never hunted in France, game is extremely 
plentiful there, but of course, most of it is upon 
private shooting preserves. 

1 don’t know what opportunity you would have 
to secure shooting rights over there. I rather 
imagine that it would be an expensive proposition, 
just as it is in England, though undoubtedly 
cheaper than English shooting rights. 

They have red deer and wild boar, French red 
leg partridge, and along the Coast, good duck 
shooting. When I say good duck shooting, 
mean from the European standpoint. Please 
don’t think for a moment that it can compare with 
the wonderful duck shooting you experience m 
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Louisiana. They aioe have a large quantity 
rabbits and wild hare. 

i would advise you to take in your forest gun. 

I certainly would not advise you to bring in any 
ammunition. The French Government tax on 
ammunition and cigarettes is enormously high, in 

fact, prohibitive, and you would certainly have a 
jot of trouble getting your ammunition into the 
country. I don’t know whether there will be much 
of a tax on your gun or not. 

There is a French sporting magazine under the 
title “Chase et Perchines,"’ Cite d'Antin, 3 Eis, 
Paris, France. 1 am sure they will give you some 
information as to how you can get some shooting 
in France. 

SHOOTING EpITorR. 


S. & W. AUTO 
DEAR SIR: 

I am having a tough time just now and am up 
to my neck in hot water. The fellows seem to 
enjoy themselves by uniting and giving me the 
grand razz. I told them that the Smith & Wesson 
gun company had an automatic pistol on the 
market; have they or not? I have seen cartridges 
advertised for S. and W. automatics .35 calibre. 

I do not know if you are in the habit of an- 
swering correspondence of this nature, but if you 
are would you please send me this information and 
also a photo of the pistol if possible as we are 
alone in this place in the world and have been 
looking at every magazine I could find to see and 
get a picture of this S. and W. pistol if possible. 
I guess you know how it is in the tropics; the heat 
kind of gets you and you argue about any thing 
that happens to come to your mind. 

Josepu E. WALKER. 


Ans.—You are quite correct. The Smith & 
Wesson Co. have an automatic pistol. They 
formerly made it for 35 calibre Smith & Wesson 
cartridge. They have discontinued the manu- 
facture however, and now make it in the-.32 Colt 
rimless cartridge. 

It is a light pocket gun very well finished as all 
Smith & Wesson’s are. 

SHOOTING EDITOR. 


PROBABLY NOT OF VALUE 
Capt. Paut A. CurRTIs: 

Will you please send me some information con- 
cerning the value of an old double-barrel muzzle 
loading gun? This gun was found on a battle 
field by a slave during the Civil War, making the 
gun at least sixty years old. There is no brand on 
the gun except some initials D. & A EC and 
two sets of numbers—N. 14608 and No. 153. This 
gun is in fair condition. I have shot both barrels 
since [ have owned it. What is its value and can 
you give me an address of a buyer? Any other 
information that you can give will be highly 
appreciated. 

ANDREW SHAVER. 


Ans.—It is impossible for me to tell you any- 
thing about your old double-barrel muzzle loader 
from the meagre description you have given me, 
other than the fact that the markings show con- 
clusively that the gun was made in Belgium. A 
great many inexpensive guns were introduced to 


this country from Belgium from about the period | 


of the Civil War until about 1890. 
I don't think the gun is of any material value. 
SHOOTING EDITOR. 


RIFLE FOR CARIBOU 
DEAR SIRs: 

What | want to plan on is to get to Newfound- 
land for caribou, New Brunwsick for moose and 
come back home from there. 

What kind of a rifle would you advise? I am 
inclined to a 8 mm. Mannlicher Schoenauer as | 
am using a 6.5 mm. for deer at the present time. 

I have not thought about the rest of the outfit 
as some one who has been there knows more what 
is needed than I do. 

M. B. DuNLop. 





Ans.—I regret to advise you that although the 
Read-Newfoundland Co. advertises caribou shoot- 
ing in Newfoundland, the season has been closed 
for three years beginning last year. 

Your 6.5 mm. is plenty of gun for caribou, in 


fact better than the 8 mm., as it has a flatter 
trajectory. 
The 8 mm. is a good load for moose but the 


-30-06 is better. 

If you are getting a new rifle, I would suggest 
it as it is more of an improvement over the 6.5 
mm, than the 8 mm, would be. 

The same outfit that you use for deer hunting 
will be right for moose or the caribou country. 

SHOOTING EDITOR. 


TRACER BULLET 

Dear Capt. Curtis: 

During a recent trip to the Sand Hills of Nebraska 
I had considerable trouble in getting the right lead 
on high flying ducks in the passes. During the 
war I heard a good deal of tracer bullets, and it 
has occurred to me that perhaps these could be 
adapted to the shotgun. This would give the 
hunter a good deal of help as he could thus see 
just where his shots were going 

If the projectile did not have killing power or 
was a solid object it wovld make very little dif- 
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ISD ee 
in.Canada — 


Where the waters ave alive with 
Salmon, Trout, Bass, and Lunge 





lakes WesternProvinces. Canoe 
trips in uncharted coun- 
Salmon and trout in the ‘y. 

Full particulars as to 
places, guides, etc., from 
C. K. Howard, General 
Tourist Agent, ‘Canadian 
Nationa] Railways, Mon- 
treal. Just mail the 
coupon. 













deep sea fishing if you 
prefer it, Salmon, trout 
and bass n Quebec. Bat- 
tling bass, gamey trout 
and husk "lunge, in for- 
ested Ontario. Salmon, 
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Would Have Liked 


STEMMLER’S ARCHERY TACKLE 


Professional—Junior—Juvenile 
Fine Lemonwood Bows, Arrows, Accessories 
Targets and Raw Materials 
Send for FREE Catalog—Dealers’ Inquiries Invited 
L. E. STEMMLER CO. (Dept. F) QUEENS VILLAGE, L. I., N. Y. 
The Oldest Manufacturer in the U. S.---Est. 1912 








“‘Famous for Accuracy 
and Hard Hitting’ 





Squirrel Timber 


HIPSAW Island, Farrell’s Hills, Teal Lake Bottoms—ever 
alluring hunting grounds! Shagbark hickories, butternut trees, 
walnut trees, mellow sunshine—tinkling cowbells, whispering tree- 
tops, barking squirrels. Glorious! But enjoyed by no one so much 
as by “Slim” Ebner with his fine lever-action Marlin .22—the 
squirrel-shootingest hunter in four counties. 

No greater enjoyment of a hunting rifle is to be found than in 
making a companion of a Marlin Model 39. You have a man’s-size 
-22 caliber repeater of remarkable capability, inspiring the highest 
of marksmanship and sportsmanship. 


Model 39—.22 Caliber Rim-fire Ask for Complete Catalog Expert Repair Service 
The only lever-action .22 caliber repeater made- 


Has 24-inch octagon barrel, tool steel breech-block, rave 

etc., with the famous deep Marlin-Ballard rifling. & 
The gun of guns for small game, vermin, and all 

practice shooting. Winner soninet all comers in 

many target matches up to 200 yards. Ask your 

deaier. If he cannot show you one, accept no 

substitute. Write direct for complete information 


and prices for standard and special finish. THE MARLIN FIREARMS COMPANY, 99 Willow St., New Haven, Conn. 
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Trap and 
game guns 
$37.50 to $750.00 / 


Capt. Paul A. Curtis, Arms and 
Ammunition Editor of Field and 
Stream, says—‘‘Kill the vermin 
and use a new model Ithaca to 
do it.” Send for free Catalog 


ITHACA GUN CO. 
BOX 11, ITHACA,N.Y. 


Develop your markmanship with 
this perfectly accurate and powerful 
air pistol. Shoots skirted lead pellets. 
yards will group within an inch. 
sile ently at home or outdoors. 
enough to kill small game. 


Mark 1, calibre .22 or .177 $15.00 
Mark 11, DeLuxe model 

calibre .22 or .177 $19.00 
Pellets, calibre .177 per thousand $1.50 
Pellets, calibre .22 per thousand $2.25 
Full line of W. & C. Scott Magnum shot 
guns, Magnum rifles, also Big Game double 


rifles. 
Sole U. S. Agents 


A. F. STOEGER, Inc. 
224 East 42nd St., New York, N. Y. 


IDEA Litas 


“ff, LYMAN GUN SIGHT CORP. 


LOADING MACHINE 
FOR SHOTSHELLS 


Accurately measures black or 
smokelesspowder.Onlymachine 
graduated to measure grains as 
well as drams. Only machine 
that can be used for chargin 
rifle and pistol cartridges nd 
shotgun shells. Quickly pays for 
faealll toom the saving in thecost 
of ammunition. Machine with 
No. | receiver, $17.00; with 
o. 2 receiver, $18.00, for 
one gauge shell only. At- 
tachments if desired to 
handle 10, 12, 14, 16 or 
20 gauge shotshelis. See 
oo dealer or send us 25 
nts for new edition 
Ideal Handbook. 128 pages of 
description and instructions. 


Lyman Gun Sight Corp. 
70 West Street, Middlefield, Conn., U. S. A. 
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ference as the lead could be determined if the 
velocity was the same as that of a “a of shot. 
. KNIGHT. 


Ans.—There is no reason in the world why a 
practical tracer bullet for the shotgun could not be 
made. 


In fact, we ran a couple of articles on this sub- 
ject five or six years ago. ; 
It seems to me that some of the ammunition 


manufacturers are losing a good bet in not pro- 
ducing one for it should be quite simple and most 
of us would be willing to pay a pretty fancy price 
for a few experimental shells which would correct 
our lead on flying game. 

However, they never have been produced. 

One important thing necessary to do in producing 
this tracer bullet for the shotgun is to drive it at 
approximately the same velocity as a charge of 
shot and this can be balanced by careful experi- 
mentation. SHOOTING EDITOR. 


.270 W. C. F. 
Dear Captain Curtis: 

I have received my Model 54 Winchester cal. 
270 and am thinking of reloading my cartridges for 
it and was wondering if you could advise me what 
brand of the powder would give the resultsin this 
shell, the No. 15 or the No. 16, and also what would 
be the proper charge of this powder to use to ob- 
tain the standard velocity of 3160 feet per second, 
using the 130 grain bullet, and also what is the 
proper primer to use. I have some Winchester 
improved 244 W. primers that I use in my .30-06 
shells and was wondering if they were suitable. 

GeorGE H. AKEY. 


Ans.—To gain the maximum velocity of 3160 
feet per second, I would suggest your loading 
with 49 grains of Hivel, using of course, the standard 
130 gr. jacketed bullet. 

If you want to use No. 1544, I would suggest 
53 grains of powder. This will give you a velocity 
of 2950 feet per second, but you cannot use either 
DuPont No. 15 or DuPont No. 16 satisfactorily. 
The same primer that you use for your .30-06 car- 
tridges would be used for the .270. 

SHOOTING EDITOR 


MATTER OF CHOICE 
Capt. Paut A. Curtis: 
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I am figuring on buying a medium priced shot- 


gun for general shooting, but mostly rabbits and 
pheasant. I am now shooting an L. C. Smith 
Field Grade 12 gauge with 30 inch barrels, but 
can see no reason for using a gun of this size and 
weight here and it does not have drop enough to 
suit me, 2% inches at heel. The gun I have been 
thinking of is an Ithaca 16 gauge with 26 inch 
barrels left full choke and right modified, stock 
to be 1314 inches with 3% inch drop at heel. I 
also want ejectors. I had a gun of this style several 
years ago and had better success with it than any 
I have ever owned. It had what they called 
stub twist barrels. Can I still get them and are 


they practical? I am 5 feet 9 inches tall and 
normally weigh around 140 pounds. Are my 
specifications about right on this gun? The one 


1 have now I have to duck my head sideways every 
time I shoot so I can see over the barrel. I never 
could see but what the other 16 that I had would 
shoot right along with the average 12 and I know 
that I have made kills with it farther than I can 
with my present gun. 

NORMAN GREEN, 


Ans.—I notice that you are using an L. C. Smith 
field grade now, 12 gauge, with 30 inch barrels, and 
I presume that it is a fairiy heavy gun. Most 
American 12 bores are. 

I further see that you are contemplating pur- 
chasing an Ithaca 16 bore with 26 inch barrels, 
and I must say for upland shooting, such as rabbits 
and pheasants, you are quite right. 

The 16 is certainly gun enough and if it weighs 
about 64% pounds; and it shouldn't weigh any 
more, it will be an ideal gun for your purpose. 

However, the more experienced we are on game 
and shooting, the straighter our stocks usually 
become. I started with 34 inch drop on my gun. 
I thought that 1 couldn't use anything straighter. 
Occassionally 1 would try a straighter gun and 
didn’t shoot as well with it, but I didn’t use them 
enough to become used to them, and slowly but 
surely I have been reducing the drop on my guns 
until I now find, though I am 6 feet tall, and have 
a long neck and rather sloping shoulders, that I 
need more than 2% inch drop and never 
shoot it quite as well with any more drop, and if I 
had to use a different length, I would most cer- 
tainly choose it straighter. 

The trouble is, the beginner does not, as a rule, 


When he learns to keep his head down where it be- 
longs so that he is sighting naturally over the 
barrel, he begins to use a straighter stock. No 
man of your height ever requires a 344 inch drop, 
and you will find that with a light gun you do not 
need quite as much drop as you would with a 
heavier one, and I presume that your old Smith 
probably weighed about 744 pounds. 2% inch 
is plenty of drop for you. 

Why, from your own statement, reading on in 
your ietter , you admit that your present gun is 
too crooked for you, 
to throw your head off to one side to see where you 
are shooting and I will say that unless you can 
keep your face down on the comb you can't shoot 
with any gun. 
barrels, but wrought steel are jane 

OOTING Ep!Tor. 
(END OF ARMS AND AMMUNITION) 
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| keep his head down on the comb as he should. | 


otherwise you wouldn't have | 


You can still get stubb twist | 





Hoffman Arms Company 
Ardmore, Oklahoma 


Makers of best small-bore, hi-power and 
Magnum rifles, over and under, single 
and double barrel trap and field guns, 
rifle barrels in all calibres with guaran- 
teed accuracy, restocker’s and Shooter s 
supplies, re-stocking and remodeling, 
all guns made in our own factory, 
best work only. Our Magnum rifles 
choice of all big-game hunters, used by 
the Roosevelt, Waldon, Wade, Sutton 
and Morden expeditions. If you want the 
best, write us for further information. 














Just off the press : — 


By Lt. Col. Townsend Whelen 

A book on the hunting and study of our American big 
game. Entirely different from anything heretofore 
published. Covers all species, with life histories and 
habits together with the best methods of hunting. 
Chapters on wildcraft, equipment, photography, the big 
game rifle and a marvelous chapter on W ilderness Marks- 
manship which is alone worth the price of the book. 

‘his book is a large one, invaluable to any hunter or 
rifeman. Over 325 pages with more than 75 photographs 
of live game in its native haunts. Also numerous 
sketches and diagrams by the author. Bound in cloth. 

Price $3.75, Postpaid 

HANDLOADING AMMUNITION 

y J. R. Mattern 
peta on the loading of metallic 
ammunition, 380 pages, 117 illustrations, everything 
original and authentic. Essential to all who shoot. 
Price $3.00, Postpaid 

Send for descriptive literature on either volume 

SMALL ARMS TECHNICAL PUBLISHING CO. 
Box 23, arshallton, Delaware 


SCOPE BOOK 


The only complete treatise on Telescope Sights. 
Pictures our complete line of Target and Hunting 
Scopes and Mountings on all popular guns. 


Big Game Book 

gives the experience and opinions of leading sports- 
men on B&M Hunting Scope and Trussed Hunting 
Mounting. 

WRITE for them, they are FREE. 

Complete B& M Handbook 50c stamps. 

BELDING & MULL 
822 Osceola Road, Philipsburg, Pa. 


Makers of Straightline Reloading Tools, All-Steel Clean- 
ing Rods, B&M Bolt Sleeve-Sights and Watson Rifle Sights. 


Noske 
Fieldscope 


The standard 
















Are made to fit any 
American rifle, with or 
ag micrometer windage. 


- NOSKE, 526 8th Ave., San Franciseo 


ea Ad METHOD GUN BLUER. 
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Makes old guns like new 


Easily Applied with a Brush 
No Heating Is Necessary 


Restore the finish on five guns 
in ten minutes for $1. 


New Method Gun Bluing Co, 
Dept. F-S-3, BRADFORD, PA. 


== << AZ, 


NEW METHOD 


QUN BLUER 











Cal. 30-40 


KRAG-CARBINE STYLE 


22 inch Barrel, 5 shot Box Ma aqasing. -§ 
Barrel slightly used ‘and refinished, other par 15 
Ehipping weight, 13 pounds. Shipping cate. sete 
Krag Rifles $12.50 Krag — — -$1 port 
Sprefid 45 Shot Guns. 4.75 Sprefid 45 Carbines.... 

Terms Strictly Cash. No C. O. D. Raesetn 

Catalogue Free on Request 

W. STOKES KIRK, 1627-D., North 10th : St., PHILA., PA. 














For realistic decoration of the home, 
office, den or mountain cabin. Heads 
of Deer, Elk, Buffalo—all varieties 
of Birds, Duck, Pheasant, Eagle, etc. 
Also beautiful | fur rugs of Leopard, Tiger, Mountain 
Lion, Black, be mower — aay, Dens. Exceptional 
moder: for beautiful Art 
Cee BREE. Ne JONAS BROTHERS: 021 Broadway, Denver. 
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WHAT'S EATIN’ YOU? 
(Continued from page 18) 


them downward. They were brought to a 
sudden stop, rigidly extended at his side a 
little out from his body and almost touching 
the rock. The wings were held thus for a 
moment; then almost too quickly for the 
eye to follow, they were again raised and 
dropped slowly to that same position. 
There had been no sound. 

‘Again the wings are raised suddenly like 
a flash of light, but now there is a dull 
though vigorous thump, like that of a 
well muffled bass drum. Another moment. 
Again the flash of wings and the sound. 
Again—with a lesser interval of time— 
thump, thump, thump, faster and faster 
comes the sound with the interval between 
less each time. Now so fast that it is a 
steady, continuous, but distinctly throbbing 


sound, 
“N Y pulse quickened; my breath came 
faster, unconsciously following the ac- 
celerating rhythm of the bird. So fast 
the drumming now that it seems impossible 
the speed can be increased and the bird 
not fly into a thousand little bits of energy. 
Hundrds of thumps—perhaps thousands— 
crowded into one small fraction of a second! 
Only the whir of wings can be distinguished 
in the sound. Faster, faster—and suddenly 
the wings are still. Holding them rigid 
at his side, slightly downward, the bird 
stands erect, motionless—proud.” 

Even the ol’-timer was held by that 
description. He had me read it again. 

The observer wrote that this drumming 
continued with intervals of exactly five 
minutes for more than one hour and a half, 
with a total variation of only one minute 
in that period. 

We open the last report which had come 
in answer to my request for informa- 
tion and learn that coincident with an 
epidemic affecting cottontail and other 
wild rabbits and certain ground squirrels 
an outbreak of a disease known as tularemia 
has occurred among grouse and quail in 
Montana. 

This disease is known to be confined to 
the West and South; there has never been 
reported a case of tularemia in the Eastern 
States. Therefore, there is no danger in 
the handling of specimens by humans here, 
though the Public Health Service of 
Montana suggests the use of rubber 
gloves in that state. 

“Which same brings us right up to the 
point where we open the argument: are 
hunters human folks any more than fisher- 
man are?” comments the old-timer. He 
reaches for his gun, rises, calls his dog. 
“Thank you kindly,” he says, “for this 
attempt to give me a college education 
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‘bout grouse, but me and the dog are now | 


goin’ huntin’ and collect ourself some 
partridge. Want-to come?” 

“Sure, I’m going,’ I answer. “Give me 
time to put these reports in the cabin.” 


E start off—an old-timer, a fat woman 
and a good dog. 
“Must cost some money to make an in- 
vestigation like that,’’ my guide opines. 
lagree. ‘‘The investigation surely needs 
money and it needs specimens.” 
“Well,”’ said the old-timer, 


“we'll get | 


us some birds and we'll send ’em some for | 


” 


to cut up and find out what’s eatin’ 'em. 
Then, reddening a little as if ashamed of his 
generosity, he added, “Danged if 1 don’t 
send ’em a nickel too!” 


NotE—The study of the ruffed grouse 
situation, begun at the Conference of the 
American Game Protective 
in December, 1924, will continue for a 
period gf three years. 
Investigation is part of the General In- 
vestigation. 
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PARKER GUNS 


Reliable 







The Parker Ventilated Rib is fitted to all Parker 
double guns except the Trojan 


“Dead Bird” at any quarter 


What’s behind this beautiful shooting—25-50-100 straight all 
neatly powdered? There’s a clean cut, higher rib on the 
Parker with a sloping extension rib at the rear, notched to 
catch the eye instantly. Sighting plane just the right distance 
from the eye. Sharp vision of targets at any angle. These 
improvements are exclusively on the Parker. See the Ventilated 
Rib at your dealers. 
Handsomely illustrated catalog on request 


PARKER BROS., Master Gun Makers, 28 Cherry St., Meriden, Conn. 
Pacific Coast, A. W. DuBray, Sutter Hotel, San Francisco, Cal. 












Use Hoppe’s Nitro Powder Solvent No. 9 to clean your gun’s bore 
after shooting. Keepsit bright, clean, shooting its best—maintains resale 
value. Removes primer salt, powder fouling, leading and metal fouling, 
Prevents RUST. Quick, easy, sure. Recommended by Uncle Sam, 
The Right Oil and Grease 

Use Hoppe’s Lubricating Oil for working parts of guns, and for 
fishing reels, etc. Especially refined, light, penetrating, rich 
viscosity, acid free, NEVER UMS. Cleans, polishes—keeps golf 
Send 10c in stamps for Clubs bright. Use Hoppe’s Gun Grease when grease is desired—acid 
Sample of No.9. Ask neutralizing, for gun bores, all polished and blued steel. 
for FREE Copy of _ Ask your dealer for Hoppe’s Products. Sold everywhere. If he 
*Hoppe's Guide for fails to supply you, write us. Hoppe’s Gun Cleaning Pack $1.00. 
Gun Owners. FRANK A. HOPPE, IN 2310 th St., Philadelphia, Pa. 


CARL ZEISS 


SIGHTING TELESCOPES 



























a 
a 


. f CAPTAIN Paul A. Curtis 
enthusiastically endorses the Zeiss 
Zielklein Sighting Telescope. 

Length 10 inches, weight 7 ounces, 
luminosity 64, field 11.5 yards per 
100 yards. Price $25.00. 


CARL ZEISS, INC., 485 FIFTH AVENUE, N. Y._- 











Why Pack a Heavy Load?—From Woodchuck to Lion 


The “Featherweight” 





STANDARD 
DE LUX 
FEATHERWEIGHT (6 Ibs.) 
















MANNLICHER-SCHOENHAUER RIFLES 
have killed everything in game—from Alaska to Africa. 
Why pack a heavier load? 

WM. KRIPPNER 


342 Madison Ave. (Canadian Pac. Bldg.) 


ARB OAT FAOM CASE TO WATER IN 8 MINUTES 
Solid wood boat. No bolts, screws or small parts. Carries 3 
full grown men. Can be taken on street car. Very strong. Easy to 


row. Hard totip. Four men used one every day for 5 weeks on Lake Michigan. Bone 
y. Carries outboard motor. Carries on running board of Ford. Interesting catalog. 


KARBOAT MFG. CO., 1602W. Washington Blvd., CHICAGO 


New York 





























WE ASK YOU 


HAT do you call a big brook trout? 

A pouna and a half? Yes, if you 

fish in New England or parts of the 

Mid West. Two and a half 
pounds? That's fair for Maine, but parts 
of the Pine Tree State will produce four 
pounders. 

You say you don’t classify a brook trout 
as being really big until he strikes the five 
pound mark? Then you must have cast a 
fly in Nipigon waters or the famed rivers 
and lakes of New Brunswick. 

Seven to eight pounds? That is about 
the size of the squaretails that take first 
prize in the FIELD AND STREAM National 
Fishing Contest each year. The fact that 
there is only one first prize awarded, and 
this is competed for by contestants all over 
the land, is about the best kind of proof that 
a seven to eight pound brook trout is a 
BIG trout. 

If you are inclined to use slang you would 
probably classify it as a thumper, buster, 
socker, or smasher. In fact you would be 
entitled to call it almost anything. 

Getting back to the title of this article, 
we ask you to glance at the cut of the 
angler holding two big trout. Then turn 
the page and take a long, admiring look at 
the close-up of five BIG TROUT. Pay 
particular attention to Old Samson, in the 
center. Note his breadth. Compare the 
fish with the man’s hand on the right. The 
hand is resting on the supporting pole, and 
is on the same lateral plane as the fish. No 
trick is being played on you by the camera. 
What did Samson weigh? We're coming to 
that. 

Doctor Edward Wallace Moyer of Water- 
bury, Connecticut, started the whole thing. 
He sent us a letter requesting information, 
and as an afterthought, perhaps, enclosed 


the photo showing the five trout. The 
weights were written on the back. The 
toctor’s comment was brief. He said, 


“Thought the enclosed photo might interest 
you. When through weeping, return it, 
please.” 

How some people can act so calmly with 
information like this on their minds is 
beyond us! 

A hurriedly dispatched letter fetched a 
prompt reply. Chester H. Sweatt, Maine 
woodsman and guide, had the details of the 
trip. He penetrated the wilderness where 
these trout were taken. Furthermore, Mr. 
Sweatt undoubtedly would be pleased to 
furnish FIELD AND STREAM with notes. No, 
there was no secret about it. And the 
doctor further sent a large collection of 
photos showing more big trout and bits 
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Edited By Seth Briggs 





This department is the fisherman’s own for 
the discussion of everything concerning fresh 
and salt water angling. New methods, kinks 
and tips valuable to other fishermen are wel- 
comed for publication. 

Questions will be answered when accompanied 
by a stamped, addressed envelope. 











of typical corduroy North Woods roads. 

We got a letter right off to Mr. Sweatt. 
In a short time this gentleman sent an 
interesting reply telling all about Samson 
and the country where this trout of trout 
lived. Despite Mr. Sweatt’s request that 
we re-write the notes (he said, “My hand is 
better trained in forest work than in han- 
dling a fountain pen”) the information which 
follows is printed word for word. 

“There is no secret in where those big 
trout were caught. It was my privilege to 
slip a net under two of the biggest of the lot. 

“We left Portland, Maine, early in 
September on a through train over the 
C.P.R. for Quebec. The train pulled into 
Levis in the early morning hours, then a 







No, they’re not 
lakers, y 
thumping bi 

speckled ioaak 
trout 





trip by ferry across the St. Lawrence River 
and a climb up the steep hill to the Hotel 


Chateau Frontenac. After an early break- 
fast we quickly changed our traveling togs 
for woods clothes and our trip soon began in 
earnest. 

“There were four from the United States. 
Two sportsmen and two guides. But our 
retinue a little later was almost numberless. 
We drove directly north from Quebec City 
over the old Colonization Road, in autos for 
some thirty miles. Then we shifted our 
mode of travel to the faithful horse, and at 
the same time picked up our completed 
outfit. All teams were one horse buck- 
boards, or light, but strong farm wagons, 
springless. And the buckboards were rein- 
forced by maple and birch poles running 
from axle toaxle. This helped to settle your 
latest meal as there were absolutely no 
springs to this rig. 

“We finally got under way with ten 
horses hauling us and our duffle. You 
understand our home from now on was to 
be under canvas, or nothing at all, hence 
the size of our outfit. From now we entered 
upon some of the most awful roads that 
teams could pass over; mud, rocks, water, 
holes, corduroy and logs, and then more of 
it, until we had made forty miles farther 
north towards Lake St. John. 

“We had now reached a point three miles 
from Jacques Cartier Lake and on the river 
of that name. Here we pitched our camp 
and four of our teams returned to the settle- 
ment. For the next few days we fished, 
prospected and fished until finally we 
located the ‘“‘pool’’ where these big fish 
were. Then real work began. 


HE first morning netted a 9 and a 6% 

pounder. The next afternoon we landed 
a 10 and a7 pounder, and the next day an 8 
and another 7 pounder. The largest fish 
we saw, I think, was just slightly hooked and, 
of course, lost. When he was struck he just 
rolled over and swam away; but oh! what a 
fish he was! It seemed as though he was a 
foot deep. However, the 10 pounder made 
some recompense. This was our last day of 
fishing. The next we broke camp and 
trekked back to Quebec City. 

“The scales we weighed those fish on were 
of the cheap pocket type limited to 10 
pounds. The big fish pulled the top ring 
out and the pointer chuck down tight. 
When Mr. H. L. Welch of Haine’s Landing, 
Maine, received the skins of these fish for 
mounting he said the big one surely would 
have weighed 12 pounds, and I think so 
myself. Our scales were the only things 
that were not perfect in our outfit. 

“These fish were (Continued on page 66) 
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Only LOCKWOOD Offers 
This Great Fe / 


The LOCKWOOD 
PILOT 


Once more Lockwood justifies its 
right to be called ““The Motor—a year 
ahead.” The ‘‘Lockwood Pilot,’ a 
















































built-in feature of every 1927 Lockwood 
Twin again stamps this remarkable lit- 
tle Motor as a pace-maker for the 
industry. Like an unseen hand, it 
“takes hold of your Motor when you 
let go.” 
With a Lockwood Motor on your boat, you 
can arrange your fishing tackle, light your pipe, 
cast, troll, or rest without a moment’s concern 
about your Motor changing its position. The 
Lockwood “Pilot”? adds immeasurably to your 
comfort and pleasure and to the safety of your 
family. It is yours without extra cost, and only 
in the— 
The Tried and Proven Motor 
in the New Speed Class 
_Last year the L-A Twin (now called Lockwood) created a new and 
distinct place in the industry. It popularized the idea of a high-speed 
4 H. P. Motor—light enough to be carried easily—fast enough to 
RB Oo AT bo] OTO ae satisfy the most adventurous. Immediately there was a clamoring for 
motors of this new type. As a result, today Lockwood is not alone in 
this new power field, but it is alone in being the one tried and proven 
Motor in itsspeed class. More thana year ago Lockwood engineers led 
the way, just as they are leading today, with the Lockwood Pilot and 
which, combined with many older ones, make the 1927 Lockwood 
Twin a towering value. Many of these features have to do with 
greater operating convenience, others with power and speed, still 
others with new-found durability and service. All are real improve- 
ments which you will instantly appreciate. All make it more essential 
than ever that this season you see for yourself all the extra features 
Lockwood offers without a cent of extra cost. Always moderately 
priced, now, more than ever, the big value for your dollar. The 
all-around Motor for the boater. 
Write for FREE Catalog Folder 
just out—describing this remarkable light-weight Motor, and its 15 New Fea- 
tures. Send Coupon for this Free Folder today. 
[Lock woop . 
73 S. Jackson Street Jackson, Michigan 
FREDI. MITCHELL, 633 Notre DameSt.E., Montreal, Que.,Can. 
Distributor for Province of Quebec 
Se ee e2 ee eB SS SB a eS SB RS eS SS SS SS Se eB ee SE ee ee eee SE Se ee 
§ LOCKWOOD MOTOR CoO., 
73 S. Jackson St., Jackson, Mich. 
Gentlemen: Send me your New Catalog Folder describing the 1927 Lock- 
wood Boat Motor, and its 15 New Features. 
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—and how much 
is a perfect reel . 
worth to You? 85 : 


THE NEW 752 we 


When this reel was finally de- 
signed and completed, it was 
subjected to a gruelling weight- 
suspension test. It out-lasted 
five similar types of reels. Its 
level-winding attachment of 
superior design is absolutely 
rust-proof. Here, indeed, is a 


life-time reel for only 
It would be worth that price in satis- 


pe seit 
faction. Yet our new 1927 leader, 


‘‘Symploreel”’ 752, shown at the right — 





HAT depends on what you con- 

sider a perfect reel. If it’s a reel 

that will not back-lash, that has 

a guaranteed rust-proof level- 

winding attachment made and 
tested to outwear five other reels, is 
light, perfectly balanced and made of 
the finest materials procurable, you 
will willingly pay something between 
twelve and twenty dollars. 








SYMPLOREEL 
TROUT REEL 
A light, balanced reel of re- 
inforced black Catucite with 
solid German silver metal 





parts. Quality clear through; 
finish cannot wear or peel. 
Adjustable, triple click of 
Shefheld steel designed to 
last three times as long as 
ordinary click. Easily taken 
apart and cleaned. Made in 


on this page, is considerably less in 
price. And the quality and economy 
of No. 752 characterize the entire 
“Symploreel”’ line described | in our 
free booklet—'‘‘Reeling In.” The 


coupon will bring it. 


three sizes: 

Trout, No. 370, priced at $5.00 
Trout, No. 372, priced at 6.00 
Trout, with agate, No. 372-A 8.50 


A Reel for Every Purpose 










Salmon, No. 374, priced at 7.50 Plain Spool, double handle, No. 250 $6.50 
Salmon, No. 376, priced at 8.50 Free-Spool Symploreel, No. 254 7.50 Z 
Salmon, with agate, Level-Wind Symploreel, No. 252 10.00 ¢, = 
Nf. 376-A 11.00 Non Back-Lash Symploreel, No. 255 6.50 ine Cs Ls 
Free-Spool, Non Back-Lash, No. 256 8.50 
Level-Wind, Non Back-Lash, No. 257 12.50 
Blackstone Level-Wind, No. 552 9.00 





“F wn me — F it” with 









Manufactured Excl 


MEISSELBACH-CAT 


MEISSELBACH-CATUCCI MFG. CO., 
173 Stanton St., Newark, N. J. 


Gentlemen: Please send me copy of “Reeling In” with , 
revised information on Casting and Fishing. 
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A UNIQUE TIP-UP FOR ICE 
FISHING 


By C. G. Burns 


HEN I first started to fish through the 

ice I used the old method of setting 
a brush beside the hole and hanging my 
line on it, but I found it almost impossible 
to arrange the line on a twig so it would stay 
on in a wind, but still slip off when a fish 
took the minnow. At least I was never able 
to make it work to my satisfaction. 

1 watched other fishermen with their 
trick bobs, spool devices for winding up 
joose line, umbrella ribs, etc., all of which 
worked some of the time, but none of them 








STEEL 
SPRING 
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UNIQUE ICE FISHING TIP-UP 


all of the time, and finally hit upon the 
device I now use. It is far from being per- 
fect, but it works, and besides it is a great 
deal of fun to use it. 

Each “Bob”’ requires the following ma- 
terial: 

One piece of wood, 2 by % by 18 inches, 
painted black. (Soft wood.) One corset 
stay, 8 to 12 inches long, 3¢ inches wide. 
One small screw hook, two small nails or 
screws, one piece of bright red cloth, one 
fish line, one fish hook. 

Saw a two inch slot in one end of the 
stick, insert the corset stay and fasten it in 
by driving a couple of nails through it. 
Bend the other end of the stay down to 
within about two inches of the stick and 
fasten the screw hook into the stick, op- 
posite the end of the stay. 

Have some one handy with needle and 
thread make some sort of rosette or gadget 
(anything that can be seen from all direc- 
tions) out of the red cloth and fasten it on 
the stay just back from the end. Attach 
the end of the line somewhere near the 
middle of the stick and you are all set. 

Set the bob in a small hole beside the fish 
hole, in an upright position, and pack ice 
or snow around it to hold it. Determine 
the length of line you will use and then make 
asimple loop in the line ranging from two to 
four inches long, depending upon the length 
and stiffness of the stay. Then bend the 
end of the stay down and stick it through 
one end of the loop, placing the other end 
of the loop under the screw hook. 

Of course this is not a perfect piece of 
apparatus but it will work in any kind of 
weather and you can tell at a glance when 
you have a bite without going near your 

b. The wind does not bother the line and 
your minnow cannot pull it down, but the 
slightest jerk will pull the line loose. The 
Stay flies up, the red flag waves—and its up 
toyou! Grab that line before he gets away! 
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value. 





No.3338B—“DeLuxe” 
Fly Rod. Split Bam- 
boo; hand made; shaped 
solid cork grip; nickel 
silver reel seat and 
serrated ferrules, welted 
and shouldered. Bronze 
snake guides, first guide 
agate and tempered 
steel ring top; wound 
with yellow silk tipped 
with black..........$25.00 


No. 1122—“Osceola”’ 
for surf casting. One- 
piece split bamboo tip. 
Detachable hickory 
spring butt 31 in. long. 
Nickel silver reel seat 
with locking reel band. 
Large double genuine 
agate guides and swivel 
agate top. Red silk 
windings, tipped with 
light green._......§20.00 


No. 1111B—“Expert” 
One-piece hand made 
casting rod. Perfect 
in balance and action. 
Nickel silver mount- 
ings; locking reel band, 
shaped solid cork 
double grip; genuine 
carnelian agate guides 
and top; brown finish; 
wound with yellow and 
black silk.......... $13.50 





HEN you set forth to buy a rod bear 
in mind that there is a point beyond 

which the investment of additional 
dollars cannot purchase additional utility 
Remember also that there is a point 
below which each decrease in price represents 
a subtraction from the rod service which you 
have a right to expect. 


Next remember that there is 
nothing known to man that 
makes as durable, as tough, as 


elastic and as live a rod as 
the right kind of bamboo scientifically 
seasoned, properly split, and cor- 
rectly united for strength. Remember 
that the introduction of anything else 
into a rod cannot add in any way to 
these exclusive qualities of bamboo. 


When your tackle dealer shows you 
these bamboo rods consider only those 
made of guaranteed first grade, long- 
seasoned, fine-fibered TONKIN 
BAMBOO containing six triangular 
segments of prime cane enamel per- 
fectly united, flawlessly wound, -and 
spar varnished. To be doubly safe 
see that the rod bears the SHAKE- 
SPEARE name. 


Then pick the rod that marks 
the point where your purse and 








SWIMMING 
MOUSE 90c 
A new_ record-break- 
ing bait. Struggles 
and swims just be- 
low the surface; 
floats when still; al- 
most weedless. Both 
Bass and Pike strike 
it savagely. 


fancy meet and you will have un- 
failing rod satisfaction throughout 
many happy years. 


SHAKESPEARE COMPANY 
410 Pitcher Street 


Kalamazoo, Michigan 





S. 


FINE FISHING TACKLE 





City 


Shakespeare Company 

410 Pitcher St., Kalamazoo, Mich. 
Gentlemen: 

“TACKLE TRIUMPHS.” 


Send 


Name 


Address 


..State 


me postpaid your new FREE BOOK 








Be a Lucky Fisherman 





BARBLESS HOOKS 





—=——_— 
For All Kinds of Fishing 


They catch more fish because of better 
penetration and because they do not cut or 
tear. They do no injury to small fish, and 
thus help preserve the fishing. They are 
humane, sportsmanlike and effective. Every 
Sportsman should use them and many thou- 
sands do. We guarantee absolute satisfac- 
tion or money refunded. Do not fail to take 
a supply with you on your vacation. 
Returning small fish uninjured will add 
much pleasure to your trip. 








Shannon and 
Jamison Patents 


The Barbless Hook Shannon Twin Spin- 
ner. The greatest of all casting or trolling 
baits, Weedless but a sure fish getter. Red, 
Yellow or White Feather Fly. Price each 
85 cents. 





Barbless Hook Wet Trout Flies to Gut. 


Highest Quality. 24 patterns, No. 4. No. 6, 
No. 8, No. 10 and No. 12 hook. Five for 
$1.00 or $2.25 per dozen. 


Barbless Hook Dry Flies, no snell. Highest 


Quality. 12 patterns, No. 8, No. 10, No. 12 
and No. 14. Four for $1.00 or $2.50 per 
dozen. 


Barbless Hook Inverted Bass Flies. No. 
1/0 Ringed Hook, no snell. Highest Qual- 
ity. 14 patterns. Each 35 cents, $4.20 
per dozen, 





Patented inU.S. and Great 
Britain, 1924 





Ringed Barbless Hooks (cut shows Mo. 
1/0). Nos. 8 and 6, 20c doz. Nos. 4 and 2, 
25e dozen. No. 1/0, 30c doz. No. 3/0, 35c 
doz. No. 4/0, 40c doz. No. 5/0, 50c doz. 
Turned-Down-Eye Barbless Hooks, for 
fly tying, Nos. 8, 10, 12, and 14, 25c doz. 
$1.75 per 100. 

Single Gut Barbless Hooks, Nos. 4,6, 8,10 
and 12—doz. 75c. 

Double Gut Barbless Hooks, No. 2 and 
1/0, doz. 85c, No. 3/0, 4/0 and 5/0 doz. $1.00. 


Ask Your Dealer or Send Direct 








OUR FISHING PICTURES 


are the best ‘“‘movies” ever made. 
Send for full information 











Catalog of Barbless Flies, and Hooks, Shan- 
non Twin Spinners, Coaxer Baits, Silk Cast- 
ing Lines, etc. Testimonials. 


THE W. J. JAMISON CO. 


Dept. 23-A 
739 S. California Ave., Chicago, III. 




















| together. 





the opening day. 
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all caught on a fly with 5 and 5% ounce 
rods. But we had to use big feathered 
bass flies to make them rise. A number 


6 or 8 fly was like a midget crawling 
around on the water.” 

Now you know how much Samson 
weighed. 


“The big fish pulled the top ring out and 
the pointer chuck down tight.’’ And the 
scale had a capacity of 10 pounds! Later the 
taxidermist said it would have gone 12 
pounds. The largest official record avail- 
able of the brook trout (Salvelinus fon- 
tinalis) is that of a fish taken in the Nipigon 
River, Ontario, Canada. It weighed 141% 


pounds and was caught in July, 1916, by 
Doctor W. J. Cook. That’s over ten years 
ago. 

“The largest fish we saw, I think, was 
just slightly hooked, and, of course, lost— 
but oh! what a fish he was! It seemed as 
though he was a foot deep.” How large, do 
you think, was this fish? 

Perhaps the gods that keep from mere 
anglers the deep secrets of finned and 
feathered things know where there swims a 
trout mightier than Samson. Yes, lustier 
even than the Nipigon giant of world’s 
record fame. 

How big isa BIG trout? Weask you! 





Here’s an honest photograph. The man’s hand is on the same plane with the fish 





EARLY SEASON TROUT CRAFT 


A LITTLE CHAT ON FLIES AND WORMS AND THINGS 
By Seth Briggs 


._ VERY welcome letter just been re- 
ceived from Stanton, my old fishing 
partner in the Mid West. For years we 
fished the streams and tramped the covers 
And since the writer came East 
we have kept a more or less regular cor- 
respondence. 

Partner’s letters are always interesting. 
He tells about his trips, his success or lack 
of it, and then generalizes about fish and 
game conditions. He never fails to send a 
list of his latest conclusions. 

The letter referred to above makes me feel 
real good because of two things, which 
plainly indicate that partner is as much an 
enthusiast asever. He says: ‘Hunting isn’t 
what it used to be. A fellow has to work 
darned hard now-a-days even to get a shot. 
Fishing is the game for me—trout in the 
spring, bass during the summer and pike 
when the cool weather comes. I’m going 
to sell my gun (ye. sir, I mean it) and fish 
exclusively.’’ He concludes with ‘Well, old 
man, it’s only 119 days till trout season.” 

Sell his gun! He’s been doing that for 
years, but he still has the same old double 
hammerless. His letter causes no alarm. 
Though he hasn’t mentioned his health, he 
gets a letter back right away saying, “Fine. 
Glad to know you're feeling so well.” 

Signs and symbols are abroad in the 
land. We anglers don’t have to wait for the 
first blue bird to herald the birth of spring. 
Once the calendar has swung past the end 
of December, the real enthusiast gets out 
his rods, reels and flies and lays plans for 
There is certainly some- 


thing in anticipation that tends to make 
the first trip as sweet as any that follow, 
despite!the fact that the chances for real 
sport usually are very remote. 

In most of the northern tier of states the 
law withdraws its protection somewhere 
around the first of April. In the event of 
an early spring the angler may get a bit of 
wet fly fishing with the opening of the 
season, but ordinarily first day ‘trout are 
caught on the worm. 

About the middle of April when the 
weather warms up in earnest and stone 
flies, needletails and duns appear trout be- 
come more active and abandon bottom feed- 
ing to some extent. But the dry fly man 
had best stay home until the first or second 
week in May. He should have the best 
sport from then till the end of June. 

Brown trout usually begin regular feed- 
ing later than brook trout. The early sea 
son bait fisherman will perhaps take more 
of the latter species in a stream containing 
both varieties. Buta month later, when the 
dry fly man gets into action, conditions are 
apt to be reversed. , 

Perhaps the best results in wet fly fishing 
in the early season are to be obtained by 
the use of rather large, dark colored flies, 
fished across stream and allowed to drilt 
down below the angler by the action of the 
current. It is desirable to get the flies wel 
below the surface, in mid-water. Particu- 
larly is this true on cold, dark days when 
there are no visible breaks to tell the angler 
that fish are feeding on the surface. 

Wet flies should be lightly dressed and 
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O {he Famous Pikie Minnow / 





Y Phas it 





April 26, 1926—‘Here’s two 
Black Bass I recently caught 
in a grassy pond about two 
miles outside of town. The 
larger one was 32 inches long 
and weighed 10 Ibs., the 
smaller one was 28 inches 
long and weighed over 6 lbs. 
Yes, of course, I caught 
them on the Famous Pikie 
Minnow! The bass just can’t 
resist it!’—Paul B. Wishard, 
New Port Richey, Fila. 














October 11, 1926—“Your Fa- 
mous Pikie Minnow, No. 702, 
is a wonderful bait! I caught 
this 16-lb. Great Northern 
Pike, which measured 40 in. 
long, on the Famous Pikie in 
a bay of Lake Ontario. You 
can see why I am enthusias- 
tic about your bait and why 
my friends are using them.” 
—Rev. C. W. Newman, Can- 
astota, N. Y. 














September 7, 1926—“TI caught 
this string of Bass on your 
new Jointed Pikie, perch col- 
or. It surely is some bait! 
here’s seven Bass on this 
string! On another trip I 
caught eight Bass, one of 
them weighing 5 Ibs. 2 oz., 
on the same lure !’’—Arnold 


G. Milander, Kenvil, N. 








Catches More Fish-EVER 4} WHERE, 






Length 41/2 in. No. 700 
Weight % oz. Price $1.00 
Wherever you go—North, South, East or West—The Pikie has 
PROVEN to be the greatest all-around lure for all game fish! 

In rivers, lakes and oceans—The Famous Pike Minnow has— 
by actual performance—proven itself to hundreds of thousands of 
fishermen to be the most deadly and consistent killer of all kinds 
of game fish! e 

It’s the old reliable—the favorite of all fishermen who go after and get not 
only more—but BIGGER—Fish! These photos tell a wonderful story of the 
brilliant success the Pikie Minnow is achieving in every part of the country! 

And all we ask is that you try the Pikie yourself! Or any member of the 
Pikie family! See for yourself how the true-to-nature shape, color and, above 
all, the LIFE-LIKE SWIMMING MOVEMENT—are built into each lure! 
And if you have the regular Pikie—be sure to get the new “Silver Flash” finish, 
No. 718 


JOINTED PIKIE MINNOW 





No. 2600 


Y, ¢ 
Length 41, in. Price $1.25 


Weight % oz. 


Is “Some Bait,” too! Tt possesses all the good qualities of the Famous Pikie 
Minnow—but is even more graceful, life-like and deadly—with a more rapi 
swimming movement! Its wicked wiggle and natural likeness fools ’em all! 
Those big game fish—and small ones, too—just can’t resist it! 


OTHER PIKIES! NEW BABY " coe 


BABY PIKIE PIKI 
No. 900—Weight % oz. 
Length 3% in. Price 95c, 

MIDGET PIKIE 
No. 2200—Weight % oz. 
Length 2% in. Price 85c. 

HUSKY PIKIE 
No. 2300—Weight 1% oz. 
Length 6 in. Price $1.35. 

FLYROD PIKIE 
No. 1200—Length 1% m. 





Length 2% in. No. 2700 
Weight 1 oz. Price $1.15 
Try out this peppy little true-to-nature 
wiggler in the water beside any other 
lure made! See how accurately it rep- 
resents the live minnow generally used 
—in looks, in size, in color and in swift 
No. 1300—Length 1% in. swimming movement! It’s a deadly 
Price 65¢ Each. killer in lakes and rivers! 


Get any of these Pikies at your dealer’s or direct. Each lure 





guaranteed to satisfy you or your money refunded. Send for 
~~ our new beautifully colored catalogue of true-to-nature lures! r 





July 10 ,1926—“This 414-Ib, 
Grey Trout was caught on 
your Pikie Minnow in De- 
woney Lake, Sudbury, Dis- 
trict, Canada, The Pikie is 
certainly the all-season bait 
for Pike, Bass, and _ wall- 
eyes, too!”—Dr. J. C. Kirk, 
St. Joseph’s Hospital, Line 
don, Ontario. 




















November 8, 1926—“Inclosed 
find picture of a 38-lb. Black 
Drum Bass I caught down 
here on your 


new Jointed 
Pikie. 


It surely is a killer 
—H. Eulner, Jr., Eau Claire, 
Florida. 


Ed) 


Sept. 22, 1926—“My little 
boy Billy landed this 21-Ib. 
Bass on your Pikie! It was 
he who discovered the “Pikie” 
to ve a killer. He won't use 
any other lure. We have all 
the favored lures but the 
Pikie gets them when the 
others fail.”—Albert E. Kel- 
sham, Vallejo, Cal. 


e 


























August 11, 1926—“Look at 
this Muskie, 45 in., weight 34 
Ibs., girth 23 in., your Pikie 
Minnow caught in Four Mile 
Bay Trout Lake, North Bay, 
Ontario! Also took some 
beautiful Pickerel and Bass 
with this same bait, so have 
reached the conclusion that if 
there are any kind of fish 
around the Pikie will find 
them !’”’—Jas. J. Reese, East 
Liverpool, Ohio. 














April 10, 1926—“Here’s a 30 
lb. Silver Tarpon taken on 
your Pikie Minnow in New 
River, Fort Lauderdale, Fla. 
I have used all kinds of baits 
but when I want the big ones 
{ must have the Pikie! There 
is no substitute for old No. 
702! The mark I have set to 
shoot at is a 50-lb. Tarpon on 
the same lure.’’— Earl H. 
Johnson, Fort Lauderdale, 
Florida. 








October 13, 1926—“I sure 
must hand it to your Famous 
Pikie Minnow, No. 701! Here 
is a picture of some Pickerel 
and Large Mouth Black Bass 
taken 6n it at Yellow Lake, 
September 26th.”—Grant A. 
Kaley, Gouverneur, N. Y. 


he CREEK CHUB BAIT COMPANY 


133 So. Randolph Street 


7 


GARRETT, INDIANA 
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F I S H AN D fee FEE L F I T | anything that tends to make them sink 


rapidly is desirable. Therefore, few feathers 
and heavy hooks, is a good rule. On some 
streams, however, where the water is fast 
and the pools deep it is impossible to get \ 
the flies down to where the trout will take ibe 
an interest inthem. But there is a way out w; 
of this difficulty. a 
It is rumored that even wet fly purists 
| sometimes attach one or more split shot to P 
| the leader a foot above the tail fly in order j 
to sink the lure quickly. Of course it is 
understood that this reprehensible prac. 
tice is engaged in only by those whose 
souls have become somewhat sullied. When 
a man reaches this state he is unquestion- 
ably in danger. Such philandering with 
ideals is bound to precipitate the adventurer 
from the lofty pinnacle of purism into the 
abyssmal depths of free booting with a 3 
| worm, and what not! A. 
No article, however sketchy, which pur- 























































ports to deal with early season stream fishing E 
is complete without some mention of bait * 
fishing. In some sections this practice is Hed 
called ‘Plunking’’ a name derived, no baits 
4 | doubt, from the sound the sinker makes tiver 
Betoun Rod. | when it strikes the water. But, plunking, foul: 
ns! yu, | worming or bait-fishing, the subject is scale 
Price $5.00 each. discussed (when at all) with hushed voices. adde 
> 
HE bait fisherman is looked upon, in He 
some circles, as a heretic, one of the 
Locking joint feature “4 fallen brethren. He gets hell from the dry fly See 
ry ~ hg ee Steel man; he gets dirty looks from the advocate Wind 
coun Gann tae of the sunken fly. But, what is most im- : 
ing the joints in posi- "a mm portant for him, he gets—the fish. 
tion. Thus locked, Pp No matter how enthusiastic we may be 
pe cena mere « about fly fishing we are confronted by a very 
out of alignment. obvious fact. Under certain conditions, trout 
. will not take the fly. Are we, then, to stay 
home until they will? If we be anglers of De 
y of the true cast we cannot. Then why not an 
admit that bait fishing, when trout are to ge 
be taken in no other way, is good fun. wii 
I Or KING JOIN I There is really no occasion for a man’s ree 
! sneaking around with a lot of flies on his wo 
hat and a can of worms in his pocket. du 
So long as an angler obeys the law it 
South Bend Steel Rods | should be no one’s concern, save his own, N 
how he fishes. It is up to him to get as 
OUTH BEND steel rods have an exclusive, patented ee ees ee oe T 
locking joint feature,which makes them easy to assem- | of April until the end of the season that Th 
ble — joints cannot stick or guides get out of alignment. should be his affair. Those anglers not the 
‘ . amiliar with bait fishir ften imagine the 
Besides being easy to assemble, South Bend steel rods are a _ pve a actiee ai cameiehaae a 
serviceable long after ordinary rods wear.out. The joints That this is not true any bait fisherman will tyt 
do not depend on friction to hold them together. The tell you. : reg 
locking joint feature insures a free and continuous service : bog a bag oon p aediaeny 
— yet a perfectly proportioned and balanced steel rod. nwt par] Then, ‘whil “4 the dry Oy aa - 
i i is making a killing, the bait fisherman has a ton 
ong oan Longe ome bese tegen Fishermen! hard row to hoe. Clear water worming ina dor 
 — . Send for this No. 60 boulder-filled, rapid trout river is a difficult adc 
ing, fly-rod and bait-rod types. Tele- New Book! Zelegcopic Steel Bait- | sport at best and the angler is entitled to wit 
scopic steel rods are alsoproduced ~ Giceteatitiein able to any length up every, fish he seta. ce ; 
i 2 of fishing hints and aaa t is often said that a large percentage 0! 
these three types in several lengths SS a Ss . undersized trout returned to the water by 
SOUTH BEND BAIT CO. authors. A book the bait fisherman are deeply hooked and I 
every fisherman die from their injuries. No doubt this is Th 
Dounfaees pag tA odor -aataa ould have. Sent true where small hooks a me 3 Pi ray 
. i ! remedy for this danger is the use of a hoo 
2229 High Street, | South Bend, Ind. sn large enough to preclude the possibility vi 
. » of a small trout’s swallowing it. A fine bn 
Mail This Coupon wire Aberdeen or Sproat, about number ! on 
SOUTH BEND BAIT CO. in size, will eliminate this trouble and when po 
2229 High St., South Bend, Ind. well concealed with the worm will be readily Br 
Send me free my copy of “‘Fishing— What Tackle and When.” taken by large trout. f . Sta 
_ In conclusion, let it be said that the $2 
fishing of small feeder brooks is, at all 
Address times, a grave mistake. These little streams 
City State are the storehouses of the rivers into which 
they empty. Small trout find refuge in 
them. When they grow too large for their 
quarters they will move down and take their A 
places in some brawling riffle or murky pool ai 
of the large water. Te 
By all means confine your sport to the po 
legitimate trout stream. Fishermen’s luc 
to you! 
























927 


sink 
thers 
some 
s fast 
© get 
| take 
L\y out 


jurists 
10t to 
order 
- it is 
prac- 
whose 
When 
stion- 
with 
nturer 
to the 
‘ith a 


 pur- 
ishing 
f bait 
rice is 
, no 
makes 
nking, 
act is 
ces. 


on, in 
of the 
dry fly 
vocate 
st im- 


lay be 
a very 
5, trout 
O stay 
lers of 
1y not 
are to 
d fun. 
man’s 
on his 


law it 
5 own, 
get as 
yssible. 
he first 
n that 
rs not 
ine the 
litions. 
an will 


surface 
rest in 
'y man 
1 has a 
ng ina 
ifficult 
tled to 


tage of 
iter by 
d and 
this is 

The 
a hook 
sibility 
A fine 
mber 1 
d when 
readily 


at the 
at all 
streams 
> W hich 
‘uge in 
or their 
ce their 
ky pool 


to the 
’s luck 





























EE announcement on page 
80 showing the wonderful 
Heddon Metal Body triple-luring 
baits— giving full spoon attrac- 
tiveness without line twisting, 
fouling or poor casting. New 
scale and colored enamel finishes 
added to the metallic flash. 


Heddon Reel No. 325 





Double steady-bar takes strain 
and wear from line carrier and 
gears. Fully hardened; level 
winder is rust proof. A superior 
reel made by strictly ress 


work instead of “pro- 
duction” methods. . . $25 


New Salt Water Rods 


HE result of Heddon’s most 

careful experiments by experts. 
The only salt water rods offering 
the advantages of theBrown-tone 
Tempering process. ‘‘3-6”, “Light 
Tackle” and “‘Heavy Tackle” 
types, in strict conformity to Club 
regulations, $30, $35, $40. 


Write for specifications 
HEDDON Tempered Brown- 
tone bamboo is used in all Hed- 
don Rods from No. 6 up. Gives 
added strength and casting power 
with light weight. 


One-Piece Rod 
Detachable Handle 
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The ease of automobile carrying has 
tapidly popularized the ‘‘one sticker” 
type of rod so greatly favored by the 
teal bait casting fan. This special Hed- 
don model with convenient detachable 
butt, is a dream of lithe, eager casting 
power and delicacy. In the famous 
Brown Tone Tempered Bamboo. All 
Standard weights and lengths, $18 and 
$25, now with Lock- Tite Reel Band. 


Heddon Fly Rods 


Added to the $35.00 Heddon and $25.00 
Heddon Standard Fly Rod appears this 
new one — No. 14 at $15.00. Made from genuine Heddon Brown-tone 
Tempered Bamboo. 81/2, 9, 9/2 feet. Extra tip. Wonderful backbone and 
Poise—an exceptional value at an exceptional price for true Heddon quality. 
For bass or trout. 


A New One at $15 








The Box with the Red Edge * mm 


—seen and recognized more 6 
often than any other feature 7% 
in the fishing tackle world. ‘ll 


nadeetewes LUNY Hog 
Big Fish Getter with 
the Guarantee 











The new 
Dr. Henshall the fore- nature 
most authority on black bait for 
bass, states definitely that 
BIG bass prefer frogs. Dai B I G A 
“— Bass and all Game Fish. 


ERE’S what you’ve waited for. This new Heddon bait gives to 
the artificial frog for the first time real casting quality, buoyancy, 
correct hook presentation — every fundamental element — that 

has made the wooden lure the world’s most popular and successful cast- 
ing bait. Here are both— science and nature linked in one — lifelike food 
appearance and the proved principles of luring, hooking and holding. One 
look and it’s yours — and so are the fish. 


HE LUNY FROG sits up in lifelike Green Frog colors. Double hook (nearly 
position when floating; dives and weedless) on belly, or treble if ordered. 
swims when pulled in. Practically Each—in the Red Edge Box, with Heddon 

indestructible. Made in Meadow Frog and Guarantee Tag — $1.25 


The Famous “Vamp’ 
Out-vamped 


OTE that new feature—the Hed- 
don “Game-Fisher” jointing 
principle applied at that critical 

rearward point in the Vamp body. Imparts an entirely new action to the perfection of 
this famous bait—fanning tail-movement that’s the last touch of fish-like attractiveness. 


All standard and scale finishes. Each $1.25 
In OR the 16th consecutive year, the returns in this nation 
16 Y f wide contest show Heddon tackle still far in the lead 
ears Oo : in every class admitting of fair comparison. The two-fold 
Field & Streams lesson is plain; not only does Heddon tackle get the big 
Fishing Contests \ ones but is more universally used by successful anglers. 
Send for Heddon Fish Getting li 
MORE PRIZE BASS | describing improved tackle and methods. 


on Heddon Baits JAMES HEDDON’S SONS, Dowagiac, Mich. 


<2) Heddon “Tackle 


Genuine —— 































JN American 
Conditions s 













Man-tied ‘ 
Salmon Flies 


Genuine Scotch workman- 
ship, absolutely trueto 






pattern. Sizes 4 to 8, $7.25 
dozen; Sizes 2 to 1/0, $8.50 
dozen. 
Double Hooks 
75e extra. 






ONE-U 


Spinner-and-  ‘ 
fiy builtin asin 
le unit. Non- 
fouling. Spinner 
sizes, land 2, 12 
fly patterns. 







35¢ ea. 


Weber's 
Deer Fat 
Line Dressing Book 


Genuine deer fat saturated 
in felt pages ofleather cove 
ered book. Floats line. Ine 
dispensable for dry fly— 
fine for bait casting. Pre- 
serves line, prevents pick- 
ing up of water. The slick. 


littlegad 
fined te seer LiL OOP 
“Aklenat” Dry Fly 


Specially good during first 
hatches of early season. 
Ostrich body very quick 
to dry. Driest, highest rid- 
ing fly made. Expertly 
dressed on finest rust- 
proofhollow point hooks. 
Peculiar design—a good 
deal likea hairy sand-burr 
—but growing firmly in 
favor with dry fly anglers. 
Sizes 10, 12,14,16,18.12 pat- 
terns, ¢ each, $2.00 
per doz. Be sure black is 
included in your — 


Fhe 


) 
























ou must send a quarter and your deal- 

er’s name forthis beautiful bookin many 
colors—showing Weber (and Water-Witch) flies, tackle and life- 
like luring novelties. Honor built, especially for American style 
fly-fishing, by the world’s largest fiy-tackle institution, You will 
prize this book — and get your 25 cents back twice. We credit you 
the quarter on your first order from catalog or this ad and send 
you free any 25-cent fly; tell us the pattern or leave it tous. 














| Our Values 


Supreme:— 





Vacuum Dressed Line 
Most satisfactory made. 
Nokinks, Dressedthrough 
andthrough, highest qual- 
ity, Brown. 100feet. Level 
C—$5.00 E—$4.00 
“ 450 F— 3.75 


HCH, $10.00; HDH, $9.00, 
HEH, 





Straintest Leaders 


6in round metal carrying 
box with moistener pad. 
Level. Trout, 6 ft. $2. Bass, 
4'2 ft. $2. Salmon, 9 ft. $6. 
Dry Fly 


$3. 




















ouble Taper 


, $8.00, 





Tapered, 7/2 ft. 
per box of6, 























them practically invisible. Nota 
theory but a proved factor of suc- 
cess. Best Selecto” gut, triple in- 


“NO-C-UM” 
Camouflaged 
Leaders 


Toned in al- 
ternating 
bands of 
translucent 
colors making 


spected and tested. Trout, bass, 
salmon, sizes. 1 to 3 yd. lengths, 


level or 


5 Ib. test, 


-_level. 


tapered. 2 yd 
$5.50 


50¢ each, Doz. 


—all other sizes priced propor- 
tionately to above. 


a Weber makes it 


— & fish takes it.” 


Wve i er Lifelike Fly Co. 


Stevens Point,Wis. 


Also 


“yw 


—and this 64-page Color Catalog 


T Free 






Strictly 
American 
Cain River Salmon 


—hasa killing record. 6 as- 
sorted patterns on card. 
Single hook, 
Double hook, 


60 card. 
50 card. 





Weber Special Perfect 
Balance Fly Rod 


Exclusive design—perfect- 

tion from every stand- 

point. Black composition. 

Same as shown but with- 

out agate ring: 

Trout $7.00, Bass $8.00 
Salmon $9.00 


With agate ring as illus- 
trated: Bass size $11.00. 





Light Open Spool Reel 


Only moderate priced full 

egacty soe. —— 100 ft. 
ne.Very durabie 

and satisfactory.. 3” 





Operating 


FROST FISHING TACKLE CO. (Est. 1896) 
and KINNICKINNIC ‘TACKLE CO. 
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DAMS AND PONDS 
By Allen Van Dyke 


IS there a little brook on your place that 
isn’t doing anything in particular—juy 
singing along and looking handsome? Why 
not dam it and make a pond? It isn't 
nearly as hard as it sounds and you'll get a 
lot of enjoyment out of having trout o 
bass and perhaps some ornamental! water 
fowl on your property. 

The writer doesn’t claim to be an ep 
gineer in the remotest sense of the word, 
He hasn’t even a slight knowledge of su. 
veying, or concrete work. And mathe 
ag ape calculation! That’s a closed book, 

So in seeking to construct an efficient dam 
cheaply, a | without involving too much 
labor the method shown in the diagram was 





& STAKE AND STONE DAM 


ig 










> 
Aiea tS 


CONSTRUCTION } DAMS fr FISH PONDS 


used. 
by this same means and with very litt 
expense. 

First look over the ground carefully and 
estimate roughly the limits of the proposed 


It works, and you can make a dam 


pond. Factors governing the size and 
depth of your pond will be the height of the 
dam and the contour of the banks. If the 
latter are steep you can build your dam 
higher than if the land is more nearly 
level. In this case the pond will be long, 
narrow and deep. But if the brook 
wanders through fairly flat country with 
gently rising banks keep the dam lov, 
lest you flood the county! Even witha 
low dam the pond will enlarge itself so the 
parent brook no longer will recognize its 
offspring. 

Let us consider this latter type of stream. 
First select the site. The banks rise only 
few feet above the normal water level, » 
avoid placing the dam at the narrowest 
point. Choose the location V in diagram 
M rather than W for the damsite. W wil 
work in normal weather, but when Mr. J. 
Pluvius turns on the water and the litte 
brook commences to seeth and swell you'l 
find your judgment has been better—in 
fact a ‘“‘damsite’’ better—than if you had 
followed the course of least resistance and 
built at the narrowest point. With the 
wider dam the water will confine itself to 
the stream bed instead of running around. 


I AM assuming the stream on your place 
runs through sandy, gravelly, or loamy 
soil, or any terrain, in fact, save rock. If the 
stream bed is composed of rock, you will not 
be able to use the method described, for the 
very obvious reason that you cannot drive 
stakes into rock. Cut your stakes from 
almost any timber you have on your place. 
Hardwood, such as oak, hickory or ash is 
best, but if not av ailable soft wood will do 
Cypress is the very best bet for use in undef 
water construction, but cypress costs money 
and you want to build cheaply, so use any 
wood at hand. 

The stakes may be from three or four td 
six or eight inches in diameter, according t? 
the size of the proposed dam. They should 
be long enough so at least one-third of the 
stake will be in the stream bed. Thus 
the dam is to be four‘feet high, plan on using 
six foot piles and sink two, or two and ont 
half feet of them into the bottom. If th 
stream bed is loamy and soft with no grave, 
it is safer to bury half the stake (provi 
your strength holds out). 
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Now that the stakes are cut and sharp- 
ened on the lower end, stretch two chalk 
jines across the stream at the damsite, 
parallel to each other and far enough apart 
to indicate the outside width of the dam 
when completed. This width will be any- 
thing from two to four feet, according to the 
size of the stream and the head of water it 
will be required to restrain. With a sledge 
hammer drive a row of stakes along the 
inside of each chalk line and a foot to 
eighteen inches apart. 

‘In the center make your spillway and 
sluice gate as shown in the diagram. It 
consists of two heavy planks at each end 
driven in far enough apart to allow about 
four boards to be slid in place. Set the 
top plank a few inches lower than the 
level of the dam to allow the water to spill 
over under normal conditions. But when 
a storm is brewing remove the rest of the 
planks and give the water its head to re- 
lieve the pressure on the dam. 


al. that remains to be done is to fill the 
L\ spaces between the stakes with stones. 
Quarry stone is best because it is flat and 
fits into the interstices well, but lacking 
that, field stone will do. 

This type of dam does nicely for a small 
stream and should hold for years. It is 
particularly suitable for a small pond in 
which one may harbor a few trout, bass or 
minor food fishes. 
ponds for breeding purposes the detached 
kind is necessary. 

Diagram N shows, roughly, how these 
are constructed. The stream is dammed 
up and a sluice box composed of planks 
placed upstream in the backwater. Screened 
openings allow the water to enter but keep 
out sticks, leaves and drifting material. 
This sluice box houses a shut-off valve 
which is operated by a wheel from the top 
of the dam. Water is led through tiles, 
by gravity, from one pond to another. 
Each pond has a cut-off valve, in addition. 
When a freshet comes the main intake 


valve is closed and the water in the ponds 








nr” 
r 

WHERE TO PLAC! 
temains clear. Outlet tiles lead the excess 
water back into the stream. 

Diagram C shows a wire netting dam 
which was recently the subject of a little 
article in an English country magazine. 
It consists of stout stakes to which strong 
wire netting is nailed on the upstream side. 
Nature takes care of the rest, for the current 
brings down all kinds of drifting material, 
which soon fills up the netting completely, 
orming an almost natural dam. Never 
having seen a wire netting dam, however, I 
cannot speak from experience, but the 
author of the article says he knows of such 
adam which has been in existence a number 
of years, without repair. This type of 
dam should do very well for a small brook. 


DAM AND PON 


If you desire to make | 
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“Best all-round 
=. casting and fishing rod 


: | have ever used— 


RACTICALLY all of the credit for this catch is due to the 

wonderful resiliency and strength of the True Temper 
Fishing Rod”—says Howard G. Brooks who landed the 
39 pound Royal Chinook Salmon pictured above. This 
catch in Rogue River, Oregon, took one hour and fifteen 
minutes of the cleverest angling to land. 


. 


See these wonderful one-piece solid steel rods at your 
favorite sporting goods dealer’s store, or write for a descrip- 
tive circular. 


Be sure the words ‘“‘True Temper” are stamped 
on the steel of your rod. 


THE AMERICAN FORK & HOE COMPANY 
Sporting Goods Division 
General Offices: Cleveland, Ohio 


Factory: Geneva, Ohio 

















Dealers than three 
| THE TRANSFEROID CO., Mfts., 


BLUE GRASS 


REELS~———» 


Get a Really 
Good Reel 


If you’re tired of ordinary, quickly-deteriorat- 
ing reels—reels which soon loosen and rattle 
and run irregularly; if you've decided that 
quality counts in a reel—it’s time you bought 
a Blue Grass. It’s not a cheap reel—nor the 
most expensive, but it’s quality clear through. 
Ask for them at your dealer’s. 

WRITE for free catalog describing and 

giving prices of all Blue Grass Reels. 


THE HORTON MANUFACTURING CO. 
243 Horton St., Bristol, Conn. 








ALWAYS USE 


‘“NIPIGON” 
On ALL Your LINES! 
Greatest AID to SUC- 
CESSFUL fishing since fish- 

hooks were invented. n- 
dorsed by WORLD'S foremost anglers. 
We will fill mail orders to any part of the world at 
60 seats — Not less than two nor more 


jer. 
Owatonna, Minnesota, U.S. A. 
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They can't get away 
from a Kingfisher 


\ A 


Kingfisher En- 
ameled Oiled Silk 
One of the toughest, 
best wearing lines 
made. Saturated and 
coated with specially 
prepared oils and thin 
coat of enamel. 25- 
yd. coils, Price per 

, 12 Ib. test, 


oo) 
y 


$3.50. 

If your dealer can’t 
supply you, order 
direct, enclosing price. 





KING 


Let the line sing. Let him 
‘rush, go deep or sulk. He 
can’t get away from a 
“Kingfisher.” It’s the fish- 

" ingline that was just made 
@ for “tough customers.” 

Here’s something to think 

about. Only the very finest 

Japanese silk goes into King- 

fisher Silk Fishing Lines. 

What is more, they are prepared 

with as careful and as skillful 

workmanship as can be em- 
ployed. These points aren’t 
mere boasting—we absolutely 
guarantee them. And so if the 
much used word “quality” 
means anything, it means 

Kingfisher Silk Lines. 

Write for our free catalogue 

giving full specifications and 

prices on all Kingfisher Lines. 

Tue Horton MANUFACTURING Co, 

213 Horton Street, Bristol, Conn. 


Pacific Coast Agents 
Phil. B. Bekeart Co., San Francisco, Calif. 


FISH 




















Priceless Possessions for Priceless 
Pleasures 

If you are the kind of fisherman who has had 
revealed to him the real sport in fishing, 
this announcement is of interest to you. 
For you can appreciate the qualities that 
make a fine sporting instrument. 
To you we say—insist upon seeing, and get- 
ting the “feel”’ of a Divine Rod before you buy. 
No mere discussion of materials or skillful 
workmanship can possibly convey to you the 
sort of nerve-like sensitiveness, action, and 
sinuous strength that live in a Divine Rod. 
Send for catalog. And ask your retailer to 
show you the kind of Divine Rod you want. 
If he hasn’t that one, he can get it for you. 
No others are like them. 
The Fred D. Divine Co., 508 Roberts St., Utica, N.Y. 
Rods to order if you wish 


















You’ll Wish You Had 
Bought One Before--- 


When You Geta 
Filson Cruising 
Coat in Shedpel 
Khaki 






Double _ shoul- 
der and sleeve, 
windproof and 
water-resistant, 


$620 


Full of handy 
than white 


Protection and convenience. 
pockets. Order 1 inch larger 
collar size. 

You're sure to find other outing clothes you 
want listed in Filson’s free catalog ‘“‘A"’. Send 
for it today. 


Cc. C. FILSON CO. 


1005-1007 First Ave. Seattle, Wash. 
“Filson Clothes for the Man Who Knows”’ 














PRIZE WINNERS TO BE 
ANNOUNCED 


‘TH 16th Annual Field and Stream Figh. 
ing Contest has passed into histo 
Officially it closed on January 1st. That 
was the last date on which a fish could be 
caught, and this late entry time applied only 
to the Southern and Intermediate classes of 
the large-mouth black bass division. jj 
other classes had closed before. ; 

According to the conditions, three weeks 
must be allowed to elapse, after the Closing 
of any class, before that class can be judged 
Then there are prizes to be awarded and 
countless details to be attended to. Ip 
addition, FIELD AND STREAM, like most 
other magazines, must be made up a long 
time in advance. 

This will explain why we are deferring 
publication of the list of prize winners until 
the April issue. We have received many 
anxious letters, the writers of which have 
inquired about the publication date of this 
list. To these and other interested readers 
we make this announcement and ask them 
to bear with us until next month, when the 
names of all winners in every class will 
appear. 

All those who have won prizes have been 
informed of their success and have received 
their awards. But they want to know how 
large the other fellow’s fish was. That is 
one of the fascinations of competition. A 
man catches a veritable patriarch of the 
black bass tribe. He enters the fish feeling 
that, beyond question, he has cinched first 
honors. Bye and bye a letter from the 
Prize Fishing Contest Editor comes along 
telling him his fish took third place. 

“Third place—gee whiz, there must bea 
mistake somewhere. Bass don’t grow any 
larger than the one I got.”’ Then the list 
is published and the second prize fish may 
weigh only a half pound more than the 
third. Sometimes the first prize trophy has 
the edge by only an ounce or two. 

In past contests a prize has hung on 
total measurements (length plus girth) when 
two fish were identical in weight. That is 
the reason we must be so insistent on having 
accurate length and girth measurements 
when entries are made. 

Altogether, the 16th Annual Contest has 
been highly gratifying. The Press co-oper- 
ated in a splendid way by placing the details 
and conditions of the competition before the 
angling public. We cordially invite all 
those who entered fish in the 1926 Fishing 
Contest, prize winners or not, to get into 
the 17th Annual Contest which opens on 
April 25th, 1927. 

Complete conditions of the 1927 Contest, 
together with the list of prizes to be awarded, 
will be published in each of the summer 
issues, starting with the May number. 

The April number will contain the names 
of the prize winners in the 1926 contest, 
together with weights and measurements of 
fish and tackle specifications. If you are 
not a subscriber, order your copy in ad- 
vance from your newsdealer and thus be 
assured of learning the results of the 
Contest. 


WATERPROOFING FISHING 
LINES 


By J. B. P. 


iw you are a user of soft braided silk bait 
casting lines you will not be interested in 
this. But if you prefer the waterprodl, 
hard-braided variety, it is well to know how 
to keep your lines in condition to get the 
maximum service from them. ‘ 
The waterproofing on a_hard-braided 
bait casting line is not a permanent propos 
tion like the enameled dressing on a BY 
line. Ordinarily parafine is used. Jt 
purpose is two-fold; to render the line 
smooth so it runs freely through the guides 
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and to reduce wear and add longer life. 

This parafine dressing wears out quickly 
when much casting is done, but it can be 
replaced easily by the method shown in the 
diagram. The outside pan is half filled with 
water and the inside and smaller receptacle 
contains parafine. 

Place on the gas stove and heat over a slow 
fire until the water becomes hot enough to 
melt the parafine. Do not boil the water, 
for if the wax becomes too hot it will injure 
your line. 

When the parafine is in a liquid state, 
thread the end of your line through the eye 


of a dipsey sinker and drop it into the inner | 


pan. You can strip your line off the reel 
or unwind it from a spool which revolves on 
a nail as in the drawing. The rest is simple. 
Just draw the line through a cloth to wipe 
off the excess parafine, drop the line in coils 
to the floor and you’re done. 


CLOTH Towipe 
OFF EXCESS 
PARAFINE 








SPOoL TO 
HOLD LINE 


QWa+rerrRoorine A LINE 


FISHING RIGHTS IN STREAMS 


N Michigan and in most of the Northern 

lumbering states a navigable stream is 
one that will float a log. 

A navigable stream is a public highway. 
Riparian owners are in much the same 
situation with respect to the bed of the 
stream as they are to the land used for the 
highways. While the adjacent owner may 
have the title to the land used by a highway, 
the title is subject to the easement of the 
public for purposes of travel. So the bed 
of a stream may be owned by the adjacent 
riparian proprietor, but his ownership is 
subject to the use by the public of the water 
in the stream. 

The Supreme Court of Michigan has 
recently handed down a decision which 
makes an application of the rule to the use 
of a navigable stream for fishing, and which 
will interest sportsmen and anglers every- 
where. 

_ Inthe lower court a riparian owner secured 
judgment against a fisherman for trespass- 
ing by fishing in a stream which flows through 
his land. The fisherman was wading the 
stream, and the supreme court held that he | 
was within his rights. The decision concedes | 
that the riparian owner, inasmuch as he 
owns the land on both sides of the stream, 
owns the bottom of the stream, “but,” 
Says the court, “‘he does not own the water, 
and he does not own the fish. So far as 
they are capable of ownership they belong 
to the state for the common benefit of the 
people.”’ 


= Northern Michigan Sportsmen’s 
Association and the Negaunee Rod and Gun 

lub were active in the case on behalf of 
the sportsmen. The principle involved is 
one of far-reaching consequence and the 
decision will doubtless serve as a precedent 
iN many states. 

















When your prize bait has hooked 
four pounds of greased lightning— 
in the fierce battle of skill against 
instinct, you appreciate the protec- 
tion Kennedy Kit gives your tackle, 


Tackle is protected 
andin orderina 
Kennedy Kit. Water- 
proof and spillproof. 
Holds hooks, sinkers, 
lines, reels, and bait. 
Double seamed—elec- 
tric spot welded. 


Finished in Kennedy The New K 








Your Kennedy Kit’s 
a dependable Pal 





Brown baked enamel. Nine styles. 


Kennedy Kantilever Kits 
Lift the lid and see how the trays 
swing out of the box. Yet it’s the 
most compact Tackle 
Box you have ever 
seen. Everything ac- 
cessible. Top tray 
divided for plugs. 


Allgood hardware and 
sporting goods stores 
have Kennedy Kits. 


dy K 





KENNEDY 


tilever Kit Reasonably priced. 


MANUFACTURING COMPANY 


200 Harrison Street, Van Wert, Ohio 





Trace 


@) Kennedy Kits. (8) 


MARK 





New invention shoots farther, harder, 
any pull desired 10 Ibs. to 80 Ibs., 
wea) 

SH 
SENT POSTPAID $1.50, extra arrows 40c. each 
Agents wanted. 


1110 So. San Fernando Blvd. 





open lt members : family 


SHOOT ARROWS 






aay 4 a 
more accurately than a bow 
kill rabbits, deer, fis a real 

can quer complete outfit, RUBBER 
R, METAL TIPPED, FEATHERED ARROW and QUIVER, 
» write for catalogue. 





RUBBER ARCHERY CO. 
Glendale, Cal. 


FLY TYING, ROD and 
LURE MAKING 


Quality Materials and Supplies 


Tackle Tools, Instruction, Books, etc. 
Now’s the time to get ready. Start making and repairing 
your own tackle and it sure will add to the fun next 
time you go fishing to piay them on your own make. 
Everything for fishing. Catalog free. 


J. B. WILLMARTH, 90 Clinton Ave., ROOSEVELT, N. Y. 

















BEAN'S MAINE FISHING SHOE 


Special 10-inch leather top rubber for 


special treated leather that will not grow hard by wetting 


and drying. 
Rubber has fairly thick sole and buil 
water does not affect. 


Just as good on last day of trip as first. 


kle or shrink; same as all-leather shoe. 


Send for NEW SPRING CATALOGUE and free sample 
of rubber and leather used in this shoe. 
Delivered 


Price $4.50. With heels, $4.75. 
free in the United States. 
Manufactured and Sold by 
BEAN 


623 Main Street 


Freeport, Maine 





wet wading. Top 
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Will not wrin- 









































. « 
™ 
+ 
eae 
it 
ps 
h 5 
| 
‘a ay | 


| the public fish on it? 


Taken on a Dardevle 
at Hubbard Lake, Mich. 


“IT want to compliment you on your Dar- 
devle bait.’ 
“It is the best pike lure 1 have ever used. Two 
weeks ago | caught a 14% lb. northern pike, besides 
several smaller ones, with a red and white Dardevle 
at Hubbard Lake. Enclosed is a photo of the big 




















one. 
Wm. L. Carpenter, 
Detroit, Mich. 
—and Here’s the Dardevie 
That Turned the Trick 
The fish-getting quality of 
the Dardevle lures is at- 


tributable to the original and unique 
shape of the spoon. This imparts 
a peculiar, life-like, struggling 
action to the lure that must 
be seen to be appreciated. 
Dardevle 
“The Old Boy Himself" 
314" long, 1%" wide, 


os. 


Price 95c 


Dardevlet 
“Son of the Old 
joy" 

276" lomg, 19 
wide, 3-5 oz, 





Price 85c 
Dardevie’s Imp 
“The Li : 
ad ittle ‘Made in three 
T — sizes and ten hand- 
214" long, 2-5 
"ee < some color com- 
os. binationg, the Dardevle lures 
‘ ) é . ad $ 
Price 75¢ afford a size and color effective 


in almost all water and weather 
conditions. They are easy to cast, 
will act as top-water or under- 
water according as reeled in. See 
how easy you can place this lure in 
just the right hole between the 
lily-pads. 


Use the Osprey Silk Casting Line 


Furnished in Black or Mottled White and Black 
colors, either in 50 yd. or 334% yd. spools, 100 yards 


| tried to keep 350 of them for bait, but about half of 











connected, at prices per spool: 

Test 50-yd 33 \4-yd 

spools spools. 

9-pound $1.10 -_— 
12-pound 1.25 -95 
15-pound 1.50 1.15 
20-pound 1.75 1.30 
23-pound 2.00 1.50 
26-pound 2.15 1.60 
30-pound 2.25 1.70 
35-pound 2.75 2.05 

At your dealers or direct from OSPREY LINES 
us if cannot furnish. G 


Guaranteed 
(Send for catalog with color plates) Waterproof Silk 


Canadian Distributors: 
Canada Needle & Fishing Tackle Co., Ltd. 
76 West Wellington Street, Toronto 


Lou J. Eppinger 
“Outfitters of Sportsmen” 
Dept. C, 131-135 Cadillac Square 
Detroit, Mich. 


“Gateway to Canadian Game Fish and Big Game” 








| creel who spends his time along streams 
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LETTERS AND ANSWERS 


SIX QUESTIONS 


FIsHING EpitTor: 

I am a reader of your magazine and I have some 
questions to ask. 

1. How is a turtle trap constructed; one to catch 
small turtles and not fish? 

2. I spend six weeks every summer vacationing 
as councillor in a boys’ camp at Grayling, Michigan. 
I like to have hellgrammites for bait. I can procure 
300 to 400 at Greenville, Michigan, and find them 
excellent bait for bass and trout. Last summer I 


them died before I used them. I kept them in a 
large pasteboard box 3 x 3 x 3" with grass and tried 
to keep the grass moist. Do you know of a better 
way of keeping them? 

3. Do earthworms thrive on coffee grounds, or 
can you suggest a way of keeping five or six hundred 
worms (night crawlers)? 

4. I understood that the winners of your Prize 
Fishing Contest for 1926 would appear in the 
December issue, but failed to see a list. 

5. Can you put me straight on a controversy in 
Michigan about a ruling on the following case: 
Can anyone fish in a man’s lake, which has no road 
leading to it, but which the state has in times past 
planted with fish? Does the owner have to let 
I am assuming that there is 
no connecting stream that crosses a public highway. 

6. Can you give me ruling on the trouble over 
Lake St. Helen in Michigan? A gun club claimed 
private duck shooting on a part, or whole of it. I 
have never heard the court ruling. One can get 
_ the lake without trespassing on the gun club’s 
and. 


COMMENT: 

1. You can make a turtle trap by constructing a 
box, of one-half or three-quarter inch boards, 
about eighteen inches in length and a foot square. 
Close one end; then fit a hinged door to the other 
end so it swings in, but not out. Bore a series of 
holes through the box to let in the water. Place 
some bait, such as old fish or meat in the box and 
sink it in the pond where the turtles can find it. 
Let them do the rest. They can crawl in, but not 
out. 

2. Hellgrammites can best be kept in an old 
wooden pail with a very little water and plenty 
of moss and marine vegetation. Keep them in a 
cool place and bore holes through the sides of the 
pail above the water line. These should be large 
enough to let the air in, but small enough to keep 
the hellgrammites from escaping. Probably the 
reason your hellgrammites died is that you tried 
to keep too many in too small a space. Also the 
pasteboard box perhaps did not furnish them with 
enough air, or the temperature was too warm, 

3. Some say earthworms thrive on coffee grounds 
and a good many people use them. Sour milk 
works better. Put some of this on top of the ground 
about twice a week. Change the earth once every 
two weeks, using topsoil or any earth that is not 
sandy. In order to keep five or six hundred worms 
use two tubs. Do not crowd them by putting them 
in too small a space. 

4. See the short article entitled “Prize Winners 
To Be Announced” in the Fish and Fishing De- 
partment, this issue. 

5. The question of catching state fish on private 
land is one on which we cannot give you a decision 
insofar as lakes are concerned. You had better 
write the State Conservation Department at 
Lansing, Michigan. For a decision on anglers’ 
rights when fishing streams which flow through 
private lands see the short article entitled ‘Fishing 
Rights in Streams” in the Fish and Fishing Depart- 
ment, this issue. 

6. Write the Conservation Commission 
Lansing in regard to this question. 

FISHING EDITOR. 


at 


TROUT IN WYOMING 


Fisuinc Epitor: 

For the benefit of our good friend and fellow 
sportsman, H. P. Gilmore, of Missouri, who has 
been anxious to find a place where trort can really 
be caught, may I not offer the evidence of our last 
trek after the speckled and rainbow beauties of our 
Rocky Mountain streams? 

Of course, no fisherman expects to get a - 
easily 
accessible from auto roads. One must get ‘“‘back 





in” if he wishes to enjoy the real thing in trout 
fishing. 

Roaring Forks, in the Laramie Peak country of 
Wyoming, about 125 mile. from Cheyenne, is my 
notion of real fishing country. 


reached by saddle horse: the Cottonwood, the 
Roaring Forks and the Horseshoe. Rainbow and 
speckled are caught on the Horseshoe; speckled 
and grayling on the other two. 

Mr. Gilmore is interested in such a trip, and 
will write me care Box 654, Omaha, I shall be glad 
to give him all the details. 

Ep .D. BLACK. 


CoMMENT: Readers will recall Mr. Gilmore's 
letter which appeared in the September issue, in 
the Fish and Fishing Department, under title 
“No Luck In Colorado.’ Our correspondent 
claims he could find no fishing worth the name in 
that State. Colorado anglers seem slow in re- 
sponding and it 1s our impression that Mr. Black 
is all set to steal a march by luring Mr. Gilmore 
out to Wyoming. How about it, Colorado? 

FISHING EDITOR. 





There are three streams, all of which can only be | 





Men send to Bergmann in 
Portland, Oregon, from all 
over the world forthis great 
shoe. Di » write! 








—A bear 


for wear 






Here truly is,“*the most 


Powerful 


Shoe in America” 


The minute you put on a pair of Berg. 
mann hand-made boots you sense their 
power—and your own. You just feel that 
you can walk farther with less fatigue in 
them—and you can! Bergmann construc: 
tion recognizes the principle of sole con- 
struction which has been proved sound by 
millions of men, marching in the armies 
of the world. The Bergmann heel permits 
of a springiness in the sole which carries 
you on and on—yet protects your foot as 
no er sole and heel can. The one 
shoe that has stood the gaff for thirty 
years in the put woods and rugged 
mountains of the Pacific Northwest. 


Let us send the complete story of this great boot. 
mailed free. 





Catalog, price and foot measuring chart 
rder filled direct if no dealer near you. Theo 
893 Upshur Street, P. 


GMANN 
hand, BOOT 


The most powerful shoe in America 


Your o 





‘Dignified, Exclusive Profession 

not overrun with competitors. 

Crowded i opportunity, [= 
money-ma an 

“Ssodd 0 $10.000 incomes aitalet 

ex . Easy to master unde! 

correspondence methods. Credentials award-| 

el. We students and graduates ip 

fetting started and developing their businesses. Estab- 

ished 1916. Write for information; it will open your 
eyes. Do it today! You'll never regret it! 

American Landscape School, 57 Newark, N. ¥« 


MORE FISH—MORE SPORT 


MATTERN ADJUSTABLE SINKER will 
get more salt and tide water fish than you 
have ever caught before. An adjustable 
sinker that can be changed instantly from 
2 to 8 oz. as desired and hook the big ones 
quickly. Greater sport in catching 
landing your fish. 

3 complete sinkers—$1.00 postpaid. 


MATTERN MFG. CO. _ 
Wayne Ave. & Duval St. Germantown, Phila., Pa. 
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THE UNUSUAL IN FISHING 


FISHING EDITOR: 

We have been lying off Bluefield, Nicaragua, 
guarding the lives and property of Americans and 
and foreigners during their Nth revolution, for some 
six weeks. Bluefields is seven miles away and there 
is nothing to do when you get there, so fishing is 
the only form of recreation. 

Barracuda, amberjack, mackerel and kingfish 
are fairly plentiful, though one rarely gets a whole 
mackerel or king due to the voracity of the barra- 
cuda, which will attack fish as large as ten pounds 
when these are hooked. I took one barracuda 51% 
inches over all and weighing 31 pounds after being 
in the sun for several hours. 

One day I hooked a big barracuda and had him 
about thirty yards from the boat when, due to 
my hands being tired from a hard fight, concluded 
only a moment before, my rod which was of steel, 
was twisted out of my hand and went to bottom in 
six fathoms of water 

In a forlorn hope I got out a grapnel and started 
dragging for it, when one of my boat's crew sang 
out, “There he is with the spoon in his mouth.” 
I hauled in the grapnel to try to cast it over the line, 
when I discovered that on it was a bight of my line. 
I recovered the rod and gaffed the fish. 

My companion of that expedition urges me to 
make this a good story by saying that the fish, 
seeing the sadness of my countenance, jumped into 
the boat and pulled the rod in after him, but my 
desire to uphold the reputation for veracity, so 
worthily held by the fishing fraternity, forbids any 
embellishment. 

Another rod fishing episode occurred a few years 
ago while I was fishing in one of the Belgrade Lakes 
in Maine. A bass took my frog under a rock and 
fouled my line which I finally cleared with much 
difficulty. Imagine my surprise to find the cause 
of a dead weight pull on it to be a buttless steel 
rod which my hook had caught through the top 





guide. Some day I’m going back after the butt | 
and reel. 
B. C. ALLEN. 
CoMMENT: Thank you for your interesting 


letter, Mr. Allen. 
adds a great deal to the sport. A fish hawk flying 
across a lake questing for food; an old mother wild 
goose with her brood enjoying a quiet swim; the 
noisy clatter of the kingfisher trading up and down 
the stream—have you ever considered how much 


It is the unusual in fishing that | 


these things add to the pleasure of a day on the | 


water? Then when you do something out of the 
ordinary that adds to the fun. 

One such occasion comes to mind. It wasa recovery 
of a plug which had been lost two weeks previously, in 
alake near New York City. This plug was hooked 
while casting for bass, by the same person who had 
lost it. It was retrieved from a hole at least 
twenty feet deep and the bottom was solid rock. 
Apparently two weeks in the water had left it un- 
harmed and it was as good as ever. , 

FISHING EDITOR. 


EASTERN BROWN TROUT WATER 


FisHING EDITOR: 

I plan to do some brown trout fishing next 
season. Will you please advise me where I will 
find some good brown trout streams in the Eastern 
States? 

J. F. Hampton. 


ComMENT: I do not think you can do better 
than to visit some of the Catskill streams. 

The favorites are perhaps the Beaverkill and 
Willowemoc at Roscoe, New York; the Esopus at 
Phoenecia, Shandakin and Big Indian and the 
Schoharie near Windham and Lexington, New 
York, The Neversink is reached by the Ontario 
and Western Railroad via Monticello, N. Y. 

If you care to go up farther you will find the 
Battenkill a most excellent stream for large brown 
trout. This stream rises in New Hampshire and 
flows down through Greenwich, New York. 

While the fishing in these streams is apt to be 
uncertain and is governed largely by season, I 
would suggest your fishing in the months of May 
and June. Probably the very best time on most 
of these Catskill streams is between the 20th 
of May and the 20th of June. 

FIsHING EpItor. 


COLORED FISH PLATES 
Fisinc Epitor: 

I write to ask if you can furnish me a colored 
Plate of a rainbow trout, or inform me as to where 
I may be able to obtain one. I have a picture of a 
fish that I caught last summer and I am desirous 
of having it colored in oil but am in want of some 

nd of a plate for the artist to follow. 

M. B. Morton, Jr. 


ComMENT: There has been a number of colored 
Plates of game fishes printed in this country in the 
Past, but it is very difficult to obtain any of them 
at present. We are constantly answering requests 
for authentic color plates of fishes. Unfortunately 
we have to reply that we do not know where these 
can be obtained. 
: For your purpose, however, I would suggest 
your begging or buying a copy of “American Food 
and Game Fishes,” by Jordan and Evermann. 

hat work contains a splendid color reproduction 
of a rainbow trout. In fact it is as faithful and 

eautiful a picture of the species as one could want. 
— artist should be able to get his color ideas 
tom this plate. 

FISHING EDITOR. 


(END OF FISH AND FISHING) 








The. 
*“Prize 


eAngler” 


in Three Sizes 


$5.00, $6.00, $7.00 


A New Model 


ERE’S a tackle box you just can’t 

resist. With the cantilever con- 
struction made famous by last year’s 
model. All the advantages this con- 
struction gives — lift the lid and every 
compartment in entire box immediately 
available—plus Outing’s exclusive feat- 
ures—rounded corners and edges that 
can’t open up and leak. 


Superior rigidity, greater strength 
and durability, easy operation, green- 
brown color, hard-baked enamel. Just 
ask your dealer to show you Outing’s 


Every Fisherman Will Want 


“Prize Angler”. It comes in 12 in., 16 
in. and 21 in. lengths—6% in. wide, 7 
in. high—at $5.00, $6.00 and $7.00 de- 
pending on length. 

The “Master Angler” is our de luxe 
model. Same construction but more 
costly fittings, even sturdier, a few dif- 
ferences in details. Same sizes. Priced 
at $7.00, $8.00, $10.00. 

Tobe sure you get the features found 
onlyin Outing boxes, look for the name 
“Outing” on the lock. 





for a Day’s Fishing 


(In Steel at $2.00) 


A dandy auxiliary box. Pick out what you 
need for the day’s fishing. It will hold it. Ten 
compartments. Removable tray pivots on hook. 
Spill-proof catch. Hard-baked enamel, green- 
brown color. Rounded corners and edges. Slips 
into big pocket or swings from belt, Size 2% x 
4% x11%. 


560 Jackson Street 





The ‘Pocket Angler’’ ? Casting Reel without 


Gears 


\Y 


Efficient 
Yy 


The Winona Reel—No complicated mechan- 
ism in this casting reel — no gears, no delicate 
parts. And it spools itself. 

Light running and noiseless, adjustable drag. 
Thumb the hub, not the spool. A reel oul 
get a lot of satisfaction out of using — always 
ready—no time out. Made to last a lifetime. 





< 


Prices slightly higher in the Rocky Mountain territory and Canada. 
[ask your dealer to show you these goods. Our literature sent on request. 


OUTING MFG. CO. 


? With line guard, $7.50 — without, $5.00. 


Elkhart, Indiana 

















my) JOE WELSH 


Joe Welsh Leaders 


For Sale Everywhere 
A Size and Length for every fish—from 
Trout to Tarpon. 
get them from his nearest jobber. 


P. 0. Box 341 


Tell your Dealer he can 


PASADENA, CALIF. 








New DEVIL BUG for 1927 





THE DEVIL BUG HAIR MINNOW 


with spinner attached, is the most true 
to life trolling lure ever produced. A re- 
markable fish getter. Six patterns. Two 
sizes. Small size $1.00—Large size $1.25. 
Catalog free 
0. C. TUTTLE DEVIL BUG, Inc. 
70 TUTTLE BLDG. 
OLD FORGE NEW YORK 











KEELING’S e_ 


THE IWICCLER FOR BASSAND PIKE 


PAT. 7-620 







2%. INCH 
LITTLE Tom 


— MADE IN 12 COLORS — 
THE BAIT THAT BEAT FROGS 2 T0|-PORKRIND3T01 


(T WHEN OTHER LURES FAIL — 


PRICE 25 # AT DEALERS OR DIRECT 
FREDC.KEELING-ROCKFORDILL 
75 








25-Pound Muskie 
on a Shimmy Wiggler! 


Here’s a Photo of a 25-pound Muskie, 
(46 inches long) taken on a Shimmy 
Wiggler. I took him in Clear Lake, Wis. 
He is one of the biggest from this lake 
in the last two or three years. When 
this Muskie was shot, he somehow broke 

’ the hook. We 
were lucky to 
get him before 
he sank. 


I also use your 
pork rind with a 
piece of flannel 
attached. I have 
had wonder ful 
results with this 
bait. 


R. E. WELLS, 
Waukegan, III. 












ORIENTAL WIGGLER 
16 or 54 oz., $1.00. All Red, All 
White, or Red and White. 





SHIMMY WIGGLER 
Ly or 54 oz., $1.00 


Try the new Frog Wiggler 


Frog Wiggler wriggled its way past the 
nose of its first bass. 

But this ‘‘eight-course dinner’ 
already the main topic of conversation 
wherever casters congregate. 

Here’s the menu—the eight ‘‘courses”’ 
you can set before them with the Frog 





| 





Field and Stream—March, 1927 


DUMB-BELL OF BROOKFIELD 
(Continued from page 11) 

Peter told the kennel men afterward, 

“E was snorin’ that ‘eavy you could ‘ear 
‘im all through the room. 

“And what the devil is that?’’ said the 
master of Brookfield, after a stunned 
silence. 


“The runt of the last litter by the old 


dog,” said Peter. ‘’E just come along.”’ 
““Yes—I see he did,” said the master 
of Brookfield. “Come here, you!” he 


called. 


The runt opened one eye, twitched his 


tail sleepily, and closed the eye again. 
That was all. 

WHIP hung in the bay window. 
i The terrier who lived at the house 


could have told the runt what that whip 
was for. In a moment the tall man stood 
above him. 


“Get down out of that!’’ he said, and | 


flicked the whip over the chair. 


The runt was frightened. The big 
chair was his only friend, it seemed. He 
shrank deeper into it as the whip was 


raised above him. 
“Don't! Please, 
tress of Brookfield. 
learn soon enough.” 
the runt by his scruff. 


Jim!” said the mis- 
“He's so little. He'll 

She came and took 
“Get down, little 


mannie,” she said, “this place isn’t for 
you.’ 

“T ’ope not!’’ said Peter. 

“Never mind, Peter,’’ she said. “It 
isn’t his fault that he’s little, and that 
was his daddy's chair. . Oh, Jim! See 
that dumb-bell on his side! Look! It’s 
perfect!’ 

“That’s too bad!’ said the master of 


Brookfield, examining the mark. 
“‘Why too bad?” asked Mrs. Gregory. 
The master of Brookfield winked at 


| Peter. 
Only a few months ago the first Foss | 


lure is | 


Wiggler—without even untying your line! | 


~<ee ist—Just as received with 
) —— bucktail fly. 

2nd—With bucktail and 
two strips of fly-rod pork 
rind buttoned to the little 
studs to form legs. 


3rd—Same as No. 2 


with fly-rod pork on 


———— 
curve of hook. 


= 


TS] 


4th—With bare hook only, 


5th—With bare hook and two 
fly-rod pork strips for legs. 


6th—With bass pork 
rind impaled on hook 
and buttoned to cen- 
ter button. 


7th—Same as No. 6 
—with two fly-rod 
pork strips for legs. 





8th—Same as 
No. 5—with 
bass size pork 
strip full 
length on 
curve of hook, 


ee 
I 
= 


All you need is one Foss Frog Wiggler, a 
bottle of bass size pork strips, and a bottle 
of fly rod pork strips. 


AL. FOSS 


Originator, Patentee and Manufacturer 
of the Pork Rind Minnows 


9508 Quincy Avenue 
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“We'll never be able to lose him,” he | 


explained. “Will we?’ he said to the 
runt, and the runt looked up and grinned. 
Mrs. Gregory gave a quick little gasp. 
“T hate such jokes!’’ she said. ‘Is he 
registered, Peter?” 
“No, mem,” said Peter. 
“Well, register him as Brookfield Dumb- 


Bell—and give him every chance.’’ Sud- 
denly she stepped close to the runt. ‘‘You 
two may have the beauty there,’’ she 
flashed; ‘‘and his missy will look after 
him!” 

“Why, Chief!’ said the master of 
Brookfield. 

“I don’t care!’ she said. ‘“He’s little 
—and I think he knows it—and it isn’t 
his fault!’ Then she went out of the 
room. 

The master of Brookfield rubbed his 
chin thoughtfully. | 

“Now what did we do, Peter?’ he 
asked. 

T was a hot summer that year. Day 


after day the sun glared down at Brook- 
field, and the runt panted as he followed 
Peter. Often when visitors arrived and 
Peter was told to bring the wonder dog 
to the house, the runt came along. 

He was always embarrassed during 
these visits. He felt smaller than ever in 
the stately rooms of the big house. But 
he remembered his friend the chair, and 


while the visitors were exclaiming over | 


the wonder dog he would slipaway quietly 
and crawl into it. 
He was whipped for this several times, 


but he never seemed to learn; so at last | 


| he was put back in runway No. 9, where 
| there were no chairs at all, only loneliness 


| the kennels. 


Cleveland, Ohio | 


and an occasional sparrow. 
One day the master of Brookfield visited 


“ship the Dan Gath 
Tennessee. Ship 


“‘Peter,”” he said, 
puppy to Ramsey, in 





KNOCK ’em DOWN 
and PICK ’em UP 


_ see new kind of boat is ideal for Duck 

Easy to handle. Will not capsize. Folds 
up . °F = "bic anket. Weighs 12 Ibs. Supports 1,000 Ibs. 
Made of zephyr-skin, a new balloon cloth and fabricated 
like an airship. No framework of any kind, wood or 
metal, is used. 

Made with two air chambers, 
large volume pump. Non-sinkable 
Draws 3 inches of water. 

You need this boat for those isolated lakes and rivers 
where fish and game abound, but for the want of a boat 
are not to be gotten. 

Always take a Flato Boat with you. Upside down it 
becomes a dry comfortable bed. Just the thing for 
camping, touring, trekking. 

Price $49.50, including a pair of Take-down Oars, 
Special Pump and Carrying Bag.. Through your dealer 
or direct from factory. Satisfaction guaranteed. 

Write for new illustrated folder 


THE NEW ENGLAND AInseir co. 


95 Willow Street, New Haven, Conn. 


The FLATO BOAT 


a BOAT...a BED... a BATH... in a BAG 
The man who knows Oil uses 


easily inflated with 
and non-capsizable. 








O Ty, Because 


It is made by the refiners of the 
world's best watch and chrono- 
meter oil with the same exacting 
care. Only the best is good en- 
ough for fine guns, reels and cast- 
ing lines. As essential to their 
well-being as the oil ina watch. 
If unable to obtain Nyoil, send to us 
direct 35c for handy cans. 


WM. F. NYE, Inc. 


Oil refiners for over half a century 


New Bedford, Mass. 


FISHING TACKLE 


Deal Direct With the Manufacturers 


When the question of qual- 
ity tackle comes up there 
is never a_ doubt as to 
where ours fits in. Edward 
vom Hofe Tackle made the 
capture of big game fish a 
pleasure. Its character 
stands out no matter where 
it is used. Our reputation 
was made long. ago, and 
by building and _ selling 

















maintain it 


we 
honest goods. 
2c Stamp for 168 Page Catalog 


Edward vom Hofe & Company 


90 Fulton Street New York City 


















| ‘tells when the fish bite” 
_-UseD BY THOUSANDS 

RICE 25* SFORSL00 
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es %507 HIGH STA. 
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him tomorrow night. “Wire Ramsey. . . 
Hot, isn’t it?” 

“What about ’im?”’ said Peter, jerking 
his thumb toward a runway. 

“What do you mean?’’ asked the master 
of Brookfield. Then he saw the occupant 
of No. 9 staring wistfully out at Peter. 

“Oh!” he said, “you break him this fall 
for a shooting dog. He ought to have a 
nose on him.” 

As Peter was going over a dog crate 
next day he looked up to find the mis- 
tress of Brookfield watching him. 

“Good morning, Peter,’ she - said. 
‘What's that crate for?” 

“I'm shippin’ the Dan Gath pup away 
tonight, mem,” said Peter. ‘“’E’s to ‘ave 
a chance at the trials.” 

“Why have you brought out only one 
crate?” asked the mistress of Brookfield. 

“I’m only shippin’ one dog,” said Peter, 
tapping away with his hammer. 

“Ah!” said she. ‘And when does the 
runt go?” 

“E don’t go,’ said Peter. “I’m to 
break ’im myself—for a shootin’ dog.” 

‘Peter!’ said the mistress of Brookfield. 

“Yes, mem,” said Peter uneasily. 

“Get out another crate, please.’’ And 
when two crates stood side by side, the 
mistress of Brookfield touched one of 
them with her finger tips. 

“The little chap,”’ she said, ‘‘goes in this 
crate tonight. Do you understand me, 
Peter?” 

“Yes, mem,”’ said Peter. 


“And, Peter—tell Ramsey to send the | 


training bills to me.” 
oy 


Yes, mem,”’ said Peter. 


Two weeks later the mails brought a | 


letter to Brookfield. It was addressed to 
Peter, and this is how it ran: 


Emeryville, Tennessee, R. R. No. 4. 
Sept. 6, 19— 
Friend Peter: 

I take shame in telling you the small pup is lost. 
He found a bevy the first day 1 took him out, 
chased when they flushed, and I ain’t seen him 
since. I’ve hunted the country over and offered 
big rewards. Tell Mrs. Gregory, and say a good 
word for me, The big pup is doing fine. I like 
every move he makes, I'll keep on looking for 
the little pup, and that’s all at present. 

Yours in friendship, 
W. RAMSEY. 


Peter sat on a sawhorse and slowly 
read his letter. He moved to an over- 
turned grindstone, seeking a better light, 
and read it again. He looked up toward 
the house, a black pile against the setting 
sun, and whistled softly. 

“Ell will be to pay shortly,” he mut- 
tered, and moved reluctantly to his doom. 

The master of Brookfield had been to 
the cattle barns to watch the milking. 
When he returned, he found that Peter 


was something of a prophet. He found | 


his lady bathed in tears, Peter standing 
miserably before her, and maids running 
in all directions. 

“I’m going to Tennessee tonight!’’ she 
gasped. ‘‘Read that!’ 

“But, Chief!’ said the master of Brook- 
field when he had read the letter. ‘You 
couldn’t possibly do any good down there. 
If Ramsey, who knows every foot of the 
af can’t find him, how can you expect 
to?” 


“T’'ll send down a motor and ride all 
day,” she told him. ‘You can come too 
—and Peter—and Felix to drive. ce 

“Is that all?” he said. ‘We'll be quite 
a party. It’s out of the question, my 
dear. . . . I'll tell Ramsey to double the 
reward and do everything possible. . . 
You'll make yourself sick if you don’t 
stop crying!” 

“We have lost him, you see! In spite 
of your horrid joke about it. Now I hope 
you and Peter are satisfied! I'll write to 

amsey!’’ she added ominously. ‘Oh, 
I'll write to him!” 


20 MILES AN HOUR 


with an outboard motor and the wonderful NE W 


KENNEBEC }#/7- 


| OUTBOARD RACING BOAT 











America’s New 
Outboard 
Speed King 





| 
| WIN With this new og of an 
outboard boat, the fastest we 

RACES have ever offered. Racing with 

the WHIZ-BOY is safe, yet packed with 


thrilling fun. Arugged craft built to stand the Best, se ig Re gg 
WHIZ-BOY is 13 feet long with a 40 inch 
beam. Weighs only 120 pounds. Frame of the 


boat is hardwood, giving utmost strength. 
Depth at stern, 16 inches and at bow 22 


| pace. bow end out of water. 
| 
inches. Four-foot deck. Planking is cedar 





5-16 inch thick, thoroughly caulked and bat- 
tened. All fastenings are brass screws. Stern 


glides over the surface, hardly touching water, 

yet is unusually seaworthy and steady be- CATALOG 
cause of broad flat bottom. (Spray hood 

furnished if desired.) In actual test with 24 Pages 


standard racing outboard motor, the WHIZ- 
BOY has developed 20 miles per hour. In Colors 


Price, $155.00 F. O. B. Waterville, Maine. Get Catalog. 


| 

| , 

| is hardwood, thoroughly braced and pro- aa eee 

s @ 3 > 

tected. Bow and bottom protected by strips along bottom of boat and 

of brass. paces center of —. 
: . . seeping this end bo: 

Outside, including deck, has the best spar sesdiier takai ais eaelinees 
varnish natural finish same as in speed boats 

| costing thousands of dollars. WHIZ-BOY 

| g FREE 

| 

| 





THE KENNEBEC CANOE CO., : | 
Dept. B-31, Waterville, Maine. ay 
The WHIZ-BOY looks interesting. Send me newest catalog. 
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Palmer's s F loin Grasshoppers, Millers and Crickets 


The most lifelike baits you ever saw, 
and they get them every time. They 
,come in the most natural colorings, 
“the kind that fool the wisest of the 
old ones. 














At your dealer’s or have your dealer order them from 


NERSERT B. ARCHER Eastern Representative:— _H. LL. BOWLDS 
1235 Ave. T, Ed. W. Simon, Inc., 217 Mason Opera House 
suse N. ¥. 258-259 Broadway, N. Y. Bldg., Los Angeles, Calif. 

















DAN KIDNEY ROWBOATS, LAUNCHES, 
HUNTING BOATS 


Solid, substantial, inherently good right 
down to the smallest nail and screw—that's 
a Kidney Boat! 
You'll appreciate the inbuilt strength of 
these boats more and more after every year 
of service. Long life is the feature of these 
fine hand made water-craft. Prepare for 
the summer season now. Send 6c 
in stamps for the Kidney catalog of 
boats, showing a variety of styles 
and sizes. 








“Kidney 
Special’’ for 
ard Mo- 
ors. Heavily 
built to cousssoseny 
withstand mot 
vibration and hard aocks. 









DanKidney & Sons, Inc., West DePere, Wis. Chicago: Von Lengerke & Antoine, 33 S. Wabash Ave. 
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World’s Leading Authority on 
Bait Casting Designs Newest 


MANSFIELD 
FISHING 
LINE 


“Choose your fishing line as carefully as 
your rod, reel or bait.” advises Fred ARBO- 
GAST. “No bait casting outfit is stronger 
than its weakest link.”’ 

“The lighter the line, the fewer the back- 
lashes. My own preference is 9-pound test 
line for ordinary bass fishing. A properly 
made waterproofed line is the only one for 
bait casting. It retains its initial strength 
longer, and will not burn the thumb even 


when dry.” 
. Fred Arbogast 7- 

Mansfield Bait Casting Line 

grade of 


Finest 

double extra Japan 
silk used throughout 
Waterproofed with 
special dressing. 
Penetrates every fiber 
of the silk, excludes 
the water, keeps the 
line soft and flexible. 
Low visibility. Tests, 
9, 12. 15, 18 Ibs. 
Packed two 
spools to box. Ask 
your dealer for this 


Mansfield Black Niagara Water- 
proof Silk Bait Casting Line 


Braided in exact 
proportions to elimi- 
nate all chance of 
backlash. Reels 
easily, carries very 
little water and does 
not kink when trolling 
or casting. Best No 
Japan Silk through- 
out, thoroughly 
waterproofed with 
special combination 
dressing which ex- 
cludes waterand keeps 

line from rotting. 
Black. For muskies, 28 and 32 Ib. test; for pike. 
pickerel, 24 Ibs. test, for large bass, 18 Ibs; for 
small bass, 14 Ibs. 


Gibraltar Hard-Braided Silk 
Casting and Trolling Line 


Extra hard-braided from top-grade China silk 
Long fiber, absolutely smooth and round. Strong- 
est line for size made. Will stand hardest _use. 

Also ask for MANSFIELD CANTON CAS- 
TER, a popular, medium priced line Mince 2 





or light bait casting, and NATIONAL 
HUN K twisted linen line for salt water and many 
kinds of fresh water fishing. 
Mansfield name when you buy. 


Watch for details of big contest 
—to be announced soon. 


Look for the 


Send your name today for sam- 


ples of Mansfield Lines. 


MAIL THIS COUPON 


G. H. Mansfield & Co. Inc., 
Dept. F. S.-1, Canton, Mass. 


Send samples of Mansfield Lines. 
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When W. Ramsey, Esq., received a 
letter a few days later, he whistled over 
it much as Peter had whistled over his. 
| “I guess I'd better quit trainin’,” he | 
muttered, “an’ go to pup huntin’ for a | 
| perfession!”’ 
| And until he went West with his “string,” 
\the redoubtable Bill Ramsey, high-priced 
| specialist in the training and handling of 
| field trial setters, turned his field work and 
| yard-breaking over to an assistant, and 
iscoured the country day after day. But 
no one had seen a “real small setter with a 
funny mark on his side,’’ and he never found 
a trace of what he sought. 

* * * 








i | Brookfield Beau Brummell No. 43721 

F. D. S. B., for such was now the won- 
der dog's official title, was taken to a 
country where he could go far, and fast, 
and wide. 

In the cramped valleys and_ thicket- 
|rimmed fields of the East, bob-white lives 
|close to cover, and field trial dogs are edu- 
|cated in the land of the prairie chicken, | 
where their handlers can keep them in 
sight for mile after level mile. 


HE Beau was put down one morning 
with the veteran Rappahannock as 
| guide, counselor, and friend” The sun was 
beginning to climb the eastern side of the 
huge blue void which domed an ocean of 
grass. 

“Hi, yah! Get away!” yelled Ramsey. 

Rappahannock, free of the leash, shot 
over a gentle rise and was gone. He had | 
eaten up a good half-mile of country when 
the frost-bitten grass began to whisper 
just behind him. He flattened out in a | 
desperate effort to shake off the whisper, 
but the whisper grew to the soft pad, pad 
of flying feet as the Beau, moving like 
oil, flowed past. 





Ramsey lowered his field-glasses and | 
smiled. 
“Look out for that one, Mike!’ he | 


called to his assistant. ‘‘They’ve bred an- | 
other bird dog at Brookfield!” 

As time went on and the Beau developed | 
into a prodigy of speed, range and nose, 
Peter went about his work with a far- | 
away look in his eyes. His body was at 
Brookfield, his spirit in Manitoba. The 
Beau would make his first start in the 
great Canadian stake, and—‘‘They can’t 
beat him!’’ was the word that came from 
| Ramsey. 

On the day the stake was run, Peter 
sat on the grindstone and whittled. He 
spoke no word to anyone. Late in the 
evening the telephone bell rang in the 
kennels, but Peter never stirred. A kennel 
| boy approached him timidly. 

“They want you up to the house,” said 

the boy; and Peter closed his knife and 
rose. 
He found the mistress of Brookfield in 
the living-room. Her cheeks were flushed, 
her eyes like stars: She was dancing about 
|the master of Brookfield with a fluttering 
telegram in her hand. 

“Peter!” she said, “Oh, Peter! 
jour boy's donel”’ 



















See what 






PETER read the telegram, then looked 
| f at the master of Brookfield through 
|half shut lids. 

“Tf they don’t watch ’im, ’e’ll likely take 
|the National,”’ he said. 

“It’s possible,’ said the master of 
| Brookfield. ‘Yes, it’s possible.’ 











It wont be long now 
before you'll hear the Old Timers 
talking about that sensational bait— 
the Bass-Seeker. It dips, darts, and 
dives and has that lively zig-zag 
wiggle that makes the big ones come 
up and smash at it. 


Note the new cupped head, pro- 
jected underjaw, and link line con- 
nection—features that give the 
Bass-Seeker the most life-like, fish- 
provoking movement of any bait of 
its type. Easy to cast. Price 85 
cents. Ask your dealer, or write us. 


MOONLIGHT BAIT COMPANY 
325 Center St., Paw Paw, Mich. 


BRUSHWOOD ROMANCE 


A Tale of Fire and Sweetness 
Novel book-shaped box containing 8 2-oz. cakes of 
finest pure, fresh 
MAPLE SUGAR. 
Mail $1 now. Write 
for FOLDER, recipes 
and price list. 

MAPLE GROVE 
CANDIES, Inc. 
Largest makers of maple 
candies in the world. 
Kitchen F-1, 

St. Johnsbury, Vt. 
























Winding up the 
Happy Valley 


On anv on the river winds, each bend dis- 
closing scenes more glorious than the last. 
Green hills, blue sky and purple distance 
lie reflected all about us. 

In our ears the murmuring sound of wa- 
ter, in our nostrils the breath of fragrant 
pine. We'll camp tonight wherever fancy 
strikes us. And—we'll sleep the sleep of 
the just on feather beds of fir. 

An “Old Town Canoe” is the ideal craft 
for every water highway. Sturdy and strong, 
yet light in weight and perfectly balanced. 








| “Why, of course,” said Mrs. Gregory. 
“Didn't you know that? He’s to be 
champion. . . . Outclassed his field!’’ she 
sang. ‘Did you read that, Peter? Read it 
again.” 

This was only the beginning. 
| swept through field trial after field trial, 
victory upon victory. He won 


piling 
He came nearer home, 


again in Canada. 





The Beau | 


Remarkably low in price too. $58 up. From 
dealer or factory. 

Free illustrated catalog gives prices and 
complete information about sailing canoes, 
square stern canoes for outboard motors, 
| dinghies, etc. Write for it today. O.p Town 


| 
} 


Canoe Co., 713 Middle Street, Old Town, 
Maine. 


“Old Town Canoes 
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into Illinois, to take the Independent All | 


Age from the best dogs in the land. He 
went down into Georgia, and left his field 
gasping behind him in the select Conti- 
nental. He won “off by himself,” as 
Ramsey said, in the Eastern Subscription 
against twenty-five starters, and “every 
dog worth a million dollars!”’ 

He was certain to take the National. 
No other dog could stand his pace in the 
three-hour running of the Championship. 
Rival handlers conceded this, and Black- 
Eyed Susan came into her own. 

“Susan is trying not to look down on 
the rest of us, Peter,’’ explained the mis- 
tress of Brookfield. 

Peter watched Black-Eyed Susan _par- 
take of crackers and cream languidly, and 
from a silver spoon. 

“T can’t say as ’ow you're ’elpin’ ’er 
much,”’ he said. 

Then suddenly Ramsey was_ smitten 
with inflammatory rheumatism, and the 
Beau was turned over to Scott Benson, 
who would handle him in his other en- 
gagements. 

“Don’t worry,’ Peter told the master 
of Brookfield. ‘‘Scott’s a good ’andler. 
It’s all over, anyway, but the United 
States and the Championship. . . . Are 
you goin’ down?” 

“To the National? Why, yes,’’ said the 
master of Brookfield. He caught a wist- 
ful look in Peter’s eyes. ‘‘Would you 
care to go?” he asked. 

Peter bent over and picked up a willow 
twig for whittling purposes. 

“Why, I expect the boys could look 
after things here for a day or two,” he 
said. 

The United States All Age was the 
last big stake before the Championship. 
On the morning after it was run, Peter was 
whistling as he sprinkled the whelping shed 
with disinfectant. Footsteps crunched on 
the gravel outside and he stepped to the | 
door. The master of Brookfield stood there 
with a newspaper in his hand. 

“He was beaten, Peter,’’ he said. 

“No!” said Peter. And after a silence— 


| 





“What beat ’im?”’ 
‘ “Little Sam,” said the master of Brook- | 
eld. 
“An’ who is Little Sam?” asked Peter. 

“I don’t know,” said the master of 
Brookfield. ‘‘I never heard of him before. 
Our dog was second. Here! Read it 
yourself.”’ 

The dispatch was short: 


Grand Junction, Tenn., Jan. 8. 
In the All Age stake of the United States 
Field Trial Club, Little Sam, lemon and _ white 
setter, handled by C. E. Todd, was first. Brook- 
field Beau Brummell, black, white and _ ticked 
setter, handled by Scott Benson, was second. 
Thirty-two starters. 


“C. E. Todd!” said Peter. ‘Why, that’s 
Old Man Todd—’e’s eighty years old if 
'e’s a day! What's ’e doin’ back in the 
game?” 

“Don’t ask me!’’ said the master of 
Brookfield. ‘‘He’s back, it would seem, 
and he’s brought a dog.”’ 

“Do you think ’e’ll start ’im in the 
National?” Peter inquired. 

“I presume so,” said the master of 
Brookfield. ‘You're to bring the Beau 
home, Peter—if he wins.” 

“An’ if ’e don’t—win?” asked Peter. 

“Why then,” said the master of Brook- 
field, ‘he can stay in training and try 
again next year.” 

Three days later the mistress of Brook- 
field stood with Black-Eyed Susan in the 
high stone arch of the front entrance. 
‘You're to bring home the champion, | 
Peter!” she called. “Don't fail us, will | 
you?R—Susy and me? There’s some light | 
underwear in the black bag, Jim; it may 
e warm in Tennessee. Good-by .. . | 


Good-by, Peter.... Your shaving thin 





4.¢, pristol brings 
The home the fish 


HERE’S a keen satisfaction in knowing you own the best 
steel rod made. For, when the line sings and the rod bows 
as if it must break—let others worry—you have a “Bristol”. 
It isn’t just one thing which has made Bristol Steel 
Fishing Rods so famous that a great many think all steel 
rods are “Bristols”. It isn’t alone strength or action or 
balance—it’s all of them and many other superior features 
which make “‘Bristols” recognized as the best steel rod made. 
There’s a Bristol Rod for every kind of fishing. Guaran- 
teed for 3 years. Sold by best sporting goods dealers. 


Write for free catalog giving prices of and describing all Bristol Rods. 
THE HorTON MANUFACTURING Co., 223 Horton Street, Bristol, Conn. 
Pacific Coast Agents: Phil. B. Bekeart Co., San Francisco, Calif. 

















Telescopic 

Fly Rod, $4.50 
No. 38 Bristol ‘Tele- 
scopic Steel Fly Rod— 
9 feet long. When 
telescoped, 33 inches 
long. Weight 10 oz. 
Reversible polished 
maple handle. Steel 
snake guides. 
If your dealer can’t 
supply you, order direct, 
enclosing price. 
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: “HARDYS” | 
“There may be better baits | PP erage ye | 
than Hildebrandt’s Spinners, | famous “PALAKONA” Split Bamboo 
but if so, I ain’t found ’em— light wage Fishing Rods, makers to | 
an’ I dunno as I care much | || oo Mater Sell knew experts of i 
cause I seem to get fish when | ternational repute, welcome visitors | 
other folks don’t. to Europe calling at their magnificent 
—— £ | Showroom, 61, Pall Mall, LONDON. | 
Rg mage pte Ngee WEE a Cr ra 
SI » in t GUIDE & "giving | 
Hildebrandt’s Hints and shows the full details of their products and plates 
entire line of Hildebrandt Spinners, | _ of Flies in correct 
Flies and Specialties—some of them in BEE ally colors, 400 Pages, | 
colors—tackle that has caught fish Wid, will be mailed | 
consistently for more than 30 years. FREE to all An- 
He sends it FREE to folks interested glers, writing to 
in catching more game fish of any 
kind. You'll enjoy every word of it. || | | HARDY BROS.., Ltd 
Send for your copy. ALNWICK , | 
John J. Hildebrandt Company ENGLAND | 
731 High St. I t, Indi 
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full “Spoon” SUCCESS 


without Line Twisting or 


disagreeable fouling 


EATS the old-fashioned 

Spoon at its own game; 
all its successful glitter, flash 
and revolving appearance 
accomplished without the 
penalty of line-twisting, con- 
stant fouling or poor casting. 
Easy to castevenagainst wind, 
















Metal Bodied 
Triple Luring 


Gleaming body, brilliant feath- 
ers, fluttering flasher-blades. 


Always works. Runs any 371b.Caught 
depth. Usable with or with- by August 
out pork-strip. Nickel orcop- C. O. Peter, 
Per metal surfaces orone side Milwaukee, 
in brilliant red-and-white or Lake-of-the 
ecale finish enamel,each,$1.00, _Woods,Ont. 


Also “SILVER KING” 


4 in. Size for Tuna, Musky, Etc. 









interesting 
JAMES HEDDON’S SONS, $OMAgiac. 


‘at Box with —seen and recognized in 
the Red 2? more tackle stores and ang- 

i Rage ler’s kitsthan any other fea- 
ture in the fishing world. 


N 16 years of Field & 
Steeam’s National Con- 
tess more prize Bass 

have been 








combined. 


Heddon Fishing 


Genuine Dowagiac lackle 
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are in the small bag, Jim! Peter—Peter! 
Don't forget Susy and me—we'll be 
waiting! 

“No, mem,” said Peter stoutly. But 


as he watched the landscape slide steadily 
northward the ties clicked a fearsome re- 
frain: “Little Sam!” they said, ‘Little 
Sam |” 

Grand Junction was reached at last. 
Scott Benson was the first to greet them 
at the packed and roaring hotel. 

“Well,”’ said the master of Brookfield, 
“how does it look?” 

The trainer shook his head. 

“Bad, Mr. Gregory,” he said. 
got an awful dog to beat.” 


“We've 





“You mean the dog that old Todd’s | 


got?”’ said Peter. 
ES,” said Scott. “That’s what I 
mean—but he ain’t a dog.” 


“What is ’e, then?’ asked Peter. 

“He’s a flyin’ machine, with a telescope 
nose. You got a grand dog, Mr. Gregory, 
a grand dog. 
he'll try all the way; 
old fool’s got a hold of somehow 
human. 
quail in the State! 

“What's ’e look like, an’ ’ow’s ’e bred?” 
Peter inquired. 

“Get ready to laugh,”’ said Scott. “I 
forgot to tell you. His breedin’s unknown, 
an’ he ain’t as big as a stud beagle.” 

That evening was a trial. Beau Brum- 
mell seemed forgotten. The hotel lobby 
echoed with the name of Little Sam. 

“He must be a great dog,”’ smiled the 
master of Brookfield. “I'll 
him run. I think I'll turn in now, Major, 
if you'll excuse me. I’m a little tired 
from the trip.” 

Peter sat up longer, half listening to the 
babble about him. At last he became 
conscious of a hissing for silence as the 
secretary climbed to a table top and began 
to read the drawings for the National. 


” 


“Belwin with Dan’s Lady!’ read the 
secretary. “Opal Jane with Rappahan- 
nock! Bingo with Prince Rodney!” and 


so the starters in the Championship were 


A gamer dog never lived— | 
but this here dog that | 
ain’t | 
In three hours he'll find all the | 





enjoy seeing | 


paired. At last, at the very end, the sec- 
retary paused an instant and_ smiled 
grimly. “Brookfield Beau Brummell with | 


Little Sam!’’ he read, and there was a 
roar that shook the hotel. 

Chuck Sellers leaped upon 
took him to his bosom. 

“Stick around, Pete!’’ he yelled 
around fur the big show!” 

* Peter shoved him aside. 

“I’m goin’ to bed,” he growled. “I 
‘ope I get a decent ‘oss tomorrow.” 

But fate had a blow in store for Peter. 
In the scramble for mounts next morn- 
ing, a big gray mule with a will of his 
own was “wished on him,” as Chuck Sellers 
put it, and he devoted the next few hours 
to equestrianship. By the time the second 
brace was cast off, he had conquered, and 
he saw good old Rappahannock win on his 
courage from dashing Opal Jane, who failed 
to last the three hot hours and was running 
slower and slower, with a dull nose, when 
they took her up. 


Peter and 


“Stick 


HE Championship was run off smoothly. 

Brace after brace was put down, until 
at last came Thursday morning and the 
pair for which they waited. 

Peter had been having an argument 
with his mount, who hated to start in for 
the day. When it was settled, he looked 
up to see an old man standing ahead of 
the judges, with a lemon and white setter 
who tugged and tugged to be gone. He 
was small beyond belief, this setter, so 
small that Peter rubbed his eyes. Then 
he rode down the line of horsemen until 
he found Chuck Sellers. 

“Don't tell me that’s 'im, Chuck?’ he 
said. 











Hobart Watertite 
TACKLE BOXES 





22” x 6" x 5” 


HE KNOWS! 


The Fisherman who owns a Hobart 
Tackle Box doesn’t have to guess 
about its being leak-proof—he knows. 

Watertites cannot leak because 
they’re made like this: material is 
lead-coated steel, which resists rust; 
edges are folded over to add rigidity; 
seams are soldered to give perma- 
nence; partitions are electrically weld- 
ed which prevents slipping; there’s an 
all-metal handle and a Corbin lock; 
finish is olive drab hard baked 
enamel—some Tackle Box! 

K-3, illustrated, is 22” x 6” x 5”, 
with long partitioned tray; bottom 
has 2 large reel compartments, 
another 12” long, and still another, 
full length of box, for jointed rods. 
Price, postpaid, only $5.50. 

At your dealer's or by mail. 


HOBART METAL MFG. CO. 


803 16th Ave., S. E., Minneapolis, Minn. 
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For all who hunt, 
» Sail, motor, 
birdlife. € or study 
birdlife. Unexcelled 

for usein the movie 

andtheatreorat om 

doorgames. Ma 
fies 6 times, Makes distant objects large and cle ear 
—brings the world to cam feet. Precise optical qual- 
ities. Durable finish. Carrying case included. At your 
dealer or direct, postpaid. 


PUCKESCOPE $ 


THE POCKET 
TELESCOPE 


wer telescope. ne on the same 
iascope, s amass imilar purposes. 
Neat leather case. At your dealer or direct, post- 
paid. Money back guarantee. 


Wollensak Optical Company 
829 Hudson Avenue : : Rochester, N. Y. 


Apractical six 
formula as the 


» Micro- 


Manufacturers of Binoculars, Telesco : 
Quality. 


scopes, Photographic Lenses of Hig 














NORWAY 


Salmon Fishing 
Where Your 
Dreams Come True! 


Two Rods. Stjordalen River, picturesque West 
Norway. Take advantage August 10th sailing 
from New York. Season: July 1st-September 
15th. Rates very reasonable. 
Excellent Trout Fishing April-October 
For rates and particulars respecting 
accommodations apply 
Norwegian America Line Agency, Inc. 
24 Whitehall Street, New York City 











fc 
n 


b 










we SS 





~ ho 


ame 
Ses. 
post- 


Ly 
¥. 


‘icro- 
ality. 


= 
B 


Vest 
ling 
aber 

















Field and Stream—March, 1927 


“That’s him,” said Chuck. 
“Why, a bunch of grass’ll stop ’im!” | 
said Peter. ‘“’E ain’t big enough to jump | 


“He don’t jump nothin’,” Chuck in- 
formed him. ‘“‘He’s got wings.” 

‘“E may lose 'em before three hours,” | 
said Peter. “’Im an’ ’is_ breedin’ un- 
known.” 

“Maybe,” said Chuck. ‘Here’s the | 
dog to clip ’em, or it can’t be done,” and | 
he pointed to Beau Brummell going out 
to his position. 

He was still the wonder dog, a glory 
every inch of him, and a murmur of ad- 
miration rippled down the line of horse- 
men. ... Peter felt a sudden glow of pride 
and hope. 

But it didn’t last. The next moment 
he was watching a white speck fade away | 
across the stubble. As it grew dimmer | 
and dimmer so did Peter's hopes. The | 
white speck was Little Sam, breeding un- | 
known. When he whirled and came to | 

| 
| 
| 
| 


point, at the far edge of the woods, Brook- 
field Beau Brummell was a hundred feet 
behind. 

Peter was among the stragglers in the 
stampede across the field which followed. 
When he reached the mass of waiting 
horsemen, Old Man Todd was _ being 
helped out of his saddle to shoot over his 
dog. 

With a feeling of numb despair Peter 
looked for the master of Brookfield. He 
saw him at last, sitting his horse a little | 
apart from the crowd, his face the color of | 
ashes. 

Peter rode to him quickly. 

“What’s the matter, sir?” he asked. | 
“Are you unwell?” 

The master of Brookfield kept his eyes | 
on the pointing dog. 

“Look!” he said, “look!’’ And Peter 
looked at Little Sam. Then his heart 
skipped a beat, fluttered, and sent the | 
blood surging against his eardrums. 


ITTLE Sam had his bevy nailed. 
looked like white marble against the dark 
of the woods. 
left and nearest side, was a 
lemon dumb-bell. ... 

“My Gawd!” said Peter. 


} 


perfect 


“My Gawd!” 
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H d h h of H Cc hf the Do: Also Weasels, 

e st as thou , atch Fish by the Dozens. easels, 

and t 8g of stone . | and many other fur-bearing animals, with m: 
nst tl Kk | Galvanized $ WIRE TRAP 
And on his side, his | like a fiy-trap catches flies. Made inallsizes. Big money 
makers for trappers and fishermen. Write for Descriptive 

Price List, Free Trap Off 
wr GRE bait known for attracting fish and animals, 
J.F. 


ROUT season opens in April, but the 

trout fishing equipment season is al- 

ready open at this Fisherman’s Service 
Station. Domestic and Imported Rods, Reels, 
Flies, Creels, English Waders, Rubber Boots, 
Short Coats, Waterproof Breeches. Every- 
thing for the complete Fly Fisherman, 


Our book, TACKLE, should be in every 
Fisherman’s Library. Sent on request. 


Al Wilson 


Fisherman and Inventor 


| i TRAPE rat 







oa os of high grade tackle. 


Used by fishermen all 


ler, and my Free Formula for 
over the world. The 


REGORY, Dept.132. ibanon, Mo. 





He swung his eyes along the woods and | Better Model Boats 
“ 


found another statue. It was Beau Brum- 
mell, still as death itself, in honor of his 
brace mate. 

“My Gawd!” said Peter again. ‘What’ll 
we do?” 

“Nothing—now,”’ said the master of 
Brookfield. ‘‘Let the best dog win.” 

A man should only whisper while the 
championship is run, but Peter rose in his 
stirrups, not fifty feet from a brace on 
point, and disgraced himself forever. 


“My money’s on the old dog’s blood,” | ,ubu 


he howled; ‘‘an’ let the best dog win!” 


unquestionable lure for 
tarpon, trout, salmon, 
bass, muskellunge, jack- 
fish and similar game 
fish. Try the new beaded 
trolling spoon. Send for 
catalog. 


Send for free catalog and 
prices outboard motor 
boats, row boats; round 
SJand flat bottom. Prices 
’ $25.00 and up. The RED 
STREAK outboard motor 
boats. Boat, canoe and 
camp chairs—Settees, 
Anchors. 

ne FEVENS TANK & TOWER CO. 





Manufactured only by 


Al Wilson Co., 
693 Mission St., 
San Francisco. 











“Peter! Peter!’ said the master of 
Brookfield, and took him by the arm. 

“I forgot,” said Peter sheepishly. 

There have been field trials in the past, 
there will be field trials in the future. But 
those who saw the whirlwind struggle be- 
tween the great Beau Brummell and the | 
white ghost with the magic nose will not 
listen while you tell of them. Eighteen 
bevies they found that day, and they went 
at top speed to do it. Not a bird was 
flushed as they flashed into point after 
dazzling point, backing each other like | 
gentlemen. 

It was perfect bird work, done with 
marvelous speed, and the Beau had the | 
sympathy of those who watched, for they 
knew that he was beaten. He had every- 
thing that makes a champion, including 
looks and heart. But the little white dog 
who skimmed from one covey to the next 
was more than a champion—he was a 








With one Wp 
hand, Blade % 

opens and 
Locks Auto- \ 
matically. 2 
automatically closed. 

Blades forged from best 
obtainable 
CUTLERY BLADE STEEL. 


106-110 LAFAYETTE STREET 















Flylock Automatic Safety 

=m. Fishermen’s and Outdoor Knife 

: With scaling back. Length of 

blade 334 inches. Length of 

handle 5 inches. At your 

dealers or sent post 
paid for 


$3.00 


Locks 


STAINLESS 


THE FLYLOCK KNIFE CO., Inc. 
NEW YORK 
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WE HAVE 
BEEN NOTED 
FOR OVER 50 


& 


yY 2 


'®) YEARS FOR 
Vv THE QUALITY 

* AND VALUE of our 
HIGH-GRADE RODS 

and OTHER TACKLE. 

We, however, have not 


> been so well known for our 

LOWER PRICED GOODS 

(which, price for price, we con- 

sider the BEST VALUE ON THE 

MAR KET). To make this fact known 
we mention: 


PEERLESS SPECIAL 
FLY ROD 


Good Quality Split Bamboo 


SOLID CORK HANDLE 
HAND WELT FERRULES 


GENUINE AGATE FIRST 
GUIDE AND TIP 


These rods are not “junk” but are 
well balanced and good value. 
Made in— 


814 feet for Brook Trout 
9 feet for Larger Streams 
i 9\4 feet for Western Waters 


PRICE ONLY $10.00 














Imported 
Trout Flies 


(All the Popular 
Patterns) 





MONARCH BRAND 
(As Good as Others’ Best) 


Wet Flies—on Gut $1.00 per dozen 
Dry Flies, Double Wing—on Gut $2.00 per dozen 


WILLIAM MILLS & SON’S 
EXTRA QUALITY 
(Finest Possible to Make) 
Wet Flies, Regular Tie— on Gut..$1.50 per dozen 
Wet Flies, Light Tie—on Gut... ..$1.50 per dozen 
Dry Flies, Double Wing-Eyed 
Dh tiketindteenneneseedivd $2.00 per dozen 





A LOW-PRICED TAPERED LINE 


These lines are made of a good quality pure 
Japan thread silk enameled in a new and superior 
manner, they are serviceable lines at a moderate 
price. 


Double Tapered:— Made in mottled water color, 
only, in 30-yard lengths. 


RP re, « Cc D E F 
$3.50 $3.25 $3.00 


Established 1822 


William Mills & Son 


23 PARK PLACE, NEW YORK 
Fishing Tackle Specialists 





Sole Agents for 


H. L. LEONARD RODS 


The Rod You Will Eventually Buy 











Our CATALOG contains not only descriptions and 
prices of goods but also COLOR PLATES of 
FLIES; FISHING M: aaa of MAINE and NEW 
YORK (nearby); ANGLER'S KNOTS; FLY 
COLOR: A TION | DESCRIPT IONS and a “NOVEL 
el EX" describing outfits for angling for various 
Game Fishes. COP ~ MAILED ON RECEIPT 
OF 10c IN STAMPS 
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of Roderigo 
his son, and 


miracle. The blazing soul 
had leaped to life in this, 
would not be denied. 

An hour or more had passed when 
Chuck Sellers thought of Peter and sought 
him out to offer what consolation he could. 

“The little dog may quit, Pete,” he 
said, “‘any time now. It’s the last half 
that tells on the short-bred ones.” 

Then Peter gave the puzzled Chuck a 
calm smile. 

“Nothing is certain in this ’ere world,” 
he said. “But I'll tell you one thing that 
is. That little dog won't quit till the 
pads wear off his feet.’ 

And Peter was right. The announce- 
ment of the new champion finished with 
“breeding unknown.” 

The crowd swarmed toward the win- | 
ner, who grinned as they closed about him. 
They had never seen a National Cham- 
pion without a pedigree, and they pushed 
and pulled and laughed and hooted. 

A Field reporter was yelling at Old 
Man Todd above the noise. 

“The country wants to know this dog's 
breeding, old man,” he said. ‘And it’s 


| got to be traced, if possible.” 


no breedin’, 
Todd. 
jes’ a 


“He ain’ got 
screamed Old Man 
gah- raised dawg 
dawg!” 

The runt was frightened. It must be 
terrible to be a nigger-raised dog, or all 
these men wouldn’t glare at him and yell! 
He remembered leaving the place where 
the big house was, long ago, and riding 
on a train. He remembered running for 
miles and miles until he had found that 
nice shed where he could rest. A _ black 
man had come to the shed and given him 
some milk. He drank it all and went to 


“He’s a nig- 





| sleep. 


| him 


| down and took hold of the leash. 


Next he remembered hunting birds 
with the black man every day. One day 
an old man had watched him find some 
birds and had talked with the black man. 
Then he was taken away by the old man, 
and had hunted birds with him ever 
since. 


HEY had had a good hunt today. But 
now he was tired, and they all yelled at 
so— Then someone pushed and 
fought his way through the crowd, and 
the runt was glad to see him, for it was 
Peter, whom he had followed long ago. 
The runt went to him quickly, 
Peter fell on one knee and put an 
about him. 
“Runt!” said Peter. 
yer daddy’s own son!” 
The runt grinned, and Peter put him 


and 
arm 


“Runt!—You’re 


“Let go of this, Old Man,” he said. 

It is not a good thing to win the cham- 
pionship with a “niggah-raised” dog when 
that dog has been advertised over an en- 
tire State as lost. Old Man Todd looked 
into Peter’s eyes. 


“Why—why—” he began, and stopped. 


| Then his fingers unclosed from the leash 


now. 


and he backed slowly into the crowd. 

Peter whirled about and faced the re- 
porter, with the runt close at his side. 

“Now, Mr. Reporter,” he said, ‘you 
can put in your paper that Brookfield 
Dumb- Bell by a Brookfield Rod- 
erigo ‘as won the National. You can say 
the new champion is out of Brookfield 
‘Ighland Lassie. You can tell ’em ’e was 
bred and whelped at Broolfield—and 
now ’e’s goin’ ‘ome.” 

The reporter was dancing up and down. 
His face was red and-he had lost his hat, 

“How can I verify this?’”’ he yelled. 
“How car I verify this?” 

Suddenly the runt saw tke tall man who 
lived in the big house he dimly remem- 
bered. He had always been afraid of the 
tall man—he was so quiet. He was quiet 
He didn’t yell at all, but when he 


| 
| 
| 


I tell you!” | 


niggah-raised | 











Photograph Courtesy Canadian Pacific Ry. 


For perfect casting action— 
flexibility, strength, light weight 


BuyaBrookside99 


If you take pride in your fishing equip- 
ment—or want to be proud of the num- 
ber of fish you catch—then get a 
Brookside 99. Here's the aristocrat of 
all bait casting rods—light in weight, 
with perfect casting action and rugged 
strength. A thoroughbred in quality 
and performance. It sets the hook 
almost automatically and brings the 
biggest fellows in every time. 

Made of special tempered spring steel, 
with patented reinforced tip and second 
joint—and staggered joints that make 
it cast like a tournament rod. All 
crystal agate guides and top. Detach- 
able finger hook. Quality cork handle. 
In a case of our special design with 
snap eyelets. List price $7.00. Brook- 
side 254, with all the features of 99 but 
less ‘‘whip’’—list price $6.00. Brook- 
side 264, light enough for bass, strong 
enough for muskie, list price $6.50. 


Harrimac—Our Own—I.D. L. Nets 


The famous ‘“‘Harrimac’’ Bass Net No. 
1, with collapsing frame—an all quality 
landing net, list price $3.40. I. D. L. 
No. 3, for Trout, collapsing steel 
frame, list price $2.30. 


Ask your dealer—write for catalog 
Richardson made Steel Rods and Nets 
are sold by dealers everywhere. For 
every fishing requirement—a* wide 
range of prices. If your dealer can not 


supply you write us. Illustrated catalog 
sent free. 





Our 
Nets 
Richardson Rod & Reel Co. 
534 Lake Shore Drive, Chicago 























The DARROWPLANE 
An Outboard Speedster 


Skimming on the surface, at a breath-taking 
speed, racing in the lead of every boat of its type 
on the water—that's the sport of “‘Darrowplaning.’ 
Only 10 ft. long, weighs less than 75 lbs., but planes 
with more than a Ib. load. ike all Darrow 
Steel Boats it will stand the hardest kind of use. 
Ask your dealer or write us for complete informa- 
tion. 


DARROW STEEL BOAT CO. 
113 Clinton Street Albion, Michigan 
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held up his hand everybody kept still. 

“I can verify it for you,” he said. 

“Mr. Gregory!”’ said the reporter. ‘‘Good, 
very good—excellent! Will you let me 
have the facts as quickly as possible, please? 
I’ve got to catch the evening papers!” 

Peter didn’t stay to hear what the tall 
man said, and the runt was glad, for he 
was tired. But Peter put him on a train 
and he couldn’t sleep it jiggled so, and 
the baggage man gave him part of his sup- 
per. When other men came into the car, 
the baggage man pointed to him and said 
something about ‘‘National Champion,” 
and “worth ten thousand dollars,” and the 
men came and stared at the runt. 

At last they got out of the train, and 
he and Peter and the tall man rode in an 
automobile till they went through some 
gates, and the runt saw the lights of the 
big house shining through the trees. 





Don’t miss ““Dumb-Bell of Brookfield” 
in the April issue. Peter takes unto 
himself a wife and two setters almost 
break up the wedding. This is one of 
the best stories of the series. 











“Where shall I take him,” asked Peter, 
“to the kennels?” 

The tall man dropped his hand on the 
runt’s head. 

“T think not, Peter,” he said; and they 
all got out at the front door. 

As they came into the hall someone 
called from upstairs, and the runt recog- 
nized the voice of the pretty lady. 

“Oh, Jim!” said the voice. ‘Why didn’t 
you wire? Did Beau Brummell win?” 

“No,” said the tall man. ‘He was run- 
ner up.” 

“Oh!” said the voice, and then nothing 
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the big ones lurk 


No need to fight the brush and weeds along shorewhen you own a “KING”. 
You can fish in waters where no boats are to be had~you can enjoy the out 
of the way places—if you carry your own “KING”, 

You’re always ready, always eager to get out on the water with rod and reel— 


when you own a “KING” Portable Safety Boat. 


They are built from the best quality materials obtainable, are extremely rigid and sub- 
stantial yet graceful, seaworthy, and fast in the water. They fold compactly for carrying. 
Made in various styles and sizes to meet every need. 

See them at your nearest dealer or write us for catalog beautifully illustrated in colors. 


The waterways of the world are yours-when you own a “KING” 
KING BOAT COMPANY, Dept. G, Oakland, California 








KING*5; BOATS— 











more for a while, and the runt could hear 
the big clock ticking in the hall. 

“Is Peter there?’’ said the voice at last. 

“Yes, mem,” said Peter. 

“You went back on Susy and me, didn’t 
you, Peter?’’ said the voice. 

“Come down here, Chief!’’ said the tall 
man. ‘Unleash him!’’ he directed in a 
low voice, and Peter did so. 

The runt threw up his head and sniffed. 
He was so tired by now that his legs were 
beginning to shake, and he wanted a place 
to lie down . . . then suddenly he remem- 
bered. He walked to the living-room 


and peered in. . . . Yes, there was his 
friend the chair, holding out its arms to 
him. .’. . The runt gave a deep sigh as 


he curled himself into it 

The tall man who had followed laughed 
softly. 

“And that’s all right!’’ he said. 


just then the pretty lady came in. 
“Why—what dog is that?”’ she asked. 

“Don’t you know?” said the tall man. 

The pretty lady stared at the runt very 
hard. He became uneasy, and grinned. 
The pretty lady shrieked and ran to him. 

“Little mannie!’’ she said, hugging him 
until he could feel her heart beating against 
his side. “Where did they find you, little 
mannie?”’ 

“At Grand Junction,’’ said the tall man. 

“What was he doing there?” asked the 
pretty lady. 

“A good deal,”’ said the tall man. 

The pretty lady gave the runt a last 
big squeeze, then she straightened up. 

“Oh, Runt!’’ she said. “Darling Runt 
—you’re just as bad as ever!’ She put 
her hand on his collar. “Come!” she said. 
“This place isn’t for you.’ 

But the tall man stepped forward, and 
took her hand from the collar. His eyes 
were shining queerly and his voice was husky. 


High-Grade Split Bamboo 
FISHING RODS 


Write for special booklet T-D describing 
Thomas Special and Diri go Rods 
Made at 50 Rod Sho 
THOMAS ROD COMPANY 
eh ag MAINE 
|_Manufacturers of the te Fishing Rod of Quality | 

















Buy your out-door 
clothing as carefully as 
youdo your rod or gun, 
and you'll surely buy 


‘Duxbak.- 


It is by far the most Service- 
able Clothing 6 for Life in the 
Open—wind proof, cold 
proof, rain proof and wear 
proof. 


Send today for free 
illustrated catalog of 
DUXBAK clothing 


UTICA DUXBAK 
CORPORATION 
Utica New York 
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Brooker Reels 


No. 1 Ball Bearing } 
No. 2 Bronze Center Bearing | 





Extreme Light Weight—Full Ventilation 
100 Yard Capacity—Adjustable Steel Click | 


At your dealers ~ 3.00 | UTICA DUXBAK CORP, 


i 22 Noyes Street, Utica N. Y. 
salt Please nll my copy of “ *Serviceable Clothes.” 
Send for Catalog a 


Wepel Fishing Reel Co. ses 
ILION, N. Y. vs 
City and State 



































Why not get all the sport out of 
fishing by taking a Martin Auto- 
matic reel with you on your next 


trip? With a Martin, when you 
get a strike—real fun starts—you 
really begin to fish. Grab your line 
—not the reel handle—and play 
him on your finger tip. If you 
want to pay out line, just touch the 
brake lever and strip it off. To 
retrieve—another touch on the lever 


and zip—it winds up. 
UTOMATIC 


aaa TIN AUT REELS 


Every move your fish makes is registered 
on your finger tip. You get the whole 
thrill—all the fun there is to fishing. Many 
old-timers sa “They never really fish’d ’til 
they got a artin.” And a Martin doesn’t 
cost much, only $4.50 to $10.00, depending 
on the size. 


Ask your dealer to show you a Martin 
—there is a type for every kind of fishing 
or write us for free illustrated booklet. 
Martin Automatic Fishing Reel Co., Inc. 
600 Main Street Mohawk, N. Y. 











~~ “FROUT FISHERMAN’S 
FIRST CONSIDERATION 
no WALNUT BLEND 


Hundreds of fishermen have 
been enjoying our combina- 
tion unique of choice tobaccos 
on their trips. Getting the 
utmost enjoyment out of 
your pipe is 1. a your 
fishing. WAL 3 
BLEND is the phot 
nation of 70 years of to- 2 

bacco blending for an unusually mild and cool 
smoke full of rich natural flavor and de- 
lightfully wonderful. 

Sold in the best tobacco shops. If your dealer does 
not carry, order direct, giving us your dealer's name. 
$2.25-16 oz. Air tight tin Send 10c for trial 
$1.15- 8 oz. Air tight tin package if you do not 

60> 608. Vacuum tin care to order a standard 

tin. Write before you 
All charges prepaid go trout fishing. 
Send for Interesting “Smoker's Ware’’ Booklet 


John Middleton PHILADELPHIA, PA. 


Established in 1856 
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“Let him alone, my dear!” he said. 
“Let him alone!” 

It was nice of the tall man to do this, 
thought the runt. He must have known 
how tired, how very tired, he was. He 
curled himself deep in the chair and began 
to snore. .. . In his dreams he heard the 
tall man talking, and then the pretty lady 
bent above him, and a wet drop fell on his 
nose. 





A FEW DAYS IN AN INDIAN 
JUNGLE 


(Continued from page 29) 


will be greater shock, and that is what one 
wants on big animals at distances under 
fifty yards. 

The morning certainly had been a grand 
and glorious one, and the trip back to camp 
was only like a steportwo. It isa long way 
when you have to hike laden with dis- 
appointment. 

The next morning Bill and Charlie said 
they were going for a long hike back to an 
old bison ground in anticipation of a shoot 
later, for it was too early for many bison 
to be there at present. My men and I 
went back to the river. We had a nice 
long walk and saw elephant signs, tiger 
and bear tracks, and one four-horned ante- 
lope which got away badly frightened, for 
my shot was a clean miss. Moral: have 
an aperture sight on your rifle, especially 
if it is a high velocity gun. 

Bill and Charlie had some excitement. 
While going along quietly Charlie heard a 
faint sound and on looking that way saw a 
giant tusker (elephant) with several cows 
and calves behind him. He stood per- 
fectly still, for had the herd scented him 
they would all have charged at once and 
there would not have been much chance of 
getting away. Elephants are protected in 
the Mysore State and can not be shot. 

The next day we hiked back to camp 
No. 1 to have a final try for panther with 
the goats, but the result was as before; 
there were no panther about. I was dis- 
appointed at not getting a shot at one of the 
big cats, but my friends said that I had all 
the luck, as I got the biggest stag and that 
big he-bear, both of which are fine 
trophies. 





RUBBING NOSES WITH BRUIN 
(Continued from page 33) 


mast had fallen from the trees. I had been 
traveling slowly and quietly up-wind, and 
at the moment of decision to retrace my 
steps to camp was standing beside a mighty 
hemlock which towered above the hard- 
woods of the surrounding forest. 

Suddenly a sapling stirred—trembled, 
would be the better word—150 yards 
over through the timber, and a large bear 
cub stepped into view. The animal ap- 

peared so abruptly and so quietly that it 
fenniod to have materialized from the air. 
Yet almost the next instant, twenty feet 
behind the cub, a large bear—the mother— 
hove into sight as noiselessly as a black 
shadow. And back of and beyond her 
appeared a second cub! 

Their coming upon the scene was so 
mysterious that I could not account for it, 
for I had not heard a sound—until I saw 
that they were feeding and, in the damp 
leaves, moved very quietly. 
approaching me at an angle and, 





within thirty yards of my tree. Moving 


right along, with but little deviation to the | 


right or left, they came on at a rapid 
walk. 

The cubs dev oted more time to the beech- 
nut search than did the mother. Every 
few steps the old bear stopped and tested 


the air with her keen nose. 








They were | 
unless | 
they should alter their course, would pass | 


As the 
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Rangeley 

Moccasins 
Best for the 

Fisherman 


and far every other 








Outdoor Purpose 










No. 





2079 
Brown Waterproofed O11 
Chrome Leather 





16-Inch Height 


OR the Gutdoor man, 
there’s nothing morc 
important than comfortable feet 
—and tor real comfort nn other 
footwear can compare with the 
TRUE MOCCASIN, 
flexible, and more comfortable than the 
ordinary shoe because of its Construction. 


It is lighter, more 


Behind every Bass Moccasin is the reputation 
of a concern which has been noted for the quality 
of its product for more than half a century 
The explanation of Moccasin 
Superiority and complew 
thustrated catalog as well as 
name of your neerest dealer 

sent free 


Merety write to 


G.H.Bass & Co. 


WILTON, MAINE 

















ORIGINALS 


An original oil painting is 
beyond the financial reach of 
many men but we can sell the 
original of the cover of this and 
previous issues at a price much 
less than we paid. 

Oil paintings by master out- 
door artistsmakeattractiveden, 
office or club room decorations. 











Which cover interests you? 


LIGHTING PLANT FOR CAMPERS 
and SMALL COTTAGE 


$°7 5:20 anp up 


Can be clamped 
on auto running 
board. Charges 
auto batteries 
without remov- 
ing. 6 volt, 12 volt 
and 32 volt. 120 
watts to 1 K. W. 





KINTZING LOOM MANUFACTURING CO. 
HANOVER, PA. 
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Patented April 25, 1922 


The D-W Recoil Pad is indispensable to 
shooters who wish to improve their scores. 
Circular will tell you WHY. Write forit. Ask 
your dealer. 


D-W MANUFACTURING CO. 
360 Sixth Street Elyria, Ohio 
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THE WICKED WIGGLER 


(NON-REVOLVING SPOON) 
Mr. H. M. Johnson, Frankfort, Ind. (Photo Above) 


says: 


Just take a look at the seven Bass your wiggling 
spoon caught in the waters of Irish Lake (Barbee, 
Ind., Group)! This spoon wiggles, swims, cavorts 
around and shakes its feather tail or pork rind right 
in the face of the bass; it talks fish language and so 
and insults the old Bass that he madly 
tries to drive it out of his home; and when he hits it 
he just naturally hooks himself! For these reasons 
every fisherman should use a ““Wicked Wiggler’’! 


‘sasses 


Those Big ‘‘He” Bass, Pike and Muskies just can’t 
leave it alone! Its wild, wicked wiggle—a sharp, 
violent, zig-zag movement—is so flashy, so fiery, so 
peculiar and so different from the movement of a 
natural minnow—that it makes ‘em furious, and 
they strike it hard—to kill it! 

The Wicked Wiggler is a real killer! It does not 
revolve or twist the line. For surface or deep water! 
Fast reeling brings it to the surface—skimming and 
splashing its way along! 


Get one at your dealer’s or direct! 

It’s guaranteed to satisfy! Send 

for our New Colored Catalogue of 
True-To-Nature Lures! 


CREEK CHUB BAIT COMPANY 
1133 S. Randolph St., Garrett, Ind. 
GREET Ello) 
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17 ft. canvass canoes, $55.00 
eee 








Smooth boats, $58.90 
Outboard motor boats, $51.00 up 


A boat for every purpose, a model 


for every purpose 
Duck beats, $33.00 Flat boats. $27.50 
Write for Folder ‘‘F”’ 


SHELL LAKE BOAT WORKS, SHELL LAKE, WIS, 


absolutely 


Weedless 
Automati 


Bait 
The WAB fascinates the 
bait caster and catches arbs 
the fish. Smooth and thrust out 
absolutely weedless when 4 

cast. Cast it into rushes, weed or lily beds anywhere. 
Proven for three years, catching bass, pike, muskies, 
pickerel and even sun fish. Price $1.80 plain; $2.00 each 
with either double spinners, bucktails, feather or tation porkrinds 
attached. Literature est. Money ref if not satisfied. 
FENNER WEEDLESS BAIT COMPANY, Dept. F-3, Oxford, Wise. 

























When 
the fish 
bite it the 








animals came to an earth mound, fifty 
yards from me, she halted, and by her 
alert, nervous attitude plainly showed 
that she had.winded me. Instantly the 
little fellows also came to attention. 

Like sleek black statues the trio of bears 
froze into immobility—a beautiful picture 
against the gold-brown background of the 
October woods. For a second or two even 
the customary head-swaying was absent as 
they looked straight at me, only a stone’s 
throw away. After what seemed to be a 
direct, searching scrutiny, the mother 
bear swung slightly to her right and dashed 
past me as only a scared bear can. 

For two hundred yards through the timber 
I followed her ponderous, crashing leaps; 
then, as she vanished beyond a knoll, I 
turned back to look for the cubs. Already 
one young clown was under way, going 
in the direction taken by his mother, 
though twenty feet outside her trail. 

The other cub still paused undecided, 
looking confusedly about him. Then, 
taking the mother’s trail, he bounced and 
rolled along in a manner that was comical 
to behold. Once he lost his footing as 
he landed after clearing a log, and turned 


almost a perfect somersault before regaining | 


equilibrium. But while I laughed and 
called encouragement, he once more hit 
the pace and tumbled on up through the 
woods and out of sight. 





THE MAN-EATERS OF TSAVO 
(Continued from page 25) 


Waters was a great believer in a close shot; 
so he stalked up to within a few yards of 
the animal and then fired his .577, aiming 
for the heart. The elephant responded by a 
prompt and determined charge and, al- 
though Waters quickly let him have the 
left barrel as well, it proved of no effect; 
and on he came, screaming and trumpeting 
with rage. 

There was nothing for it, therefore, but 
to fly for dear life; so down a path raced 
Waters for all he was worth, the elephant 
giving vigorous chase and gaining rapidly. 
In a few seconds matters began to look 
very serious for the sportsman, for the huge 
monster was almost on him; but at the 
critical moment he stepped on to the false 
cover of a carefully concealed game pit 
and disappeared from view as if by magic. 
This sudden descent of his enemy apparently 
into the bowels of the earth so startled the 
elephant that he stopped short in his career 
and made off into the jungle. As for 
Waters, he was luckily none the worse for 
his fall, as the pit was neither staked at the 
bottom nor very deep; he soon scrambled 
out, and, following up the wounded elephant, 
succeeded in finishing him off without 
further trouble. 


OWARD the end of 1899 I left for 

England. A few days before I started, 
all my Wa Kikuyu “children,” as they 
called themselves, came in a body and 
begged to be taken with me. I pictured 
to them the cold, wet climate of England 
and its great distance from their native 
land; but they assured me that these were 
nothing to them, as they only wished to 
continue my “‘children’’ and to go wherever 
I went. I could hardly imagine myself 
arriving in London with a body-guard of 
four hundred more or less naked savages, 
but it was only with difficulty that I per- 
suaded them that they had better remain in 
their own country. 

The ever-faithful Mahina, my “boy” 


Roshan Khan, my honest chaukidar Meeanh | 


and a few other coolies who had been a 
long time with me, accompanied me to the 




















coast, where they bade me a_ sorrowful | 
farewell and left for India the day before | 


I sailed on my homeward journey. 
THE END 





Greatest of all 
Fish-Getters! 
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A day’s catch on the Shannon 











THE SHANNON 
TWIN SPINNER 


With this wonderful weedless bait you 
can fish deep water and shallow, weed beds 
and lily pads. No other bait will run so deep. 
The slower you reel, the deeper it goes. The 
least movement will make it spin. If you 
can’t cast, troll with it. You'll find it is a 
killer either way. 






Made under 
J. P. Shannon 
Patents 


Made with Red, Yellow and White 
Feather Fly; and Natural, Red, Yellow and 
White Bucktail Fly. Price each, 85 cents. 

Barbless Hook Style Same Price. 

Ask your dealer. If he cannot supply you, 

send direct, giving dealer’s name. 








The Jamison 
Special Line is 
soft and smooth 
running. Easy 
to cast and easy 
on your thumb. 
Gives the best 
service of any 
soft braided 
line. The easier 
the line is to 
cast the more 
casts you make 
and the more 
fish you get. Try it and be convinced. Order 
one for your Shannon. A good bait deserves 
a good line. 

No. 5, 12 pound test, 50 yd. spool, each $1.00 
No. 4, 16 iti “ 50 “ “ “ 1.20 








Don’t Fail To See Our 
MOVING PICTURES 
OF FISHING 


Write for full information 








Send for catalog of Shannon Baits, Coaxer 
Baits, Casting Lines, Barbless Hook Trout 
and Bass Flies, etc. 


The W. J. Jamison Co. 
Dept. 23B 


739 S. California Ave. Chicago, Ill. 
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TRAIL BUMS 
By E. J. Cunning 


HE undersirable element following 

all big movements runs true to 

tradition with regard to auto 

camping. Here it takes the form 
of the Trail Bum. 

Have you run across this boor of the 
road? If you haven’t you are bound, sooner 
or later, to meet him playing his little game. 
You cannot fail to recognize him. He will 
take care of that. 

If, when rounding a particularly danger- 
ous curve, you get side-swiped off the road 
by a careening, speed-mad motor vehicle, 
bulging to the gunwales with tents and 

camping equipment, mark you well—that’s 
the Trail Bum. He doesn’t give a rap about 
you. Your safety and comfort don’t count. 
You see, he has just GOT to make a certain 
campsite by evening and if you’re in his 

way you'll have to get out. And you 
probably will, whether you intend to or 
not; the Trail Bum has a persuasive way 
about him. 

If, upon arriving at a beautiful campsite 
which promised much, you find it desecrated 
with numerous and sundry tin cans, pickle 
bottles, papers, garbage and obnoxious 
offal, be on your guard—that’s the Trail 
Bum. You are hot on his spoor and may 
even catch up with him next day. 

These are but samples of his ways. His 
complete repertory is as full of tricks as the 
average yellow dog is of fleas. No simile is 
intended however; I have known some 
mongrel dogs that had good dispositions and 
a sense of fairness toward the rights of 
others. You may 
think you can spot 
the Trail Bum by the 
make of his car, but 
you can’t. He may 
drive a three thou- 
sand dollar roadster, 
or acar costing some- 
what less than one- 
third of that amount. 
The equipment has 
nothing to do with it. 

Homo vulgaris! Per- 
haps that isn’t ex- 
actly correct, gram- 
matically, but it just 
fits. The Trail Bum 
is the renegade who 
makes things hard 
for those tourists who 
are kind, courteous 
and tolerant toward 
others; and, thank 
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SPECIAL SERVICE TO MOTOR 
CAMPERS 


The Camper on Tour Department is 
ready to render the reader prompt, spe- 
cial service, such as giving road direc- 
tions for extended trips; acquainting 
him with sources of information; ad- 
vice about the right outfit for any cli- 
mate or altitude with which the 
camper may be unfamiliar; in short 
just about everything needed to make 
your trip the best you have ever taken. 
All this is gratis. Glad to help you. 


GRATIS WHILE THEY LAST 


We have on hand a limited supply of 
our last year’s Camper on Tour Guide 
which contains a Transcontinental Map 
and tells Where to Go, hat to See, 
How to Get There, What to Take and 
Where to Get It. Aslong as the supply 
lasts we will gladly send one toany reader 
on request. Send long, stamped, self- 
—— envelope. Address the Camper 

Tour Department, FIELD AND 
STREAM, 45 W. 45th St., NewYork City. 











Providence, they constitute the overwhelm- 
ing majority of the great army of auto 
campers. It is the Trail Bum who out- 
rages the countryman, and his hand of 
indignation, in turn, is’ raised against all 
motorists. He places signs about his place 
warning off, under penalty of the law, all 
who would camp there. 

Not far from New York City there is a 
pleasant little grove of pines and hemlocks 
just off one of the main up-state roads. In 
a conspicuous place the owner had posted, 
a hundred feet apart, signs which read: 
PARKING PRIVILEGES $5.00 PER 
HOUR. Of course no one would accept the 
invitation and the owner did not intend that 
anyone should. That was his way of saying 


The Trail Bum outrages the countryman and his hand of 
indignation, in turn, is raised against all motorists 





keep off. Guess who was_ responsible. 
You’re right—the Trail Bum. 

He is always spoiling everyone’s fun, this 
vandal of the road. He works on the prin- 
ciple ‘‘What is, is his.’”” He is a menace on 
the road because of his reckless driving and 
careless abandon. And in camp he is even 
worse. Morally and physically he’s a 
slouch so his camp is an eyesore to decent 
people. Things half done or done wrong, 
slovenly methods and laziness mark his 
entrée everywhere. 

No one blames the farmer for the attitude 
he takes in posting his place and keeping a 
vigilant eye cast toward the road. During 
the harvest season the Trail Bum is particu- 
larly busy. Orchards and fields are his 
hunting grounds and he fills bag and basket 
with apples and pears, corn and cabbage. 
He breaks down fences, clubs the chickens 
and returns hastily to his car, laden with 
booty. His is the buccaneer spirit. He has 
the making of a first rate second-story man, 
but lacking the courage he turns to the 
often referred to great open spaces. But 
once in a while the vandal gets caught. 


S be or four years ago the writer 
and his wife were travelling in early 
autumn. Going along a dirt road we ob- 
served a car, loaded with camping equip- 
ment, drawn up alongside the road. Two 
members of the party had climbed a fence 
and entered an orchard which, by the way, 
was plainly posted against trespassing. 
They were busily engaged in picking up 
apples and putting them into a bag. We 
watched with unusual interest, for over the 
hill and unobserved by the busy apple 
thieves we saw the approaching figure of a 
man, accompanied, 
or rather preceded 
by a very large and 
business-like dog. 
When the dog had 
nearly reached the 
party, one of the cul- 
prits spied him, and 
calling to the others 
they started to run 
toward the car. But 
the big mongrel knew 
the game. He leaped 
between the intrud- 
ers and the fence 
and stood growling 
and glaring. One of 
the party attempted 
to side step and 
move toward the 
road. The dog ad- 
vanced just one step 
and showed his teeth. 
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—an added room 
—30 in., 8.42 oz. army duck 
—another size! 


Dickey Tents For 1927 


Mean New Outdoor Delights! 


For 1927 Dickey presents the Dickey- 
bird-Kamper of FINER MATERIALS 
and in a NEW size. Otherwise the tent is 
unchanged—the same superb value that 
has challenged admiration everywhere. 
A 30-inch, 8.42-0z. army duck is used this 
year —the finest material on the market, 
an exclusive Dickey feature. Soft, easily 
handled, won’t rub off. An extra room is 
provided by extending the 6-inch awning 
extension around tent. A third feature is 
the new size—1124x1124 ft. Three sizes 
now—7x7 ft., 914x914 ft., and 1124x1124 
ft. For three years you've sions this 
wonderful tent. This year you will want to 
OWN one. Your dealer has it—see it there. 
For catalog and prices, write direct NOW! 





NOW, TWO GREAT TENTS—By Dickey 


Dickey we ra al KAMPER 


The Tent That Has No Center Pole! 


Dichey 


TRADE MARK REG. 


PYRAMID 





—of course it has no center pole! 


A real Dickey innovation for 1927 comes 
in the DICKEY PYRAMID, a remark- 
able tent at a remarkably reasonable 
price. After three years’ experiment, this 
tent is now offered the tourist and camper 
retaining many of the important Dickey 
features of tent construction. NO center 
pole, erects quickly, waeecqent, very 
roomy. One size, 91x11) ft., of tent 
drill, high count. New color effect, 
Forest Green. Tent equipped with dee- 
rings to which side curtains are fastened, 
providing extra room. We believe this 
new tent is the biggest value, at the low 
price, in America today. Your dealer 
will demonstrate it—or write for de- 
scriptive catalog and prices. 


THE DICKEY MANUFACTURING CO. 


‘‘Dickeybird-Kamper’’—‘‘Dickey Pyramid’’ 
DICKEY BUILDING 


113-15-17 Ontario Street 


Toledo, Ohio 












Follow This Lead~ 


Hs off thru the wilds, Coleman 
equipped. A Coleman Camp Stove 
for good eats and a Coleman Lantern 
for goodlight. Thenyou’refixedright! 


The Coleman is a complete little gas range 
that cooks anything, anywhere, anytime. Boils, 


fries, roasts; bakes, broils, toasts, No wood to 
rustle; nosmoke. Fuelis regular motor gasoline. 
Everything built-in. Folds up like a suitcase. 
Sturdily built throughout—always y. Two 
feature models—Model No, 2 (shown Below), 
U.S. Price $12.50; Model No.9, U.S. Price $9.00. 
The Coleman Lantern is the handiest camp- 
ing light you ever saw. More light than 20 
old-style oil lanterns, Mica chimney makes it 
wind-proof, rain-proof and insect-proof. 
Stands hard knocks—can’t spill fuel even if 
tipped over. Makes and burns its own gas. 
Prices in U. S.:— No. L427, with Built-in pump, 
$8.50; No. L327, with Separate pump, $7.50. 


See these Coleman Camp Stoves and 
Lanterns at your deaier’s, If he is not 
supplied, write us for full information. 
Address Camping Dept. FD56 
THE COLEMAN LAMP & STOVE CO. 
Factory and General Offices: 
WICHITA, KANSAS 
Branches: Paiedsiehie. sn hes Angus 
Canadian Factory: 


(CS56) 

















CAMP STOVE 3 LANTERN 


| bayed Trail Bums did. 
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man with an 
thing to do 
the 


He was as effective as a 
automatic. Obviously, the 
was to stay there. That’s what 


Soon the owner appeared. He was dressed 


| in rough working clothes and his right hand 


gripped an ancient fowling piece. He was 
vindictive. Caught you dead to rights, 
didn’t we?” he bawled out, not forgetting 
to give the dog credit. ‘‘What ye doing on 


| my land?” 


“We just thought we’d pick up a few 
windfalls,”’ said one of the men. ‘‘Wind- 
falls, eh?’’ replied the irate farmer. ‘‘Well, 
how many ‘windfalls’ hev ye got?” 

There were fourteen apples in the bag. 
“Sure that’s all?’’ questioned the farmer. 
“Yes, you see we were passing the place 
and—”’ But that was as far as the party’s 
spokesman got. 

“Don’t bother explaining,” interrupted 
the farmer. “I caught you on my land 
stealing my apples. They will cost you 
just fourteen dollars, that’s a dollar a piece— 
and reasonable at that. My terms are cash 
on delivery, so if you'll pass me the money 
you can go along.” 

“But, Mister—” 

“Mister Carter, Silas H. Carter is the 
name. If you'd taken the trouble to read 
the sign before climbing the fence, you’d 
learned my name by now. 
you're going go say. That’s too high. Well 
if you think it is, we’ll just go over and talk 
to Judge Williams. You see I happen to bea 
deputy sheriff, besides tryin’ to grow fruit. 
But, I’d advise you to pay because the 
judge is kinda hard on folks like you.” The 
leader of the party decided the quickest 
way out was the one the farmer suggested 
so he produced a roll of bills and settled at 
once. Thefarmerlaughed asthe car departed. 


I know what- 


That's the way to treat the Trail Bum. 
Deal with him directly. There isn’t one 
chance in a hundred that that party will 
again enter a man’s property to pilfer his 
fruit. They have had their lesson. It comes 
too high that way. When you see depreda- 
tions of this kind report them at once. If 
campers are fishing or hunting without a 
license, taking more than the legal limit, 
or keeping short fish, hunt up a game warden 
and report the violation. Where a party 
destroys live forest trees, pulls up wild 
flowers by the roots, starts brush fires and 
scatters refuse on State Forest areas, that’s 
a case for the Conservation Department. 
See that a forest warden or state policeman 
gets the information. If one is not at hand, 
take the number of the car and make a 
report in writing. 


eUcArEs is the biggest factor in con- 
verting the Trail Bum into decent ways. 
Perhaps he isn’t entirely to blame for his 
acts; particularly if he be city bred. Some 
people, ignorant of the ways of the trail and 
the woods, imagine the out-of-doors to be a 
place where civilized customs may _ be 
abandoned. For these there is hope. They 
simply need a little guidance. When the 
true meaning of the word sportsman is 
brought home to them, by word or ex- 
ample, they will shed the tramp attitude and 
become nomadic gentlemen. 

Others, unfortunately, will remain Trail 
Bums forever. It’s bred in the bone and you 
can’t get it out. They must be pursued, 
arrested, jailed and fined relentlessly. But 
let us hasten to add that the chronic of- 
fenders comprise but a tiny fraction of 
those thousands of campers on tour who 
seek the broad highway each year. Let us 
do what we can to rid the trails of these few, 


COMPACTNESS IN A “PET OUTFIT” 


By Anna 


FTER a considerable amount of auto- 
mobile camping East, West, North and 
South, we have learned many things. Each 
year it seems we acquire new information. 
When we first started auto touring we 
thought we were well equipped, but five 
years of rolling around the trails have in- 
duced us to make many changes. Some- 
times we bought whole new outfits to ac- 
quire more comfort and less weight. 

The really important part of any “Pet 
Outfit,’ I think, is the condition of the car. 
We always go over our machine carefully 
before starting out, and invariably we carry 


| two spare tires. 


Our parties consist of two, three and 
sometimes four persons. We travel in a 
coach, and by removing the two front seats 


| a comfortable bed is made on the floor of the 


car for two of the party. Our tent is of the 
poleless umbrella type, of standard make. 
It has a fly which can be attached to serve 
asa porch. We carry three curtains which 
hook up to form an extra room in which we 
do our cooking in wet weather. The tent 
has a net door as well as a canvas one, and 
is equipped with a sewed-in floor. Illum- 
ination is furnished by means of a small 
electric light with a cord running from the 
car. 
The bed we use in the tent is of the 
spring folding type and is very compact. 
On each side of the car we have attached 
two steel boxes, the length of the running 
board. They do not interfere with the 
opening or closing of the car doors, and 
take care of our gasoline stove, syphon, 
first aid kit, refrigerator, cooking utensils, 

On the back of the machine we carry.a 
large-sized trunk which provides space for 
clothing. We remove the cushions from 


G. Hecks 


the rear seats and pack in the space pro- 
vided our bed clothing, tent, curtains and 
mattresses. This makes a very com- 
fortable seat and conserves space. 

Our table is metal and closes like a suit 
case. It is so arranged that four folding 
chairs fit into it. Wecarry a gallon thermos 


container with a long handled cup in it. 
Each morning, after filling the refrigerator, 





Anna G. Heck’s “Pet Outfit” in use at 
Lansing, Michigan 


the small pieces of ice are placed in this jar. 
We then have cold water all day. Our 
outfit is so compact that the only thing 
visible from the outside is the trunk and the 
two metal boxes on_the running boards. 

This is our ‘Pet Outfit’’ and so far we 
have not seen any to equal it. 





a 











ing 

sett 
semi 
mak 


oper 





All 


remo’ 
foldin 
have 
from 
formi 
put a 
sewed 
to fit 
At 
the sa 
will k 
for pi 
in eac 
placec 
—_ 
ight 
and ti 
Thi 
tent d 
- in 
laced 
nettin, 
or the 
fly ere 
shelter 
the te 
kitche: 
cloth a 
handli 
Our 
army « 
betwee 
sary b 
trunk 
amoun 
this eq 
mattre 
count ¢ 


OR 
bu 

not be 
accoun 
Cookin 


operate 
light wi 





rm tw a ame © 


yu 
d, 
ut 
yf- 
of 
ho 
us 





at 


jar. 
Our 
1ing 

the 
rds. 


' we 





Field and Stream—March, 1927 


A WALL TENT “PET OUTFIT” 
By R. B. Hoenshel 
M* pet outfit has been assembled with 


utility and comfort as the predominat- 

ing ideas rather than lightness and speed in 

setting up and is possibly more suitable for 

semi-permanent camping than when you 
make and break every day. 

It consists of a nine by nine wall tent 

open at both ends; this we have fitted with a 





All set for any weather that may come 


removable sod cloth, for ease in cleaning; 
folding metal poles, for convenience. We 
have also fitted each end with a screen made 
from mosquito tents. This is done by 
forming a tube of cotton cloth in which is 
put a small hemp rope. This in turn is 
sewed to the netting which has been cut 
to fit over the end of the tent. 

At the bottom a heavier rope is used in 
the same manner, so the weight of the rope 
will keep the netting closed. In fair weather, 
for protection from wind, a loop is woven 
in each end of the bottom rope which is 
placed over corner tent stakes. Use has 
proven this practical. When making camp 
light rope is hooked over the ridge pole 
and tied to the guy ropes at the eaves. 

This enables you to open both ends of 
tent during hot weather for ventilation, and 
yet in the case of a sudden storm it can be 
laced shut without going outside of the 
netting. If the stay in camp is to be long 
or the weather is threatening we also use a 
fly erected over the front end of the tent asa 
shelter for all camp equipment not inside 
the tent, as well as a dining room and 
kitchen in bad weather. Tent, fly, sod 
cloth and net all pack into a canvas bag for 
handling. 

Our sleeping equipment consists of three 
army cots, which we place in a canvas bag 
between moves for protection, and neces- 
sary blankets, which we pack in a canvas 
trunk for handling. If any considerable 
amount of touring is to be done I believe 
this equipment should be exchanged for air 
mattresses and eiderdown robes, on ac- 
count of weight. 


FOR cooking we use a folding wood- 
burning camp stove which probably will 
not be suitable for one night stands on 
account of the difficulty in getting fuel. 
Cooking utensils and dishes are of alum- 
imum, and serve us daily at home, yet 
nest nicely when on a trip. 

We made a box of a size to take four dry 
cell batteries, waterproofed the interior 
with melted wax, painted the outside, 
equipped it with a switch, handle for carry- 
ing, socket to fit a six volt light bulb. We 
use this for camp light and consider it one 
of our prizes, for it gives more light than an 
oil lantern, is not as messy as carbide, not as 
dangerous as gasoline, is inexpensive to 
operate and there is no delay in making a 
light when you want it in a hurry. 
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Leading the Field 
with New 1927 Models 


Hookless 
Fastener 


| Attached to the bob net- 
| ting, this ‘‘Hookless Fast- 
| ener’’ 
| together as though it 


pulls it tightly 


were sewed, keeping out 
all insects. 
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HESE new 1927 Field AUTOKAMP Tents are 

the outcome of a determination to manufacture the 
finest tents ever made. They are built for motorists, 
campers, and tourists who are satisfied with nothing 
but the best—built as only makers of better tents for 
eighty-four years could possibly build them. 


Many Splendid Features 


All brilliant examples of the farther-most progress 
in tent-making these new 1927 models possess a host 
of splendid features including: Hookless fastener, ad- 
justable telescoping center pole, telescoping eaves pole, 
high-grade bob netting for front and windows, finest 
grade of khaki waterproof drills, sewed-in waterproof 
floor cloth, unbreakable tent pins of alloyed steel, and 
waterproof cover in which tent is compactly rolled 
and carried on car running board. In fact, before 
you buy any tent at any price, you owe yourself a thor- 
ough study of the famous Field AUTOKAMP Tents. 


cee ee ee ee eae ae ae MAIL THIS COUPON -—---3-3-3°-37-°7°7r.r"7-" 
JAMES FIELD COMPANY, 37 Exchange St., Rochester, a 


Send me your illustrated folder, price list and the dealer’s name in this vicinity. 


Field AUTOKAMP Cents 


—— 
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'9” Clear Space Tent 
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on pas 7 
No C Pole—Yet Smooth, Firm, Rigid 

0 enter 0 et Smooth, Firm, Nigi 

Never in all the years of STOLL leadership in tent making have such 
marked improvements been achieved as those introduced in the “1927 CLEAR 
SPACE TENT.” It is in all respects the best tent in the world, made better 
by the addition of new features not found in any other tent. Easily erected 
by one person in five minutes. Big and roomy when set up. Small, compact 
bundle to carry. This year’s tent is made of heavier and closer woven green 
tent material, mildew-proofed, water-proofed. The new  storm-proof 
screened window and sewed-in floor with raised threshold appeals to women 
especially because they make this tent insect-proof. The bobbinet door is 
fitted with zipper fastener which opens or closes door in center by pulling the 
slider up or down as on zipper boots. 

_ The larger awning provides an extra room and has steel 
folding one-piece awning posts. The new roof support forms 
peak that insures perfect draining. 

Stoll’s 1927 Clear Space Tent is made in four sizes. Be- 
cause there is no center pole and because of extra wide hips 
each size is much roomier than center pole tents of equal 
tloor size. 

Steel tent stakes; awning guy ropes, water-proof carrying 
bag and everything all complete, ready for camping. The 
Stoll has ever made. 

° ° 

Stoll’s New Square Tourist Tent 
A real quality tent made of high grade water-proofed and 
tent door, screen door, rain-proof window, sewed-in floor, 
folding steel center pole, reinforced peak, square 
hips. Easily set up in three minutes and very $39.50 
the record low price for this grade tent of— 

’ 
Stoll’s Easy-Fold Bed 
A complete one-piece 48 x 73 inch bed with sagless springs. 
5 x 48 inch bundle for carrying. 
° 
Iceless Auto Refrigerator 

meats, cream, drinking water and all other foods cool and 
fresh by simple water evaporation. Complete with running 
board rack. 
A heavy rubber cloth bottom mattress with closely quilted 
cotton filling and durable green top covering. Keeps you 
warm and dry. Folds compactly for carrying. 
A complete 3-piece camp dining set that folds into a package 
134 inches thick, 124% inches wide and 38 inches long, 
including table and both benches. Fits under rear auto 
with benches of equal length. The finest set of its kind ever 
invented. Made of pressed steel and finished in durable 
green baked enamel. Unequaled for picnics, touring or 

Outfit your trip with Stoll Equipment complete 

this year—the most compact, convenient, com- 
fortable and highest grade outing equipment 


most compact, complete, convenient and highest grade tent 
mildew-proofed dark green tent material, large awning, 
compact for carrying. Roomy 9 x 7 foot size at 

Light weight, no loose parts, nothing to lose. Folds into 
A great touring necessity. Uses no chemicals or ice. Keeps 

’ 
Stoll’s Poncho Camp Mattress 
9 ° 
Stoll’s New Folding Table and Benches 
seat. Opens into a table 38 inches long and 25 inches wide 
camping. 
you can buy. 





STOLL'S NEW SQUARE 
TOURIST TENT 


ICELESS AUTO 
REFRIGERATOR 


STOLL’S PONCHO 
MATTRESS PAD 


Write for Complete Catalog of Stoll Tents and 
Camp Equipment. It’s Free. 


Stoll Manufacturing Co. 


NEW STEEL FOLDING 3271 Larimer Street Denver, Colorado 


TABLE AND BENCHES 
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It will take slightly longer to set this out- 
fit up than one designed especially for speed, 
but once erected it will withstand storms and 
will not leak. By experience we have found 
being able to open both ends in hot weather 
will more than compensate you for the few 
minutes’ extra time required. 


TWO OUTFITS USED 
By Lee L. Taylor 


= years of camping experience have 
brought new ideas and additions to my 
outfit until it seems nearly to have reached 
the point of perfection to me. 

Like Mr. Evans in his article in the No- 
veinber issue, I am a strong adherent to the 
umbrella type of tent with a large awning 
for general purposes and with a sewed-in 
floor. 

As twelve week-ends and my two weeks’ 
vacation this past summer were spent under 
canvas, we have what we call our “light” 
outfit for extended trips and ‘“home’”’ out- 
fit for use at nearby lakes or rivers. In the 
latter are included the larger and more com- 
fortable folding chairs and extra canvas for 
awnings to enlarge the “piazza.’’ Various 
other articles are taken in order that we 
may be more comfortable. 

A folding kitchenette containing ice- 
box, water container, etc., of popular make, 
is fastened to the left side of the car ona 
box built on the running board. Into the 
box, the side of which lets down, slides the 
folding table, set of aluminum dishes, two 
burner gasoline stove, medicine kit, wash 
basin and drawers made from aluminum 
bread tins for toilet articles, etc. 

On the rear, a box 16” x 54” x 36’, con- 
structed of very light wood and covered 
with a weatherproof material, is mounted. 
The spare tire is slung underneath this. In 
the box we carry five single silk floss mat- 
tresses, our blankets, pillows and two or 
three small suitcases for individual needs. 

A box is fitted onto the rig at running 
board holding the folding cots, extra can- 
vas, tent stakes, hatchet and various small 
articles and two more small suitcases. In 
this way three of the car doors may be used. 

Nothing but our tent remains. This is 
housed, while traveling in a strong water- 
proofed canvas bag which fits between the 
mudguard and hood. 

Our lights may be either a_ gasoline 
lantern in our “home”’ outfit or electric 


lights taken from the battery of the car by 
means of a common porcelain outlet con- 
We have three twenty- 


veniently located. 





| A compact waterproof cabinet for the back 


of the car 


one candle power bulbs controlled by small 
switches and placed wherever we wish by 
small spring clasps. 

To gain more room inside the tent, I made 
over one of my old wooden cots to fit on top 
the new steel bed. This I did by lengthen- 
ing out the bottom legs on each end and 
putting pins in that project 34 of an inch. 
In the angle iron at each end of my steel b 
I drilled two holes for these pins to fit i. 
Then I sawed off the center legs four’ inches 
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from the top in a manner that formed a 
“Vy.” With a good substantial turnbuckle 
and ™% of an inch flexible steel cable and 
loops at either end to go over extensions on 
end pieces, I made trusses that easily hold 
the weight of the average man. 

We have nothing open to the elements 
while on the road and are sure of a good dry 
bed, no matter how hard it rains, and we 
know, for we have been through many. 

Nothing is carried inside the car but a few 
blankets for our child to sleep on when a 





Shelter from sun and rain 


nap is wanted. As I said before, three of the 
four doors are so they can be opened at all 
times, the fourth being blocked by the 
kitchenette. 

All of the food, tables, chairs, cooking and 
eating utensils are carried on one side, 
easily accessible and where the women can 
get them out the minute we hit camp while 
the men are putting up the tent and getting 
the beds ready for the night. 

As a rule from twenty minutes to half an 
hour after we pick our camp site we are 
having supper, while in the morning but 
very little more time is spent in packing 
for the day’s journey. 


CAMPING HINTS—ABOUT 
TENTS 
By Elon Jessup 


your method of carrying a tent, the 
number of people who will live in it, the 
speed and ease with which it can be pitched 
and the general nature of the country where 
you'll camp—these are the chief require- 
ments that should govern the selection of a 
tent. 

If you make camp every day, you can’t 
be bothered with one that’s hard to pitch. 
Sometimes two small tents are more easily 
handled than one great big tent. What- 
ever the size or shape of the tent, the cloth 
should be tight against rain—heavy rain as 
well as light showers. 

Regional requirements may vary. The 
sort of equipment that has always been used 
in a certain locality is likely to be especially 
well adapted to that locality. A certain 
shape of tent is frequently the result of its 
particular environment. That is true of 
both the Indian tepee and the miner tent. 
These were evolved on the open plains 
where the wind blows hard. Because of 
their shapes they afford relatively slight 
striking surface to the wind. 

Most tents can be classified by the shapes 
of their roofs. All fall into a restricted 
number of groups. One of these is the roof 
that is shaped like a cone, such as the 
Indian tepee. Another is the pyramidal 
roof, of which the miner tent is the best 
example. In a third group we have the 
wedge-shaped roof of the wedge, Army 
shelter and wall tents. The fourth group 
Comprises various shed roofs. Of course 
there are variations and combinations of the 
foregoing. 

In the United States standard Army duck 
(which is the best grade of duck) both the 
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warp and filling threads are double and | 





Everybody’s 
Type 





A Treasure Chest 
of Good Times 


OOD tastes differently outdoors — it 
tastes so good that everyone likes to 
go camping, touring, boating, or on a 
picnic. And when meal time comes, a 
hearty luncheon of fresh, tasty food with 
cooling drinks makes the trip top-notch. 


Ice is what does it. That’s why the 
Hawkeye Portable Refrigerator, that 
you can carry with you wherever you 
go, meets a real need. Light, commo- 
dious, sanitary, insulated. Lasts a life- 
time with reasonable care. 


$5.75 and up 


Unconditionally guaranteed 
to give satisfaction 
Your motor car dealer, sporting goods 
house or department store can supply 
you, or we will ship direct. Write for 
circular of styles, sizes and prices. 


BURLINGTON BASKET CO. 


31¢ Hawkeye Building, Burlington, lowa 





‘Hawkeye 





PORTABLE REFRIGERATORS 
Keep Contents Ice Cold 
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She choice of noted sportsmen 


. . who know that the extra effort of hours are saved by 


eliminating ounces of useles 


s weight. The Korxole insole 


—a part of the rugged construction about foot and ankle 


—saves both foot and boot 


rocky brook bottoms. The extension sole and ribbe 


from injury when se on 
vam 


will not snag or scuff. The extra length increases the wad- 
ing depth to where the wily trout waits. Built over special 
“footshape” last —like leather shoes—in three widths for 


more perfect fit and to prev 
Noted sportsmen wear and 


ent shucking. 
recommend ‘“‘Rod and Reel” 


— look for Big “‘C” stamped on its sole — it’s there for 


your protection. 


nvers 





New York 








CONVERSE RUBBER SHOE COMPANY, Factory and General Offices, Malden, Mass. 
Philadelphia 


Chicago Minneapolis 





fost cor 


Large three color Catalogue 


PIONEER MANUFACTURING 








PIONEER NON-SINKABLE BOATS 


TEN MODELS IN TWENTY-THREE SIZES 


mplete line.on the market 


WE HAVE A BOAT TO MEET EVERY NEED 
ROW BOATS—-OUTBOARD MOTOR BOATS—SPEED BOATS 


Boats for every type of Outboard Motor 
Real opportunity for Dealers 


waiting for you. Write for your copy today 


CO., 627 Perry Street, Middlebury, Indiana 

















OPEN FOR CAMPING 


Whole outfit sets up without removing case from car. 
The camper you will eventually buy. See your 
dealer today. 
factory direct for prices. 


THE UNITED MANUFACTURING CO. 
602 So. Blaine St., Wellington, Kansas 
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If he cannot supply you write the 


The “United” AUTO CAMPER | 


PATENTED 


The smallest auto camper when folded and largest 
when opened on the market today. Enclosed in all- 
steel case 41 by 18 by 12 inches. Sase fits on 
trunk rack or running board of your car. 

Opens to 10 ft. by 7 ft. by 7 ft. with 3 ft. 4 inch 
side walls and is self adjusting. The bed frames 
are all metal 
tubing with 
take-up for 
sagging. [he 
camper door 
forms the 
camp table. 


CLOSED FOR TRAVEL 








| around in the solution. 





twisted. The term ‘“warp’’ means the 
threads running in the long direction of the 
cloth. The ‘“‘filling’’ threads are those 
running the other way. In other words, 
there are multiple-ply yarns in both 
directions. In the case of ‘‘double filled” 
duck the filling yarns are multiple-ply and 
the warp yarns single-ply. With “single 
filled” duck, both warp and filling are only 
of single-ply. A magnifying glass will 
readily bring out these distinctions. 

What’s the use of lugging a bulky twelve 
or fifteen pound bundle of canvas up the 
side of a mountain when a man can live 
just as comfortably under a tent of the same 
roominess weighing only six? When you 
need to eliminate ounces, pounds and bulk, 
get a tent that is made of extremely light 
weight material of tight weave. It costs 
more, but when the saving of weight is an 
object, it’s more than worth the difference. 

A white tent is altogether too con- 
spicuous. Furthermore, its glariness at- 
tracts mosquitoes, flies and other insects. 
Various shades of brown and green are more 
pleasing colors. It is convenient to buy a 
tent of some tint of this sort. Yet, a white 
tent need not necessarily be rejected because 
it is white. A darkening ingredient in a 
waterproofing solution will change the 
color of the cloth. 

Another method consists of dyeing a 
tent with ordinary cotton goods dyes such as 





W edge tent 


Any tent that 
hasn’t been waterproofed can be treated in 


are sold in any drug store. 


this manner. In case you wish both to dye 
and waterproof the cloth, the dyeing process 
should be done first. 

When you dyea tent, keep it moving 
If it’s allowed to 
settle on the bottom of the tank, the 
coloring will be patchy. 

An enterprising mosquito can find his way 
through ordinary mosquito netting without 
any special difficulty. A much better and 
closer weave of netting known as “‘bobbinet” 
is preferable. Most tent windows are 
equipped with this. Less expensive and 
at the same time serviceable stuff for the 
front is ordinary cheesecloth. A screening 
of netting sewed across the entire front 
opening of the tent is usually the best 
arrangement; especially suitable for an 
umbrella or lean-to tent. 


N almost any type of tent the living 

space under shelter can be enlarged some- 
what without any special amount of added 
weight and bulk. For example, if the end 
cloths of a wedge tent are cut longer than 
usual so that they can be pegged outward 
to form a triangle instead of a straight line, 
you have just so much more room under 
shelter. A number of semi-pyramidal types 
of tents are designed with front extensions 
of this sort. 

Some light-weight hiking and canoeing 
tents have low and narrow back walls that 








som 


the 


roon 
tents 
easil 
loop 
alwa 
mad 





Umb 


a limt 
Tapes 
Pole s: 
Side pc 
Canvas 








r the 
ening 
front 

best 
r an 


living 
some- 
added 
e end 
- than 
tward 
t line, 
under 
types 
nsions 


noeing 
ls that 





Field and Stream—March, 1927 


afford extra room inside. A small trian- 
gular wall requires only a single guy rope. 
In the case of a go-light tent the number 
of guy ropes should be reduced to a 
minimum. 

You can get more headroom in a wedge 
tent by hipping the roof; that is, by sewing 





Pyramid or miner’s tent 


a series of tapes to the seams on either side, 
about two feet below the ridge. Tie a long 
stick to each row and guy these outward 
on either side. 

Most umbrella and lean-to tents are 
equipped with fronts that can be raised to a 
horizontal position and pitched as awnings. 
The result is sometimes double the or- 
dinary space under cover. Snap-cover 
curtains can be added to the three open 
sides if you like, although asa rule, protection 
on the rainy side is enough. 


N the case of a wall tent you can use an 

extension fly to provide sheltered living 
quarters out front. It can be either a 
single extra long fly covering the tent or two 
smaller flies, one overlapping the other. 
The latter arrangement has its advantages 
in that the front fly can be removed from 
the tent entrance at any time and pitched 
somehere else. 

The elimination of uprights from either 
the inside or entrance to a tent means more 
room. Most of the go-light single peak 
tents can be supported from the outside as 
easily as from the inside. A strong canvas 
loop sewed to the peak on the outside is 
always convenient. Attachment can be 
made variously with a limb overhead, a 
tripod of poles or only two poles. 

For that matter, a tent of long horizontal 
ridge such as a wedge or wall tent can be 
suspended from an outside ridge pole by a 
series of tapes along the ridge. This has 
special value when you use for a ridge pole 





Umbrella tent—the auto campers favorite 


a limber sapling that bends like a bow. 

apes can be shortened at points where the 
Pole sags. Another advantage of the out- 
side pole is that it saves wear and tear on 
canvas. 

















HE Zagelmeyer 
Speed Trailer is scientifically con- 


DeLuxe High 


structed, combining light weight, 
strength, comfort and convenience. Its 
Timkin roller bearings and pneumatic 
cord tires enable it to be handled by 
ANY CAR OVER ALL ROADS AS 
FAST AS THE CAR CAN TRAVEL. 
It is covered with the best grade of 
absolutely waterproof canvas, which is 
permanently attached all around both 
top and bottom, insuring its occupants 
perfect protection from both weather 
and insects, and at the same time re- 
ducing the operation of making or 
breaking camp to LESS THAN ONE 


MINUTE instead of an unpleasant 
half hour job. 

Once you camp in a Zagelmeyer DeLuxe 
Camp Trailer you will regard tents and 
all other outfits as makeshifts. No 
other camping outfit offers such com- 
fort, convenience or equal luxury. 
Complete with everything built in— 
two double berths up off the ground, 
with good springs and mattresses, 
kitchenette, ice box, food compart- 
ments, folding tables, electric lights, 
etc. No poles to set; no stakes to drive; 
no guy ropes required. THE LAST 
WORD IN AN AUTO CAMPING 
TRAILER. 





Our Camps 
Take the 
Work Out of 
Camping 














Pullman 
Camping 
Touring Coach 


Room For 
All The 
Baggage 

You Want 



























Combining the pleasing appearance of the modern High Speed Passenger Bus with all 
the comforts and conveniences of A PERFECT CAMPING HOME 


SEND FOR CATALOG 
SEE OUR EXHIBIT AT OUTDOOR EXPOSITION CHICAGO COLISEUM MAY 9-14 


ZAGELMEYER AUTO CAMP CO. 


138 South Henry Street 


Bay City, Michigan 
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UNITED STATES TENT & AWNING COMPANY 
dw 


ard R. Litsinger, President 
‘ent Makers for 40 Years 


716 N. Sangamon St., Dept. A3, Chicago, Ill. 


J Attractive, 
| Serviceable, Durable 


i The OUTODOOR Tent is made 
by a company whose business 
has been making tents for over 
All this experience 
‘ has been built into these fine 
that an 
OUTODOOR Tent will give you 
the satisfaction, protection and 
comfort that you should expect of 
a good tent and the price is within 
the reach of every pocket book. 


=z windows and doors. 
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for every purpose 
UMBRELLA TENTS 


Poleless and Centerpole types. One 
man puts them up. 


WALL TENTS 


All standard sizes, all types, Ridge 
pole and Ridgeless. 


AUTO LEAN-TO’S 


Various attractive styles with floors, 










Write for 
prices today. 
Fill in coupon 
below. 











Whata 


Vacation Pal! 


What fun! Young America never 
knew its equal,—the WHITE, the 
maximum in water travel pleasure. 
To the fishing pool up stream—the 
dance across the lake—or just ‘“‘ram- 
bling’’ round—What a vacation Pal! 
A WHITE at the shore of your camp 
puts hours of Vacation delight at 
your command. 

You'll find the WHITE built t 
meet your expectations. Priced t 
invite your purchase. 
Write today for free 
catalog. 


E. M. WHITE & CO. 


Old Town, Maine 
Canoe Builders Since 1890 


illustrated 


WITITE 
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Only $39.00 


For This Highest 
Grade Auto Trailer 





4 Ton Capacity 


Other styles of body, same price. Light weight, easy 
running, just the thing for camping, touring. Ab- 


solute money-back guarantee. Write for catalogue. 


BOWER MFG. CO., BOX 4, FOWLER, IND. 

















Folds in 
30 secs. 


Enjoy Solid 
Camping 
Comrort 


Your trip will be doubly 
enjoyable if you take along 
the LINCOLN folding bed, 
table, chairs and _ stools. 
You'll start every day thor- 
oughiy rested and refreshed. 
A finer camp bed was never 
built—real, man-size, soft 
and springy. All-steel table, 
chairs and stools are strong 
and well braced. Fold or un- 
fold in 30sec. Fit snugly on running board. Noth- 
ing detachable tolose. You'll want the LINCOLN 
Kitchenette, too. Fits on the running board. 
Supplies clean refrigerated food. Holds ice 24 
hours. All-metal. Dust-proof, rain-proof. See 
your dealer, or send for big illustrated catalog. 


McGREW MACH. CO. fYos'223'%: 


JNCO 
















FOLDING FURNITURE 

















Crotched or sheared poles in the form of 
a letter A, supporting the ridge pole of 
either a wedge or wall tent gives you an 
unobstructed entrance. 

Sometimes a rope ridge is used in the 
pitching of a wedge tent; the rope 
strung between two trees. Two uprights 
in the open serve just as well as trees and 
one usually finds a better camp site in the 
open. Cut the poles a foot or two longer 
than tent height and plant each about two 
or three feet out from each end of the tent. 
Take a turn around the top of each pole 
with the rope ridge, run the rope to the 
ground and guy it taut. 

In the pitching of most tents, the pegging 
down of the corners comes first. One of the 
few exceptions to this is the teepee, chiefly 
so because it hasn’t any corners. You raise 
a teepee before pegging down its bottom. 

Nine poles are usually used for the pitch- 
ing of a teepee. You start with a tripod of 
three, one of these where the side of the 
entrance will be and the others at the back. 
The back should face the prevailing wind. 
About the easiest way to raise the cloth 
on the framework is to spread it flat on the 
ground and tie a tape at its top to a lifting 
pole. Of course all the other poles save 
this one are in place. 


HE average wall tent is pitched with 
an inside ridge pole and upright at 
either end, although there’s one type of wall 
tent that doesn’t require a ridge pole. When 
the inside pole method is used the following 
is usually the easiest way to pitch the tent. 
Note where you wish the center line of 
the tent to run on the ground, lay the ridge 
pole on this and drape the ridge of the tent 
over the pole. Tie door flaps of the tent 
together at the bottom.. Drive a peg at 
one of the front corners and attach the 
corresponding wall loop to this. Draw the 
front taut in a straight line and drive the 
opposite corner peg. 

Walk to the rear and peg down the two 
rear corners. Crawl inside the tent and 
raise the ridge pole and canvas on up- 
rights. If there are any helpers around, 
have them hold the corner guy ropes in the 
meantime. Attach corner guy ropes and 
then the remaining guy ropes. Then in 
turn peg down the rest of the wall. 

You can get headroom out of an Army 
shelter tent by adding side walls. One way 
is to raise the roof and build walls of rocks, 
sod or logs. A better way is to sew a strip 
of tent material to each shelter half. The 
separate half idea is the best feature of 
these small Army tents and it can be re- 
tained when you add walls if you attach 
snap-buttons to the rear ends of the walls. 


QUESTIONS AND ANSWERS 


POISONOUS SNAKES AND TOADSTOOLS 
CaMPER ON Tour EDITOR: 

I am contemplating an auto tour of the eastern 
and southern states. There will be three in our party, 
and we shall probably skirt along the Atlantic Sea- 
board through New Jersey, Pennsylvania, Mary- 
land and south to Florida. 

None of us has had much experience in dealing 
with the creatures of the out-of-doors. What 
should like to know is how much chance have we of 
running across poisonous snakes. 

I have heard that there are copperheads and 
rattlesnakes in the east, and diamond back rattle. 
snakes and water moccasins in Florida. We are all 
a little bit timid about encountering poisonous 
snakes, and would appreciate any information you 
can give us on how to avoid contact with them. 

Is there any way of distinguishing an edible 
mushroom from a toadstool? 

J. P. OLIVER. 


Ans.—It is true that there are poisonous snakes in 
the states you mention. However, if you follow the 
main traveled highways, and put up at tourists 
camps, there is very little chance of your running 
across any of them. Copperheads and_ timber 
rattlesnakes are the venomous species found in our 
Eastern mountains. Both are secretive and seldom 
leave their hiding places during the day. 

The common poisonous snakes of Florida are the 
water moccasin and diamond back rattlesnake. The 
former is found only in swampy lagoons. The lattef 
frequents high ground, but it must have plenty of 
cover. This snake always gives one ample warning 
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A safe rule to follow is the wearing of high canvas 
leggings, and always keeping your eyes open when 
traversing snake territory. 

There is no way of distinguishing between edible 
and non-edible mushrooms other than knowing, 
absolutely, the various species. Get a good work on 
natural history and the mushroons, There are 
afew species which can be distinguished easily. Learn 
these thoroughly and stick to them. 

CAMPING EDITOR. 


PUP TENT OR REGULAR STYLE? 
CAMPER ON Tour Ep!ToR: 

Enclosed please find ten cents in stamps for which 
send me your Camper on Tour Guide. I am 
planning to take a trip to Seattle, Washington, 
about May Ist, 1927, I would like to ask a few 
questions, 


The route I have chosen is as follows: Chicago to | 


Seattle via Davenport, Des Moines, Omaha, North 
Platte, Denver, Salt Lake City, Boise, Pendleton, 
Portland, Seattle. Is this all right? How are the 
roads? 

I would also like to ask you if a 7 x 9 tent with 
two cots, or a pup tent with two sleeping bags 
would be best to take, There are two of us going. 
Also, is May 1st a good time to start? 

ERNEST H. WALLANDER, JR. 

Ans.—The route you have taken is feasible for 
the time of year in which you choose to go. Ina 
normal season May is not too early to start. In 
some parts of the west, roads are apt to be in bad 
condition when the snowfall has been unusually 
heavy. In this case swollen mountain streams 
sometimes cause trouble. Ordinarily, however, 
you will be traveling on main highways and there 
should be no difficulty. 

You will be able to tell from the Camper on 
Tour Guide, which we enclose, the exact number of 
the highways you intend to take. 

More comfort can be had from the 7 x 9 tent. 
using cots or sleeping bags, than from the use of 
the pup tent. You are bound to run into rainy 
days enroute and there is precious little comfort 
to be derived from sitting in the car or lying in a 
sleeping bag all day trying to pass away time. 
That sort of thing is all right when you are on the 
road and only stop at night, but there are times 
when you will want to tarry by the wayside and 
enjoy a bit of fishing or loafing. 

By all means take the larger tent and enough 
equipment so you may enjoy comfort on your trip. 

CAMPING EDITOR, 


SOME WORTHWHILE POINTERS 
CAMPER ON Tour EpITorR: 

When you try a “rope”’ of three-inch rubber from 
an old inner tube you will be greatly surprised at 
its strength, durability, and the ease with which it 
can be adapted to a number of practical uses, 
When my hood began to be a little noisy from the 
jar and the regular webbing put under it to hold it 
tight proved too thin, I took a narrow strip of 
rubber inner tubing and wound it around the web- 
bing, which took out all the noise. I never throw 
an old inner tube away, but save them for use in a 
wide variety of ways. When the washer in my 
moto-meter played out, it was a simple matter with 
a pair of shears that I carry in my tire repair out- 
fit, to cut a circular washer from a piece of inner 
tube. It answered the purpose very nicely. I use 
a portion of an inner tube to wrap my alemite gun 
in to keep the dust out and fasten it securely with 
heavy rubber bands at each end, made by cutting 
cross sections from an inner tube. I have an en- 
closure on my touring car, and when a front door 
began to be a little loose near the top of the car, a 
small piece of rubber from an inner tube tacked 
against the side of the enclosure stopped the noise. 

One of the best investments I ever made was for 
a set of eight short lengths of chain, to be used in 
emergencies. They snap around the wheel and tire 
after the manner of truck chains. A patent fastener 
makes it easy to attach them quickly and pre- 
vents their becoming jammed, so that there is no 
difficulty in as quickly removing them. Several 
times they have enabled me to get out of a bad 
mud hole, where it would have been impossible to 
get ordinary chains on, because there was no op- 
portunity to jack up the car. They cost only $2.00, 
or 25c each, and if used only once a year more 
than pay for themselves. Furthermore they can 
be used to supplement the standard chains by 
fastening to one or both of the front wheels, where 
that is necessary and I have found it so in lowa mud 
and ruts in the snow in northern Wisconsin. 

For nearly five years I have kept an accurate 
daily “log’’ of every mile of driving I have done. 
For half of this time I was working on a mileage 
basis and had to have a record, and the rest of the 
time I kept it up for my own interest. I record 
cost of car, date, gallons and cost of gasolene, 
Quarts, and cost of oil, repairs, check whenever 
water is put in battery, and air in tires, miles for 
the day, and remarks. At the end of the year I 
know what my car has cost me for I. charge up 
interest, depreciation, insurance, license, taxes, etc. 
Every week I check all my tires to see that they are 
Properly inflated, which I believe is why I have been 
able to travel 40,000 miles in 24 states on two sets of 
tires. D. A. CALDWELL. 


ANs.—We are always glad to get letters from 
enthusiasts like Mr. Caldwell. You readers who 
have similar hints in mind, won't you scratch them 
own on a piece of paper and send themin? Short 
cuts and labor saving devices are always welcomed 
by the automotive brotherhood and there’s plenty 
of room for such material. 

CAMPING EDITOR. 

(END OF CAMPER ON TOUR) 
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A day on the trapline 
-dog tired at night 


At the first set by daylight—drifted trails and 
heavy shoein’, Then lunch by the noon-fire 
and a pipe or two while the morning’s catch is 
skinned. Fair luck along the river, a fox from 
the hills to top the load —dog-tired—and then 
a night of solid comfort in the warm folds of 
WOODS ARCTIC SLEEPING ROBE. 


There’s nothing like a WOODS to iron out the 
aching muscles of a days’ hard labor on the trap 
line. Own one and know what real outdoor 
sleeping comfort is. . 


‘WOODS MANUFACTURING Co., Ltd. 
201 Lake Street, Ogdensburg, N. Y. 


Ottawa — Montreal — Toronto 
Winnipeg — Welland 


WOODS #4, ROBES 























FOREST RANGERS] 3 fishermen! 
Men, get Forest Ranger job; $125- any Tite for V.L. & A's new. tac fe 
= . campin; . 

$200 mo. and home furnished; perma- pou free. Finest tackle at lowest prices. 
nent; hunt, fish, trap. For details, Se eee 
write 


VON LENGERKE & ANTOINE 
33 S. Wabash Ave. CHICAGO, ILL. 

















Write today. Ask for catalog No. 70 
NORTON, 265, McMann Bldg., Denver, Colo. 





























W here- 


ever 


“Nature 


Smiles 


In mountain lodge or lake resort—on river bank or ocean cliff—wherever Nature 
smiles—there you will find Rustic Hickory Furniture. 

There are three distinct reasons why this unique furniture finds first place in 
Vacationland. It is durable—it is comfortable—it is beautiful. 

Built of selected second-growth hickory poles by woodcraftsmen, it will last a 
lifetime, regardless of exposure to the elements. 

The designers have made comfort one of the outstanding features. The cheapest 
Rustic Hickory chair “sits” like a million dollars. 

The beauty of the natural wood and bark have been retained, and Nature has 
no imitators. 

Made in 130 different styles, all shown in our beautiful catalog. Send for one 
Ask for catalog B. 


RUSTIC HICKORY FURNITURE CO. 


(Established for over a quarter of a century) 


LA PORTE, INDIANA 





























The Appetites of 
Husky Men 


Can be satisfied by Kampkook in the 
quickest and most efficient way. The 
bugbear of trying to quell a million-dollar 
appetite with poorly cooked food is a thing 
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MAKING A TREE DOG OF NIP 
(Continued from page 19) 


meal, but we wouldn’t let her. She 
brought out cold pone corn bread, a pot of 
cold collard greens, buttermilk and a sweet 
potato. pie. 

I ate first, while Uncle Haywood cooked 
the potatoes he had brought from home 
and Wash cleaned the squirrels. 
the livers, lungs and hearts. Many a night 
Wash had hunted with me behind the old 


| hound and he well knew that Nip had never 


| been a tree dog. 


| we even 


of the past, when Kampkook takes com- | 
mand. No matter what you have—game, | 
fish, beans, buns or bacon—Kampkook | 


will transform it into the best of meals 
by the time you are 
ready for it. 

The voyageur to whom 
compactness is a con- 
sideration, thinks a lot 
of Kampkook—both in 
the camp and on the 
trail. It folds like a 
suitcase, with everything 
inside. And there is 
nothing complicated in 
setting it up; it is ready 
for use in a jiffy. 

Weather means nothing to 
Kampkook, Its fuel is ordi- 
mary motor gasoline, and its 
adjustable wind-shields defy 
the elements. It is the outdoor 
man’s ideal camp stove—his 
favorite piece of duffel—that 
is why there are more Kamp- 
kooks in use than all other 
camp stoves combined. 

All leading camp equip- 
ment dealers sell Kampkook. 
If you have any difficulty 
in locating one, send in coupon 
for name of nearest dealer 
and interesting folder. 





American Ready- 
Lite Lantern, Lights 
the camp as bright 
as day. Burns gas- 
oline; lights with 
matches—no torch. 
Has blue vitreous 
enamel top, which 
cannot rust or cor- 
rode. Complete, with 
buill-in pump. 


American Gas MachineCo., Inc. 


ALBERT LEA, MINNESOTA 
Branches in New York and San Francisco 


ealetieeatiicetinetitentitiestiestietietbemetens 
American Gas Machine Company, Inc. 
Dept. M. 3, Albert Lea, Minn. 
Send me full particulars about American 
Kampkooks, and name of nearest dealer. 


| 
| 
| 
! 
if 
" ER oe Se l 


Kampkook No. 8, with built-in oven and heater. 
America’s finest and most complete camp stove. Does 
anything you can do with your kitchen range. Com- 
plete, with built-in pump. Price in U. S., $11.00. 
Other models $6.30 to $14.50 
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He was as pleased as we 
were over the day’s work, especially when 
I told him to keep three of the squirrels. 

After we had enjoyed that simple repast 
as much as any Thanksgiving feast in the 
state of Alabama had been enjoyed that 
day and Uncle Haywood had finished a pipe, 
we started for the woods again. Before 
reached them, Uncle Haywood 
had divided our night’s catch. “Us gits de 
fus’ possum and den de nex’ is yourn, 
Wash,” he said. 

He still carried his sack. Wash had an 
ax and I traveled light. 

Less than fifteen minutes after me ee 
Ww ave cabin, Nip opened on a good hot 
trai 


Nip got | 








All three of us had heard him tongue | 


on rabbit dozens of times, but none of us | 


thought rabbit now. 
makin’ fur dem muscadine vines at de aidge 
of de ole Dan Hahpeh fiel’ ” explained Wash 
as Nip straightened away in that direction. 


BY striking a lively trot we managed to 
get sight of the old hound. He was 
tonguing on an occasional log; so we knew 
definitely that it was ‘no rabbit and our 
enthusiasm mounted high. After about 
250 yards of good going, however, Nip lost 
the trail in a thicket of black-jacks. He 
doubled back about fifty yards, took the 
trail again, and again failed to carry it 


| beyond the clump of black-jacks. 


| from the ground. 





When this had happened the third time, 
Uncle Haywood, breaking all hunting rules, 


“Dat’s a possum | 


went in the thicket with the dog and began | 


looking in each bush. ‘Thar he sets!”’ he 
announced rather excitedly as he looked 
into the fifth or sixth bush. 

Sure enough, there was a big possum on 
the first limb and not more than ten feet 
We coaxed Nip to the 
bush, finally got him to smell the trunk, 
and then poked at the possum with a stick. 
The hound made his efforts for the crippled | 
squirrel seem mere child’s play. We let 
him tree for about five minutes before we 
shook the possum out. 

About a mile farther Nip opened again. 
Wash was electrified by the music this time. 
“Sic him, Nip!” he yelled. ‘Dat’s a big 
black possum and Rhody gwine cook ’im 
wid taters.”’ 

Wash reached the scene of activity a 
hundred yards ahead of Uncle Haywood and 
me. Just as we arrived, Nip treed in a 
hollow log. Wash’s ax never did better 
work than it did then. He tapped along 
the log to determine how far the hollow 
reached, cut into it about four feet from 
its upper end, and then cut in about a foot 
from the other end. 

As he had predicted, the possum was be- 
tween these two openings. With his ax 
handle in the last hole he had cut, he pushed 
the possum back until Nip got him through 
the first one. The prize more than fulfilled 
Wash’s predictions. I never saw a finer 
specimen or a happier darky. 

As soon as number two was tucked safely 
in the sack, Nip was off again. We 
walked about half an hour before we heard 
anything from him. We knew there were 


| rabbits around the Dan Harper field, and 


for the first time in his life Nip was paying 
no attention to them. Finally he gave 
tongue again, this time on a rather cold 
trail He worked it slowly but closely and 








Solve Your 
Camp Shelter Problem 


witha 


BROOKS 


A Cozy Outdoor Home 
in 5 Minutes 
Anywhere You Stop 
Plenty of Head Room. 


Sturdily Built, but 
Very Light and Compact 





Write for Descriptive Folder, 
Nearest Dealer, and Reduced 
Prices due to Lower Mfg. Costs 


BROOKS TENT & AWNING CO. 
1657 Arapahoe Street 
Denver, Colorado 




















(Patent Applied For) 


Seventeen-Foot 


MERACO 
SPEEDSTER 


Non-Sinkable) © 


The Aristocrat of 
the Waters 


Built By 
| St. Louis-Meramec Canoe Co., 
302 Marshall Ave., Valley Park, Missouri 


Write For Illustrated Catalog 


Lucifer Electric Flashlight 


Every Sportsman Wants It! 
You cannot do without it—afloat or ashorel 





Small pocket size. 
Generates own pow- 
er, slight pressure of 
your hand produces 
brilliant light. Nobat- 
teries or accumula- 
tor. First cost is last. 
Send $5.00 Money 
Order or Check. 


JONAS B. OGLAEND, INC. 
15 MOORE STREET 





W YORK 
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carefully for about a quarter of a mile. 
Just as we were deciding it must be a 

coon because possums don’t travel so far, 

he lost it. But the blood of Sing didn’t 
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| 


flow in his veins for nothing. Very me- | 


thodically he doubled back, picked up the 
trail, and worked forward again. This 
time we saw him smell up a postoak at the 
place where the trail stopped. Again he 
doubled, worked to the same tree and 
smelled up it. Then he went out ahead 
about thirty yards, and worked slowly 
and carefully over every foot of ground 
until he had made a complete circle around 
this tree. At last he seemed fully satisfied 
and treed up the postoak. 


HERE wasa hollow about six feet above 

the ground. An examination showed 
that it led up for about ten feet and opened 
just below the first fork. We tried to twist 
the game out, but though we could bring 
out possum hair on our switches we failed 
to get the possum. So we resorted to 
another plan. We put a generous pile of 
nearly dry oak leaves in the lower opening 
and lighted them. Uncle Haywood kept 
them from blazing by regulating the draft 
with his hat over this opening. 

In a short while a fine possum scrambled 
out of the upper hole. Wash, who was 
standing guard with a long pole, punched 
him off the trunk of the tree. With this 
one in the sack, Uncle Haywood passed 
judgment for the first time. “Nip’s a tree 
dog now, and look wheah dem seben stahs 
is. It’ll be midnight when us gits home. 
Le’s turn our faces dat way.”’ 

Nip didn’t strike again during the hour 
and a half that we needed to reach the edge 
of the woods. At Wash’s cabin we dug 
the potatoes out of the ashes, found the 
buttermilk that Rhody had set out for us, 
and had refreshments. 

Two possums, five squirrels and a double- 
barreled ten-gauge shotgun gave us ail we 
wanted to carry the last two miles. But 
the fatigue in our muscles was nothing to 
compare with the satisfaction in our hearts. 

Always when I had come in empty handed 
I had tried to get to bed without waking my 
father. But I had never yet avoided 
having to answér ‘‘None’”’ to his query of 
“What luck?” I was not surprised, then, 
as I put the squirrels in the smoke-house 
out of reach of stray cats and Uncle Hay- 
wood put the possums under a big box 
in the back yard, to hear this same old 
question. 

“Ole Nip’s a tree dog now, Marse Johnny. | 
Goodnight,’”’ the good old darky answered | 
cryptically as he disappeared toward his | 
cabin, leaving to me the pleasure of relating | 
the details. 





BIG TOMS IN BIG TIMBER 
(Continued from page 23) 


had been parading all around him, was now 
disappearing through the woods. 

When there is ‘no wind, it is not 
dificult to hear a_ turkey coming. It 
seems to me that in dry dead leaves he 

makes almost as much noise as a man. 
Unless he has been startled, his progress is 





likely to be curiously slow and desultory. 
About every third step he is likely to pause 
and look about—listening, appraising the 
situation. 


My stand overlooked a dark hollow where | 


a little stream gurgled, and where certain 
poplars towered astonishingly out of the 
rich soil at the base of the depression. 
For an hour I watched gray squirrels play- 
ing; and once a doe that some hunter had 
started came bounding past me. She 
halted on the brink of the hollow, palpitat- 
ing. Then she stole softly into a thicket. 

Suddenly, above me on the mountain, 
there was a great commotion. Evidently 








Camp Comfort 
is an Airubber Camp 


fortable any auto 
seat or any place 
to sit on land or 
water. Beautiful Chestnut, 









rest or seat cush- 

ion. Made in 
O. D. Twill or Corduroy. Rolls to 
114 in. by 9 in. 


Comfy Seat Cushion 


The lightest, strong- 
est, handiest, inex- 
pensive air seat cush- 
ion ever made. _ In- 
dispensable for com- 
fort outdoors or at 
home or office. 


Bodifit Auto Cushion 


Most popular auto cush- 
ion ever made. Helps 
short people reach 
pedals. Makes com- «¢ 


Golden Brown or S@fety and comfort on the water, 
Smoke Gray Corduroy or Olive Drab Twill. swimming, hunting, fishing or just 

Airubber Mattress 1 
Creates luxurious sleep- buoyant air on boats, autos 


ing comfort on ground, or chairs. 

bed orcot. Sizes for 

one or two people. i 

Many widths and This Book FREE 


lengths. Always dry. Shows useful new 
Light weight. Packs de- wrinkles for joy, safety 
, ‘a ated to small and convenience’ in 
Sleepesy Junior Pillow roll. Prices sur- camping, hunting, fish- 
A soft, comfort- prisingly low. ing, motoring, ec. 
able, ee 
pillow that fits 
the bead noust 72°82 er 
right. Also back- 
ae CORPORATION 





insures blissful, refreshing sleep in camp, 


riding. Comfortable seats on 











475 W. Superior St., Dept. 3, Chicago. 
Ee rere 


Address..... ack cee eG tae 

















Light, » no le ; check carry 

br bana toe (fey all sae, now-ainkabie, escape 
ts. t 

Prize at 1 St. Lowe Workds “se Fairs. We fit for Outboard 


talog 
KALAMAZOO CANVAS BOAT CO., 691 Harrison St.. Kalamazoo, Mich. 





The Acme~ 









ow thirty-six years the Acme “~ 
has been knownas the finest of fold- 
ing boats. Hundreds of them have seen ser- 
vice for more than twenty years. The design has 
been improved constantly until today it is a 
most scientifically built folding boat. 

An Acme will carry five men—a load of 
one thousand pounds—with perfect safety. Its 


. eAn Ideal Folding Boat for Sportsmen 





Acme Hydroplane 
V-Bottom Canvas 
Folding Boat 
doing 20 M. P. H. 
with a Johnson 
Big Twin 








ee 


onthe running board of your 
car—anywhere. Then a few minutes more and 
it’s ready | for the-water. 

Made in the following models: pe ho 
V-Bottom, Square stern canvas, and regular 
canvas. Constructed especially strong for use 


frame is rugged, splendidly built. Its canvas with largest outboard motors. 


won't tear, snag or le 


See the full line of Acme folding boats and canoes 


Convenience? Knock it down in only afew  4¢ your Johnson dealer. Johnson is now sole distri- 
minutesand youcancarryiton your shoulder— _ butor for the Acme and guarantees it fully. 


JOHNSON MOTOR COMPANY, Exclusive Distributors 


~ 


106 Lincoln Way East, South Bend, Ind, Va 
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Whether you're  in- 

terested in canoes or 

speed boats—you'll get a 

aS real “‘kick"’ out of the 

K Dunphy Boat - Book. 


Launches, outboard 
T motor boats, canoes, and | 
I row boats —all are 
attractively pictured — 
with prices, specifications, 
and complete information. You'll 
find it well worth while to get this new Dunphy 
Boat-Book. White for it—now. 





Lightweight Outboard 
Motor Boat 


A boat that's famous among fishermen. Steady 
and seaworthy with wide, flat floor to stand on 
while casting. Rows easily while trolling. Very | 
speedy. Ideal for light twin motor. 

Length—16 feet. Weight—less than 200 pounds. | 
Woods—best white oak and northern cedar. Decks | 
and stern corners cast aluminum—will not twist, 
warp, split, or rot. Stern braces from gunwales to 
transom—impossible for planking to pull away, 





Dunphy Sand Dab 


Length—18 feet. Shallow draft tunnel stern. Runs 


in 11 inches of water. Beaches anywhere, the pro- 
peller is protected. Salt water equipped. Room for 9 
passengers. Equipped with 4 cylinder 15 H. P, 
Universal Motor with electric starter. Makes 15 
miles an hour. Hull is cedar planked, brass and 
copper fastened, mahogany finished. $1275.00 
F. O. B. Eau Claire. 


ase 






Dunphy 26-Foot Runabout 


Roomy cockpit forward with 2 leather uphol- 
stered seats. Steering wheel and all controls operated 


from forward seat. 
holstered seat and 2 wicker chairs. Hull is double- 
planked mahogany, brass and copper fastened. 
Equipped with 6 cylinder 100 H. P. Marine Motor. 
Makes better than 30 miles an hour. $3200.00 
F, O. B. Eau Claire. 

All Dunphy Boats are ready for immediate ship- 
ment—all measure up to the highest standards of 
craftsmanship. Buy from Dunphy—get a better 
boat-——save money. 


DUNPHY BOAT MFG. CO. 
Dept. B-3 Eau Claire, Wis. 


DUNP 


"famous for forty 
for boats years /! 
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| was, deadening my footsteps. 


| a grouse. 


| hemlock. 





Rear cockpit has 1 leather up- 
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a hunter had run head on into a flock of ! 
| turkeys. 


I got ready to shoot, for such a 
collision is likely to give the hunter at a 
little distance away from the encounter a 
better chance for a shot than the flusher 
himself. 

Down the gorge and below the tree-tops 
I saw a bird coming. He looked very big 
and black. I counted him as mine. A 
hundred yards from me another hunter shot 
| him. Such was his momentum and such his 
| fella a decline that when he stopped 
| falling and rolling he was almost at my feet. 
The lucky gunner came dashing down the 
gulley, and I had the pleasure of handing 
him his bird. It was the first turkey he had 
ever killed, and he was justly proud of a 
fine shot and a fine bird. 


UT I had nothing of the kind to take 
home. The morning was getting late. 
The woods were misty now, and a soft rain 
had begun to fall. It is at such a time that 
the luckless hunter begins to make up the 
story that he plans to tell when he reaches 
home empty handed 
I left that stand and wandered down the 
glade. The rain was whispering down 
gently on the dead leaves; a sibilant song it 
I was fol- 
lowing an old trail beside the little stream. 
The gulley’s bed here was widened so that 
there were little plateaus of soft soil, built 
up by the washing of the waters. On these 
grew tangles of wild raspberry, with here and 


| there a greenbrier brake. 


I had my gun cocked, and in the hollow 
of my left arm, for this was a good place for 
The stream murmured. The 
rain pattered with quiet insistence. I could 
not hear the sound of my own footfalls. It 
was a good chance to get a close flushing 
shot, if only there was something to flush. 

There was. 


Suddenly, out of a heavy raspberry 
clump directly in front of me, there 
rose, with a mighty commotion, a great 


bird. It was a wild gobbler. He had not 
detected my approach until I was almost 
upon him. But he made a swift rise; 
and as he elected to fly downhill, I had to 
shoot rather quickly. I saw him fall heavily 
through the low sweeping boughs of an old 
I found him on the ground be- 
neath the ancient tree, lying there in all the 
beauty of his regal plumage. A stately 
bird he was, the hero, no doubt, of many 
a thrilling campaign of retreat and escape. 


I didn’t think it worth while getting | 


sentimental over him. For a wild turkey 


to fall fairly before a hunter’s gun is a better | 


| end than to be caught by a fox or a wildcat. 


I shouldered him gladly and ambled on 
down the mountain in the rain. 

It took only about nineteen twists to 
crank the car. And though she ran in a 
panicky way, showing signs of the heaves 
and of acute mania, she took me home. 
And I want to add that when a man takes a 


| wild turkey home, there’s domestic felicity 


ahead for a while; and he may even be led 
to think that of the great ocean of love, 
his portion, after all, is at least more than 
a thimbleful. 





HOW TO TACKLE YOUR 
FISHING 


(Continued from page 13) 


water and the fish finicky, I have found the 
flies with white enameled hooks and bodies of 
artificial silk which appear translucent 
when oiled, hard to beat. They are frankly 
imitations of the natural fly, while the 
others mentioned are not. Used carefully, 
with very fine gut, they are a killing lot of 
flies. Incidentally, they are the most 


difficult flies to see on the water that I | 


know of. 
These flies float low on the susie, with 
their bodies in contact with the water. If 





The All-around 


Sportmen’s Suit 


ubber-All 


® The Perfect Waterproof Suit 


Guaranteed Absolutely Waterproof 





Thousands of enthusiastic owners. No buttons or 
hooks, weight 3 lbs. At your dealer's or direct for 


$13.50 prepaid.State chest and height measurements, 


THE RUBBERALL CO. 
New York 


35 W. 25th Street 














Don't Suffer “~ 


from DISEASES. and PAIN 


KEEP your YOUTH and VIGOR and LAUG 
RHEUMATISM, NE URITIS. LUMBAGO, HARD. 
ENING OF THE ARTER- 

2S, HIGH BLOOD PRES- 


VERTI PO- 
P . EXY and PARALYSIS. 
The ROCHE ELECTRIC 
HYGIENIC MACHINE isa 
wonderful treatment for these 
troubles. It regulates the 
circulation, soothes the 
nerves, brings sleep to the 
sleepless, and is the only honest 
treatment for PROSTATE 
GLAND TROUBLE, CON- 
STIPATION, S JIA, 
GOITRE, or VARICOSE 
VEINS. Send for FRE —s 
and totinener. Buy a 
E ELECTRIC HYGI- 
ENIC MACHINE, at first and 
be SATISFIED. As electrical 
manufacturers we build Vio- 
let Ray Machines of Special 
Design. Remember our repu- 
tation is your Guarantee. 
Give this —— a 30-day 
trial. Addre 


ROCHE ELECTRIC sncieain co. 
Dept. F. S. 3, Grand Rapids, Michigan, U.S.A. 





— and patented by 
J. B. ROCHE 














Forest Rangers 


Men wanting Forest Ranger, Railway Mail Clerk, 
Special Agent and other government positions, 
$1500 to $4500 a year. Write for free particulars 
and list of positions. 


MOKANE, Dept. 213, Denver, Colo. 
HOFMANN 


TAXIDERMIST and FURRIER 
Mounting with real expression 
Heads, animals, birds and _ fish 
mounted, skins tanned and made 
into rugs and ladies’ furs. Game 
heads, fur rugs, etc., for sale. List. 
All supplies for taxidermists. Open 
mouth heads for rugs, scalps for 


mounting. 
Brooklyn, N. Y. 





M. 


J. 





989 Gates Avenue 
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handled properly, 
nothing else will. Ordinarily a fly that 
floats high is the best, but the two classes 
I have mentioned as low floaters are excel- 
lent exceptions to the general rule. 

For wet-fly fishing I like flies tied 
“sparse’’; not too much hackle and a 
thin wing. I want a fly that will sink 
easily, and a bushy one won't. Several 
patterns with metal twist bodies, such as 
Greenwell’s Glory and Wickham’s Fancy, 
have certainly done well by me. The 
former pattern, in low, clear water, is, to my 
mind, the best there is. 

If wet flies are to be used with gut snells, 
be sure to see that the snells are no thicker 
than the leader they are used with. The 
only way I know of to do this successfully 
is to have the flies tied to order, specifying 
the size of gut to be used for snells. The 
next best thing to do is to use eyed flies. 

Fine gut, meaning small in size, is an 
essential in wét-fly fishing when the con- 
ditions are difficult. A tapered leader, 
with a nice, thinly tied wet fly, is good 
medicine—even when the water is low. 
They must, of course, be fished properly— 
not yanked along against the current, the 
way you can do in April and get away with 
it, but allowed to drift along, with now and 
then a twitch. 

When investing in good flies, don’t buy 
one of this and one of that, like the kid in 
the candy store. Come right out and buy 
six No. 10, six No. 12, six No. 14, and six 
No. 16 of the same pattern. If the pattern 
isn’t good enough to buy in all sizes, choose 
some other one. Size is more important 
than color, especially in dry flies, and it 
pays to be heeled with plenty of the right 
size when you are lucky enough to find 
out what that size is on the stream. 


OR streams within a hundred miles of 

New York eschew the gaudy flies. For 
the north woods, help yourself. In other 
words, in waters that are fished to death, 
you won’t do much business with Par- 
macheene Belles, Silver Doctors, Jenny 
Linds, etc. Use Cahills, Whirling Duns, 
and patterns of this sort for heavily fished 
waters. The exception is the Royal 
Coachman dry fly; brown trout seem to 
fall for this one. 

As in all other tackle, 
good reel. You won’t believe this until 
you have had a cheap one jam with a big 
trout on your hook or have had the barrel 
of the reel drop out in the water with an- 
other big one. 

There are two requisites for the trout 
reel: It should be big enough to hold your 


they will take fish when | 
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it pays to get a | 


line and should weigh just enough to balance | 


your rod properly. If the rod balances 
over your finger at a point about six inches 
above the handle with the reel and line on, 
it is about right. After purchasing this 
good reel, don’t forget to oil it. 

Next to a good rod and line, the most 
important part of the trout outfit, as far as 
comfort goes, is a pair of light-weight 


waders with a pair of hob-nailed brogues. | 


I spent a good many 
around, scaring fishing, and getting wet in 
tubber boots. I always thought I couldn’t 
afford to buy a pair of good waders; now I 
know that no one can afford not to buy 
them. 

It is not only a matter of personal comfort; 
it’s a matter of good fishing to have 
waders. Instead of teetering along, with 
the water slopping into his boots in com- 
paratively shallow water and being forced 
to cast an abnormally long line because he 
can’t get within proper distance of his fish, 
an angler can wade to the correct fishing 
Position in waders. He can still be dry and 
comfortable, and keep his mind on the 
fishing instead of the footing. 

As you may already have perceived, this 
article was not written for the man who 


years floundering | 

















This is what I mean by 


“COMFORTABLE 


YOU sleep “like a top” in warm, 
downy comfort anywhere you 
happen to be, in any weather, in 
my new 1927 


FEATHERDOWN 
SLEEPING POCKET 


The last word in outdoor sleep- 
ing equipment, for comfort and 
compactness. Constructed from 
strong, special lightweight materials 


that render long service. Designed 
for convenience. Conforms with 
body lines, thus eliminating un- 


necessary materials and weight. 
Opens across head end. Pro- 
vides head protection for EITHER 


RIGHT or LEFT SIDE SLEEP- ee 
ING, my new big feature. Top wT 
permits opening wide for entering 
or airing. Street 
Equipped with my Pull String 
Write Today \ City State seve 
a 


CAMPING” 
—Dick Whall 


Fasteners,—a down pull opens and 
an upward pull closes. All open- 
ings overlap, making it draught- 
proof. No. i, 28 x 72 inches: 
weighs 634 lbs; No. 2, 31 x 75 inches, 
weighs 7x5 Ibs; No 3, 33 x 80 inches, 
weighs 814 Ibs. Popular prices. 


Send for my 


METROPOLITAN 
CAMP GOODS FOLDER 


ligeaiauaien CAMP GOODS FOLKS 


Dept. E-13, Athol, Mass. 





I'd like to see new FOLDER. 




















and sports. 
our full line of 
popular prices. 


camping 


ing fine 


Wm. 


OUTDOOR LOVERS 


Prepare for the coming months of touring, 
Send for folder illustrat- 
quality tents at 


Red Top Tents 


The Aristocrats of Tentdom 
. Vanderherchen 
Emerald Street and "Hart Lane, Philadelphia, Penna. 

















This finely seni Umbrella 
Tent has every qualityand 
practical feature of the 
highest priced tents. Win- 
dow. Screen and storm doors. 1 





Sewed in floor. Very strong 
waterproofed fabric. Awning 
guysand poles. Packs tosmall bun- Tent 
dle. Satisfaction guaranteed or money refunded, 


Allstyles andsizesof Tents and 


camp equipment at proportionately low prices 


ware MURRAY & COMPANY 
CATALOG 920 W. Huron St., Chicago 

















‘Here 
ItIs 


Not a toy—not an ordinary 
flashlight but a real search- 
light. One which turns night 

Mi into day—that is built for de- 
pendability under rough ser- 

Send for our booklet. 

The National Marine 

Lamp Co., 
Forestville, 

Conn. 


EXCELLIGHT 


vice. 








Will Anyone Accept 
This Pipe-Smoker’s 
Challenge? 





Twenty-one years is a long time to 
stick to any one product—particularly 
tobacco. Because even though over a 
period of years a tobacco may not change 
in flavor or quality, a smoker’s taste 


generally does. 





So it is all the more remarkable to re- 
ceive such letters as that from Mr. Rob- 
erts of South Dakota, reproduced below. 


Columbia, S. D. 
Sept. 9, 1926. 


Larus & Bro. Co. 


Richmond, Va. 


Gentlemen: 4 

I am a veteran of the Ed 
still in active service. 

I make this claim, challenging all com 
ers, to have smoked Edgeworth and noth- 
ing else but Edgeworth (when it was 
possible to get it) for a longer period than 
any other person within the scope of 
your territory. 

I have smoked 
one years and 
twenty-second. 

I'll admit to having tried other brands, 
including so-termed high-class, high- 
priced blends and mixtures, enough to 
appreciate and satisfy myself of the su- 
periority of Edgeworth. 

In all these years I have never had one 


geworth army, 


Edgeworth for twenty 
will soon start on the 


can of Edgeworth that varied in flavor 
or otherwise. 
Yours very truly, 
(signed) J. J. Roberts 










Let us send you 
iree samples of Edge- 
worth so that you may 
put it to the pipe test. 
If you like the sam- 
ples, you'll like Edge- 
worth wherever and 
whenever you buy it, 
for it never changes 
in quality. 


Write your 
name and ad- 
dress to Larus 
& Brother Com- 

pany, 18-0 S. 2lst 
Siteet. Rich- 
mond, Va 

We'll be grate- 
ful for the name 
and address of your tobacco dealer, too, 
ii you care to add them. 


| goes fishing once or twice a year. 





In addition to the various regular sizes | 


in which Edgeworth Plug Slice 
Ready Rubbed are offered, there is a 
special week-end-size can for 35c that is 
just the thing for outdoor men who love 
their pipes. 


To Retail Tobacco Merchants: If your 
jobber cannot supply you with Edge- 
worth, Larus & Brother Company will 


and | 


gladly send you prepaid by parcel post a | 


one- or two-dozen carton of any size of 
Edgeworth Plug Slice or Edgeworth 
Ready-Rubbed for the same price you 


would pay the jobber. 


On your radio—tune in on WRVA, Richmond, Va, 
—the Edgeworth station. Wave length 256 meters. 


100 


| 
| 
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the man who really wants to become an 
accomplished fly fisherman and is willing to 
| do everything necessary to achieve this end. 
| Get waders big enough in the feet so that 


It is-for | 


several pairs of wool socks can be worn | 


under them, and big enough in the waist so 
that coat tails can be stuffed in. Short 
wading coats don’t amount to much. 
They have only two pockets that can be 
used—the two in front. I defy any one 
but a contortionist to get a fly box out of 
one of the back pockets of them when 
standing up to his waist in water. 

The coat should be a collection of pockets 
with a pair of sleeves—not little dinky 
pockets, but good big fat ones. 


HE man who wants to bring his fish 

home in good condition should, first of all, 
clean them soon after catching and carry 
them in a wicker creel. Several of my dear 
friends to the contrary, I don’t believe a 
canvas bag compares with a wicker creel. 
If comfort comes ahead of fresh fish, use a 
canvas creel, or better yet, release your fish 
to be caught another day. This isn’t 
such an awfully bad idea at that. 

If you use a folding landing net, get one 
that doesn’t fold when in use. At any rate, 
have what is known as a hook-proof net, 
one that has been treated with some 
preparation to make it quite hard and stiff. 
It is easy to disengage a hook from this 
kind. 

I can’t advise on the subject of wet- 
fly books because | have never found one to 
my liking. Having tried almost all of them, 
I now use one with plain pockets, in which 
the flies get beautifully tangled. I have 
also tried every dry-fly box made, and at 
last was driven to design one of my own—a 
simple little round celluloid box. 


I have | 





a nice collection of expensive English boxes | 


that are for sale cheap. Almost any leader 
box that will dampen leaders without doing 
the same service for your pocket is O.K. 

An ordinary two-ounce bottle of fly dope 
is fine if the fly dope is any good. I have 
found that the worse it smells the better it 
works. Maybe when it smells bad enough, 
I don’t care whether I am bitten or not. 
At any rate, it’s worth a thought on a nice 
June evening. 

It should be unnecessary to say that unless 
one intends to take care of a good fly- 
fishing outfit it is hardly worth while buying. 


| From what I have observed it would seem 


wise to mention this. Never allow a ferrule 
on your rod to get loose. At least, never 
fish with the rod when a ferrule is loose. 
There is every chance in the world the rod 
will break if you do. 

Keep a rod well varnished always. The 


| strips of cane are held together by glue, not 


by the silk wrappings. When the varnish 
wears off a rod, the water is very liable to 
loosen the glue. 

Don’t use a rod with any of the guides off. 
They are not merely a convenience; they 
distribute the strain along the rod and are 
an essential part of it. It is good practice 
to take a rod apart before motoring from 
one stream to another or from one part of the 
stream to another. There is far less chance 
of its getting broken or strained. Keep the 
rod in an aluminum case for protection 
against wet and damage. Dry the rod 
before putting it away. 


HE line should be dried after using, but 
few of us will go to the trouble of doing 
this, Keep it well greased, in the case of a 
dry-fly line, and wipe it dry when through 
fishing in the case of wet fly line. Hang it 
up in loose coils for the close season. Change 
it end for end frequently during the fishing 
season. 
Leaders should always be dried out after 


fishing, and should thoroughly be soaked | 


before fishing. The best leader in the world 








Russells 
, Neverleak Chief 


GENUINE moccasin boot, single 
vamp style. Favorite footwear 
of the “old-timers” for years. Has 
Russell’s famous, patented, ‘“‘Never- 
Rip” Seam. Made of Paris veal, 
chrome tanned — the finest- 
leather we know of. The finer the 
grain, the better it will retain oil -_ 
its waterproof quality. All heights, 6 
to 20 inches—army last. One of many 
styles for outdoor men and women. 
Ask any dealer who sells (or ought to 
sell)sportsmen’s footwear. I, If he cannot 
show you Russeli’s, write for catalog, 
select and have him order for you. 
The W.C. RUSSELL MOCCASIN CO. 
916 Capron Street 
Berlin, Wisconsin 
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Before you buy your Outing 
sure to see the Red Head line. A style 
No finer made. 
rshine. Builtfor 
Moderately priced. 


for every requirement. 
Dependable rain o 
comfort ana service 
Sold by leading dealers 
ALWARD-ANDERSON-SOL 
925 W. Chicago Ave. 
Chicago, U.S.A 


rHARD CO. 





describing the com- 
lete Red Head line of Outing 
Frente. Ask forcatalog No.27B., 












and FIALA 
PAT. SLEEPING BAGS 


For outdoor sleepers—camp, tour or home 
—scientifically correct. Write for 
folder * 

ANTHONY FIALA OUTFITS 
25 Warren St. New York 
We have just furnished complete outfits 


for five Engineering, Exploring and 
Hunting Expeditions. 
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Exceptionally high grade 8-power binocu- 
lars with the finest 27MM, French lenses and 
achromatic prisms. 119 yard field at 1000 yds. 
Individual focus. Adjustable to pupillary 
distance between eyes. Accurate adjust- 
ments. Dust proof. Engraved with name 
and serial number. Complete with sole 
leather plush lined case and double set of 
straps. Guaranteed satisfactory or mone 
pomety refunded after two weeks’ trial. 
eferences—any Atlanta bank or your own 
banker. Established 1870. 

Glasses shipped same day your check or 
money order is received. Order this finest 
quality, super-power glass now while the 
price remains only $24.85. 


A. K. HAWKES COMPANY 


(Mfg. Opticians) 
33- F Whitehall St. _ Atlanta, Ga 


1927 








When winter begins to disappear thoughts rush out 
to meet the coming Spring. It is not too early to plan 


for that wonderful vacation in the open you_ have 
often thought about. Send now for the “Auto-Kamp” 
Trailer booklet and learn about the most enjoyable 
way of camping when and where you ple: ase o> the 
least outlay of money. The “Auto-Kamp” is the de- 
luxe outfit that trails without trouble and at aight 
becomes a regular camping home. Designed by real 
campers for the safety, comfort and convenience of 
four adults and two children. $345. and up, complete- 
ly equipped. Write for full details to the Aute-Kamp 
Trailer Co., 6229 Sheridan Ave., Saginaw, Mich. 


Auto Kamp Trailer 














SAVE, MONG Y- PAY ONLY 
For This Quality ? 


LE DrILA 
















Made of durable waterproof Olive Drab Tent Fabric. 
Complete with floor, awning, screened and curtained 
window and door, metal frame, stakes, jointed pole 
and carrying bag. 7x7 ft., only $19.95, delivered. 
Same tent 9 4x9 14 ft., $26.75, delivered. Satisfaction 
guaranteed. 
SEND NO poMEr ro pe name and sddre: Pay only atiee of 
tent on deliv e prepay _o ‘Other models as 

. Send for PEREE catalog. Factory prices save you aon 


LE ROY COMPANY 
3957 | _—_—_——— TEN - Sr.Louis Mo. 


UMBRE Fully LLA CNT 
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EU. S. HEADQUARTERS 
3 f--y— & LUGER Arms 
er Barrels; Repairing 
7 Rifts. Shotguns, Over and 
Unders, Trapguns, Automat- 
ics, Drillings, aa 
Webley Air Pistol 
ilustrated Catales 25 cents 
A. F. STOEGER, Inc. 
224 East 42nd St, New York 
















won’t amount to much unless it is thor- | 


oughly softened before use. Watch the 
bottom length of gut and renew it when it 
becomes frayed; don’t wait for a fish to 
break it. 

Never put flies aw ay wet; stick them in 
your hat after using and when dry put them 
in the box or book. If you don’t, the 
hooks will rust and become dull, to say 
nothing of staining the feathers and bodies. 
Don’t be afraid to use old frayed out eyed 
flies. The fish seem to prefer them to new 
ones at times. But don’t fool with old 
flies tied to gut. 

Clean that wicker creel after carrying 


| fish in it, or live to rue the day you let it 


| get dirty. 


| fly fisherman, 


Always dry waders inside and 
out. Don’t leave them in a duffle bag; 
hang them up. Instead of trying to make 
ordinary patches stick on them, take them 
to a tire vulcanizer and have him coat 
the worn spots and leaks liberally with good 
live rubber. The spots won't look nice 
but they will last. Keep your brogues 
well oiled so they won't stiffen up; also 
keep them full of soft iron hobnails. 
There is every excuse in the world for a 
man with an unsuitable outfit being a poor 
but with an outfit such as 


| I have described there is no reason why a 


| 


| same day. 


man can’t soon become an accomplished | 
| fly fisherman. 
| intelligence, 


Observation, study 
with plenty of practice, will 
do the trick. Trout have fairly well de- 
fined habits, and the man who learns what 
they are can catch fish when the other 
fellow can’t. 

Because the trout lie under water, where 
we can’t see everything they do, we assume 
that there is a lot of luck in fly-fishing. 
If there is, I don’t see why some men who 
have fished for many years intelligently 
are so consistently lucky. No, fly-fishing 
is not a matter of luck; it’s a matter of 
knowledge and experience, plus a proper 
outfit to work with. 


THROUGH THE ROCKIES IN A 
CANOE 


(Continued from page 38) 


Selwyn Creek, we came to the Parlez Pas, 
or Speaking Rapids, shortly after noon of the 
This and the Finlay Rapids 
just below the Forks are the only places 
where the river gives voice in eighty miles 
of mountains. We lined down each of 
these rapids along the left bank, but at the 
Parlez Pas we had some difficulty in a big 
eddy after the main part of the rapids had 
been passed. This could have been avoided, 
had we known, by making a short portage 
on the right bank. 

A few miles below 


| passed the Ottertail River, which flowed 


{in from 


| calves. 


the north, and at sundown 
stopped at Carbon River for a well re- 
membered camp beneath giant spruce. 
The next forenoon we came upon two moose 
They were swimming the river, 
already larger than full grown deer. By 


| hard paddling we got within a few yards of 
| them as they reached the shore, but our try 
| for a photograph failed because of the deep 
| shadow of the timber. 


That evening we reached Rocky Moun- 
tain Portage. We remained there the 
following day while a passing trapper 
carried word to the man at Hudson’s Hope 
who does the portaging. The reason for 
the Portage is obvious, for here at the last 
line of the foothills a great shaggy butte 
called the Buffalo's Head crowds the 
river into a narrow cafion thirty-five miles 
in length and in places a thousand feet in 
depth. The river, which above the cafion 
is three or four hundred yards in width, 
is narrowed at the cafion’s mouth to barely 


| sixty yards. 


Piles of drift logs on the rocks forty feet 
above the autumn water-level tell some- 


and | 


the Parlez Pas we | 








| 
| 
} 
| 
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Don’t buy a tent 
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Spring-time tra ils/ 


Sur away from thecrowded high * 
ways into the virgin country 
where Spring is seen at her best. 
Leta Harle ey-Davidson Single—new- 
type motorcycle — take you there, 
comfortably and enjoyably, for one 
cent per mile! It’s the ideal mount 
for the outdoor man. 


Convenient, comfortable, power- 
ful, safe. Parks in 2x8 ft. space. Full 
balloon tires. Easy to buy, too. Ask 
our Harley-Davidson dealer about 
is Pay-As-You-Ride-Plan. Price, 
complete with 3-speed transmission 


and full electric equip- $23 5 


ment, f. o. b. Milwaukee, 
Mail the coupon for literature. 


HARLEY-DAVIDSON MOTOR co. 
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thing of the torrent that pours in here | 
when the snows melt upon the mountain- 
sides in early summer. Needless to say, 
no boat has ever passed through this 
cafion—or ever will. However, the portage 
trail that winds through the pass north of 
the Buffalo’s Head is but fourteen miles to 
Hudson’s Hope below the cafion. 

The sides of the river valley below Hud- 
son’s Hope are steep and about a thousand 
feet in height, gradually diminishing to 
two hundred feet at Peace River, 240 miles 
downstream. In general the north side of 
the valley is brushy or bare while the 
south side is timbered, sometimes with 
very fine spruce on the flats near the river. 

One passes in succession the Halfway 
River, the North Pine, the South Pine, 
Pouce Coupé, the Montagneuse and the 
Smoky, the last named being quite a large 
stream flowing in just above Peace River 
Landing. Two other trading posts are 
located above “the Landing,’’ Fort St. 
John and Dunvegan. Like Hudson’s Hope 
and Fort McLeod, they are older than our 
Western cities, yet they have changed but 
little in a century. 


HILE not so impressive as that part of 

the voyage which lies through the 
mountains, the trip down the lower Peace is 
full of interest and variety. But having de- 
layed a week at Fort St. John while we made 
an excursion on foot up the North Pine 
River, it was necessary for us to make haste 
to the Landing, as an unusually early winter 
was approaching. Otherwise we might have 
enjoyed some good duck shooting, for the 





| cold snap had started the ducks and geese | 
| southward and they stopped on the river in | 


enormous flocks. 
Head winds, rain and snow delayed us | 
some, but in five days’ travel from Fort St. | 


| John we arrived at the Landing, carried our 


| Michigan, where we now are, it is a far cry 


canoe up the river bank to the railway sta- 
tion and took the train back to Edmonton. 
From the Smoky City here by Lake 


| to lovable little Crooked River and the 





| for the last time, h 


majestic Peace, yet in dreams we camp | 
beside them often. The intimate friend- | 
liness, the mighty loneliness, the exquisite 
beauty and stark grandeur of that land of 
rivers and forests and mountains claimed 
us then and owns us still. Says Robert 
Service: 
“I knew it would call, or soon or late, 

As it calls to the whirring wings; 

It’s the olden lure, it’s the golden lure, 
It’s the lure of the timeless things: 

And tonight, oh God of the Trails Untrod, 
How it whines in my heart strings!’’ 





TALES OF RECORD FISH AND 
FISHING 


(Continued from page 39) 


record size until the big fight was over. 

But as all things come to an end, so it 
was with my big wall-eye. His surges grew 
weaker and his pulling less resolute. The 
fish evidenced signs of surrender and I felt 
sure I was going to win. 

He came up to the surface a number of 
times, but never with a rush; always re- 
luctantly, never quitting for a moment 
until fully exhausted. Finally he came up 
his white belly and red 
gills glistening in the sun—all the fight 
taken out of him—and was brought into the 
boat without net, gaff or gun. 

The farmers around the lake admired 
him, but assured us that there were bigger 
ones. Maybe there are, but we didn’t see 
any. There are also some whopping bass, 
one of which we hooked but failed to land. 
We are going to try again when the season 
opens. We know that if our luck is with 
us we are going to win another prize, but it 
will be with black bass the next time. We | 
know they’re there and we know their size. | 
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AT LAST! 
ASlip-proof Boot 
that giveslong wear 
It’s all in the sole—the Cutter 

*‘Never-Slip” Sole & Heel 





No Harmful Calks 


No Hungarian Nails 


THIS boot is made of highest quality Chocolate Waterproof 

Chrome tanned leather. Fitted with army studs and eyelets or 
large hooks and eyelets as preferred. This boot, with leather 
lined vamp, is ie over a semi-Munson last and givés a com- 
fortable fit. In wet and icy weather, you can wear this boot all 
day without slipping. The ‘*Never-Slip’’ sole and heel is abso- 
i to water and the leather lining and close grained 


With all its quality, you will be surprised at the medium price 
of this remarkable boot. Heights as desired from 6 to 18 inches. 


Made by 


A. A. CUTTER COMPANY 


Established 1870 


e Write today for descrip- ° . 
Eau Claire ‘tive folder andname Wisconsin 
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This coupon has to do with 
the game bird picture subscrip- 
tion offer on the inside cover. 


FIELD AND STREAM 
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tion and send me the 18 game bird pictures. 
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THE NUGGET CAMPSTOVE 
Is essential to any vacatione:’s equipment. It is 
strong, durable, compact, including all the facili- 
ties of a kitchen range—stove, oven, oven-pan, 
brofling-grid, and skillet, housed in a neat canvas 
carrying bag — 12 lbs. complete, } 

Costs Only $6.00 } 
See your nearest sporting goods dealer 
or write us direct. ‘ 
United Steel & Wire Co. 

139 Fonda Ave. 
BATTLE CREEK, MICHIGAN 
Ask for General Catalog 





ED = 














DON’T WEAR A 
TRUSS 
BE COMFORTABLE— 


Wear the Brooks Appliance, the 
Modern scientific invention which 
fives rupture sufferers immediate 
telief. It has no obnoxious springs 
Automatic Air Cushions 
bind and draw together the broken 
Parts. No salves or plasters. Durable, 
Cheap. Sent on trial to prove its worth. 


Beware of imitations. Look for trade- MR. C.E. BROOKS 

mark bearing portrait and signature of C. E. Brooks which 

appears on every Appliance. None other genuine. Full 

information and booklet sent free in plain, sealed envelope. 
BROOKS APPLIANCE CO 

165A State St. 


Marshall, Mich. 





OLD KING PIN 
(Continued from page 21) 


sleep. While we slept as only tired men 
can, old man Winter came along and 
covered us up with a beautiful white blanket 
of snow. 

Next morning we stepped out lively for 
ten miles, on empty stomachs, to the ranch. 
The detail most vivid in my memory in 
connection with that hike is the breakfast 
that Bill and I put away when we reached 
the ranch. Never had an appetite been 
more thoroughly seasoned with fresh air, 
exercise and mental pictures of food. Bill 
had most of the ranch help cooking for us 
that morning. Then the boys hooked the 
mules to the buckboard and the deer were 
brought back. 

That night a hunting story fresh from the 
haunts of the mule deer was listened to by 
all hands as we sat around the stove in 
the bunk house of the Circle H. T. Ranch. 





ICE HOLE CUTTER FOR WINTER 
FISHING 


By L. B. Robbins 


O make ice fishing a little easier you can 

construct a hole cutter that will enable 
you to cut holes in the ice much easier and 
quicker than with a hatchet, as is usually 
done. 
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STRAP JRON 
























Remove the handle from a small ax and 
plug the hole with a piece of oak wood 
driven in hard so there is small chance 
of its slipping out. 

Then cut off an old shovel handle close 
to the blade and bolt two pieces of strap 
iron on opposite sides six or seven inches 
from the end. Bend these to fit around the 
top and bottom edges of the ax blade and 
drill holes in the ends. Then drill a hole 
through the wood plug and bolt the three 
together. 

To prevent the ax blade from turning, 
two metal clips should then be fastened to 
opposite sides of the bottom of the handle 
to bear against the flats of the blade. 
Properly done, the ax blade will be held 
rigidly in position as shown. 

The trap holes are easily cut by simply 
standing erect over the spot and tamping 
down with the ax on the ice, which will 
quickly chip out a clean opening. 











Go Camping 
Right 


Safeguard your health and get the 
greatest pleasure from your camp- 
ing trip or tour by choosing wisely 
your folding furniture. 

Upon its selection depends largely 
the rest you get; the comfort you 
enjoy; the fun you have. 


‘GOLD 


TRADE MARK REG. 


MEDAL 


FOLDING FURNITURE 


For Home For Camp 


All Gold Medal furniture is ex- 
tremely comfortable, insuring home 
comfort in camp. Every piece folds 
quickly, easily and compactly. 
Light in weight yet possesses that 
rugged durability which has made 
it a standard of excellence and the 
choice of experienced campers the 
world over for 35 years. There is 
no substitute for Gold Medal 
durability. 

Made in either steel or wood. There is a 


piece of genuine Gold Medal to meet every 
requirement of home and camp use. 


Write for interesting 24 page booklet— 
‘‘Comforts of Home and Camp.” 


Gold Medal Camp Furniture Mfg. Co. 


1734 Packard Ave., Racine, Wis. 











Get Your New Tent 


At My Factory Price 


BUY all your camping equipment direct 
from me. Save money, get the best down to 
the last stitch. Made for you under the 
personal supervision of myself and my brother, 
R. F. Abercrombie. Satisfaction guaranteed. 
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completely revised and greatly reduced prices. 
Shows my exclusive Abercrombie’s ents, 
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Blankets, Sleeping Bags and Robes, Air Beds 
and Pillows, uf fle Bags, Pack Sacks, and 

eneral camping equipment. Write me 
TODAY for full particulars. 
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Dept. FSC 311 Broadway, New York 
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DINING Ge LUXE 
with the 


- FIEND OF THE TROUT 
BROOK 
By Archibald Rutledge 


VERY man who has fished a trout- 
stream has seen the water-snakes in it; 
|but not many realize that they and these 
| loathsome reptiles are after the same quarry. | 
| While I had long known that snakes were | 
| menaces to a trout-stream, and while as a 
|boy on a Southern plantation I had fre- 
| quently seen the huge cotton-mouth moc- 
|casins there catch fish and swallow them 
whole (thereby breaking all laws of body- 
| distension), I had never actually seen one 
lof these miserable killers at work in a 
Northern trout-stream until a short time 
|ago. Of course north of southern Virginia, | 
|the genuine cotton-mouth does not appear;| 
but there are plenty of water-snakes, and | 
big, burly ones, too. They are not poison- | 
ous, but they have a savage way of striking, | 
and their teeth are very sharp. Also, their | 
grip is surprisingly tenacious. I can testify | 
feelingly on these points, having had the| 
misfortune to run foul of one of these | 
creatures one night while catching bullfrogs. 
He gave me a few scars to remember a while. | 
Resnntly I was fishing a meadow trout-| 
stream in southern Pennsylvania. The| 
stream is of just that width which prevents | 
a man’s jumping across it. Its depth is| 
|nowhere very great; and on this particular | 
afternoon the water was low and quite| 
clear. It was after sundown, when the fish | 
were rising well, that my attention suddenly 
became attracted by a big trout’s jumping 
out of the water just below me. I tickled) 
my own fancy by accounting for the awk-| 
wardness of his jump by saying that he was | 
too big to jump clear, and that he would 
soon be in my creel. I took a short semi- 
|circle in the meadow in order to approach 
|the spot where the trout was rising. What | 
was my s‘irprise, however, when that reach | 
of the stream reappeared, when I saw the 
[trout struggling, turning over, fighting 
| desperately to free himself from something 
that had gripped him. Laying down my 
rod, I came to the bank of the brook, which 
was grass-grown and sheer to the water. 
The clearness of the water enabled me to 
see distinctly exactly what was happening; 
and I was, moreover, at no time more than 
ten feet from the scene of the encounter. 


VERY large water-snake (his length 
4 & measured later showed him to be five feet 
five inches, with an extraordinarily heavy 
body) had seized a trout by the top of the 
head, sinking the teeth of the upper jaw 
into the trout’s left eye, and the teeth of the 
lower jaw in the trout’s right temple. The 
grip was evidently an aw kward one for the 
snake, for its jaws were distended almost to 
splitting; but the grip was apparently a 
fatal one for the trout. The furious! 
struggles of the trout were natural enough; | 
what amazed me was the uncanny, catlike | 
calm with which the snake held on, and | 
attempted all the while to keep the trout’s| 
head above the water. It was indeed a| 
curious sight to see that snake lift the con-| 
vulsive body of the fish high out of the| 
water. As the trout by subsequent measure- | 
ments was 9% inches long, it may be under- | 
stood that the snake had something worth- 
while to handle. 

It provoked me to see the fine fish treated 
so cruelly, and being done to death by a 
worthless reptile, but I knew that if 1 made 
a move while they were in the water that 
the snake would likely escape me. I there- 
fore waited for him to come ashore, which he 
proceeded to do. This was about four 
minutes after the battle had begun. 
| How the snake would climb the bank 
with the fish was interesting to me. The 
| bank, as I have said, was grassy and an al- 
| most straight fall of about three feet to the 
|water. In negotiating this height, en- 
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The UTILITY AUTO KITCHENETTE 


makes Motor Camping 100% 
comfortable and _ enjoyable. 
Appetizing meals anywhere, any- 
time. Table, stove, oven, ice- 
box and pantry—all combined in 
a durable metal cabinet. Can 
be carried on running 
board or trunk rack of 
any automobile. 


FREE BOOKLET 
describing Kitchenette in 
detail. Write for 
it. 


RIDDLE SHEET : 
METAL WORKS } 


1061 Folsom St., 
San Francisco 


Mount Birds 


Learn at Home by 
Mail Be a taxidermist. Learn 


to mount BIRDS, ANI- 
MALS, GAME HEADS, FISH, 
Wonderful fascinating new art. All 
crets revealed, Easily, quickly warned aby 
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mens and ey for others. Have a 
business of your own. Big demand, high 
rices. ,Learn f rom old reliable school, 

years’ experience. 


book, Ho illustrated 
8 boo w to Learn 
Rein at Game”’, 


© ier enone of photos 

of raaet species Yours for the asking 
—F Write Today. Taxidermy is a 
NECESSITY for, sportsmen and nature lovers 
—INVESTI TE. Get this wonderful 
FREE BOOK Now — no obligations. Write! 
Don’t delay. Send Coupon T: 
ssescesesanecss Sages, 


Sc 

1303 Elwood Bidg., Omaha, 
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% Zip-Zip Shooter 
CAMPERS and TOURISTS: 


Here is the very thing for you; 

fcampers tell us that this is the great- 

est weapon to be had where fire 

arms are prohibited; Zip-Zip Shooter 

is‘noiseless, powerfuland effectiv eand 

is used by a great number of tourists 

and campers. Thousands of boysare 

made happy with 

this wonderful Zip- 

Zip Shooter; if you 

like hunting and 

outdoor sports you 

can not afford to do without ft. If 

your dealer happens not to have them order from us. Zip- shooter 

3Se or ti three for $ 1.00. Send stamps, or money order. 
Automatic cuaher Co. Dept.-B.8. Columbia, S. C. 
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Fitsi in vest pocket. Weighs 6 oz. Takes 6 long 22 calibre 
Smokeless shelle leather Holster —— extra. 
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HUNTING & FISHING 


is a 52-page 
monthly 
magazine 
crammed 
full of hunt- 
ing, fishing, 
camping and 
trapping 
stories and 
pictures, 
valuable in- 
formation 
about guns, 
revolvers, 
fishing tack- 
le, game law 
changes, 
best places 
to get fish and game, etc. 
—AN D— 

Here’s just the Fishing Rod you have 
been looking for. A Telescopic Steel Rod 
finished in black enamel with nickel- 
plated trimmings. When telescoped it is 
only 28 inches long, easy to carry. It can 
instantly be madeany length from 36 
inches to 9 feet long whenin use. This 
rod has a cork reversible handle, so 
that it can be used either for fly or 
bait fishing. The handle has reel lock- 
ing device and the rod.is fitted with 
steel snake guides and steel one-ring 
top. This rod is especially good for 
fishing trout streams where there isa 
lot of underbrush to go through as it 
} can be shortened or lengthened as 
m desired without loss of time. 


Special Offer 


We will send this Telescopic Steel 
Rod and Hunting and Fishing for a 
} whole year. 
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Both for 2 
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No Ridge Pole 
To Carry 


Special heavy tape—top does away 
with ridge pole. Light to carry, 
quick to set up. 
Two upright poles are jointed for easy 
packing. Fabric is olive shower proof 
which withstands severe weather. Re- 
sists water and mildew. Shadowproof. 
Four sizes $20 to $34. Long wear. 
NEW CATALOG describes many 
other practical models, Write Now. 


AMERICAN AWNING & TENT CO. 
Dept. B-2, 100 Cummington St. 
BOSTON, MASS. 














City Comforts 
in your 
Summer Home 
$38.75 and Up 


Wolverine Chemical 
Toilets or Septic 
Tanks. Write for full 
information. Special re- 
sort agents wanted. 


DAIL STEEL PRODUCTS CO. 
800 Main St. Lansing, Mich. 
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cumbered as he was, the snake surprised me 
a good deal. His manner of proceeding 
was this: evidently gripping the trout even 
tighter than he had been holding him, for 
the fish apparently sensed what this new 
movement meant, the snake sidled to the 
bank, then he thrust jis fail up over the 
grassy slope of the bank. Up and up it 
went, the burly body following slowly. The 
tail and body were thrust back from the 
edge of the bank into the form of a loop; 
and when this had been done the constric- 
tion of the loop quickly drew the snake and 
the trout clear of the bank. All this while 
the snake’s head was at least four inches 
off the ground. It held the fish precisely 
as the most skilful of predatory creatures 
hold their kills. There was a cold-blooded 
certainty about the snake's behavior that 
gave me the creeps. 


About ten feet beyond the edge of the 
bank there was a clump of elder-bushes. 
There, I knew, the reptile would take his 
prey and devour it, swallow it whole, most 
likely. But I had some plans of my own 
concerning the whole affair. Therefore 
when the snake seemed a safe distance from 
the water, I ran across the stream, pulled 
myself up on the bank, and jumped on the 
marauder literally “with both feet.” A 
strange thing happened. The snake, in 
striking at me, released the trout and gave 
it a throw toward the stream, into which it 
struggled. I was standing on the snake, 
and the fish was swimming painfully away! 
The current was swift, and I knew that in a 
moment it would be gone. I thought I 
could take care of both contestants; so I 
gave the fiend a first-class heel-kick in the 
small of the back; then I jumped in after the 
fish, which was brought to shore. With 
great pleasure, then, I finished dispatching 
the snake. I was amazed at its great size 
and weight; and though I have fished the 
same stream for upward of fifteen years, I 
had never seen a snake so large and heavy. 
The trout, upon close examination, appeared 
so injured that its survival was more than 
unlikely. I therefore put it out of its misery. 

We often hear of the tragedies of wild 
life. I never saw anything, not even the 
locked antlers of bucks, that impressed me 
more than this simple, yet dramatic, scene. 
It has taught me, too, and I pass the word on 


to all fishermen, that these water-snakes’ 


must get many of our trout—and not the 
fingerlings only, but the kind which a man 
likes to show to his friends when he comes 
home in the evening from the trout-stream. 
I do not know to what degree the killing of 
all such snakes may permit certain other 
forms of objectionable wild life to increase; 
but for my part, whenever I have achance 
at one of these fiendish killers, why, I’m 
going to make him believe in earnest that 
he isn’t the only real killer on the map. 


FISH PARALYZED FROM THE 
EFFECTS OF LIGHTNING 


Ey Fisheries Service Bulletin is author- 
ity for the following: 

“During a severe thunderstorm on the 
evening of September 26 a bolt of lightning 
struck at the base of an oak tree situated 
between two of the ponds at the Craig 
Brook (Me.) station. After the storm it 
was found that 12 large fish in one pond and 
3 in the other were lying on the bottom 
apparently lifeless. After they were raised 
to the surface it was found they could move 
their heads, but the bodies were paralyzed. 
At the end of the fourth day the fish were 
still alive and no change was apparent in 
their condition. Other fish in these ponds 
were not affected, except that for two days 
they did not take food readily.”’ 

It would seem from this the belief that 
lightning affects to some degree is not wholly 
unfounded. 
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OWDY,., Pard! 
Is there a sportsmen’s organiza- 
tion in your neck of the woods 


and are you a member? If not, 
take a tip from the janitor of this page and 
get one started, or join the nearest organi- 
zation in your locality. 


ANTLER POINTS 

HE following question, which is asked 

by Alvan McCord, of Edmonton, 
Alberta, is one that has undoubtedly 
troubled many a hunter; and 
there certainly should be a gen- 
eral understanding of the sub- 
ject. Here isa part of McCord’s 
letter: 

“I shot a fine big mule deer in 
British Columbia last fall. The 
animal had a fine set of antlers 
with four points on one and five 
on the other. Since getting it I 
have had a number of arguments 
with local hunters as to w we 
it should ———, be called ~ 
four point’ ‘a five point” 

“a nine cata * buck. W hich i is 
correct?” 

Since receiving this letter I 
have asked three experienced 
hunters this question; and their 
first reply was: ‘‘Why—I don’t 
know.”” Then on further con- 
versation it was agreed that to 
be correct one should say: “‘It is 
a nine point buck, with four on 
one side and five on the other.” 

It generally happens that on 
very large caribou, moose, etc., horns, there 
are not the same number of points on 
either side. One should say: “I got a 21 
point caribou, with 10 on one side and 11 on 
the other,” or “an eight point buck, with 
4 and 4.” 


GAME IN YELLOWSTONE 


REPORT sent in by Edmund J. 

Sawyer, Park Naturalist, Yellow- 
stone National Park, gives the following 
interesting information regarding the pres- 
ent number of the various game animals 
found in the park. The figures given are 
“estimates,” though arrived at after an 
extensive and very thorough survey and 
actual counting. 


Eee r er er ee 971 
Mountain sheep............. 600 
ER PU POT ere rere ee 600 
ID 6 ibs 6 ec recdi nce 1,850 
eee ee 
Bear (black and brown)......225 
Se Ns iss cence vawnwas 80 


A SPORTING POWER COMPANY 


UCH has been written and said about 
the damage which has been done to 
fish through the pollution of streams by 
certain disconsiderate factories, mills, etc.; 
but here is a commercial organization that 
is on a good work in the same field. 
he information was sent in by Dr. J. T. 
Potts, of Alexander City, Ala., and reads: 
“Tt might be of interest to the sportsmen 
who read FIELD AND STREAM to know that 
the Alabama Power Co., has recently com- 
leted a huge dam across the Tallapoosa 
River in eastern Alabama, creating one of 
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eAmong Our Readers §; 


By 
Harotp McCrackrENn 


the largest artificial lakes in the world 
(Lake Marten). It has an area of about 
700 square miles. 

“This lake will eventually be a Fisher- 
man's Paradise, as the Alabama Power 
Co., has its own fish hatchery in the state, 
and they plan to use all of their young fish 
to stock it. The local fishermen are also 
getting a large quantity of young fry from 
the Government. 

May the fish in Lake Marten increase and 
may the company prosper! 


aed 





Courtesy American Museum Natural History 
Carl Akeley in his studio 


AKELEY IS DEAD 

IS the Kivu District of the Belgian Congo, 

in the shadow of Mount Mikeno, there is 
a grave on which the soil is still fresh and 
unsettled. It marks the last resting place 
of one, Carl Ethan Akeley, friend and 
sympathetic champion of the wild life of 
Africa. He who called it Brightest Africa; 
who referred to the lion as a gentleman and a 
sportsman; the gorilla as pathetically af- 
fectionate; and the elephant as a charming 
creature. His biographers will point out 
that he was the premier of taxidermists, a 
genius in sculpture and mechanical inven- 
tion, an enthralling lecturer, and what 
not—but how small are all these worldly 
accomplishments as compared to the scope 
of the soul of the man who was so atune to 
the vast world of Nature? Truly, his loss 
is a great one. 


TEXAS FIGHTS PREDATORIES 
STATEWIDE campaign for the 
extermination of hawks, crows and 

all other predatory birds and animals was 

started by the Texas Outdoor League on 

Nov. 15th,” writes J. Frank Elder, field 

director of that organization. The drive 

will be in keeping with the league’s efforts at 
game preservation. 

“You can curb the careless hunter with re- 
strictions, but these predatory birds and ani- 
mals are no respecters of man-made laws.” 

This last statement is a mouth-ful! 


QUAIL PROTECTION 


RED FLETCHER, Rod and Gun 
editor of the New York Herald-Tribune, 
is responsible for a constantly flowing 
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IEA, iy [Azz —_ 
volume of good advice and _ valuable 
dope on_ sportsmen’s problems. He 
writes: 


“Attractive and suitable cover, sufficient 
and proper food supply, protection from 
vermin—these three requisites, if provided, 
will insure a continuing supply of quail in 
any locality where climatic conditions 
permit, and allow a reasonable amount of 
annual shooting. 

“Quail are so prolific, producing at least 
one, and often two clutches of from ten to 
twenty-four eggs each per year, 
that there can be no question of 
their increase and abundance, 
when given suitable cover, food 
and protection. 

“Lack of any one of the three 
requisites, however, is fatal. 
Farms so intensively cultivated 
and pastured that there is no 
cover can have no quail. Cover, 
be it ever so attractive, without 
suitable food, will be equally 
barren, and what doth it profit 
an ambitious pair of bob whites 
to produce one or more clutches 
of fertile eggs, 2nd, maybe hatch 
out large families of lusty young 
birds it they are to be devoured 
by rats, snakes, skunks, crows, 
hawks, cats and dogs? 

“Foxes and hawks are the 
more familiar enemies, but crows 
destroy thousands of eggs and 
young birds, while owls, minks, 
wolves, bobcats, skunks, snakes 
and other fur and feathered 
vermin destroy more game during this 
time than is taken by guns in open 
season. 

“Many clubs and landowners of the 
Southern States are putting this knowledge 
to use, and asa result are building up splendid 
stocks of quail on their lands, from which 
surrounding lands also benefit. 

“The need is to extend the knowledge 
gained by careful observers to the public 
generally and to-put it to use.” 


NORTHERN NEW JERSEY CLUB 


N March 18th, 1926, the Northern 

New Jersey Fish and Game Associa- 
tion was organized at Hilisdale, N. J.,” 
writes David C. Rowland, president of the 
organization. “Within the first ten months 
of its existence the club has gained a 
membership of 350. 

“To start the club, Harold McCracken, 
of the staff of FizLD AND STREAM, came out 
to Hillsdale and gave a lecture with his 
wonderful motion pictures of Alaskan Ko- 
diak grizzlies, noose, etc. 

“A program of extensive game and fish 
stecking is in view; and several fox hunts 
are planned to keep vermin down. The 
State of New Jersey pays a bounty of $3: 00 
for every fox killed and our club is going to 
pay an additional $3.00 for each of these 
animals killed. 

“An interesting program is arranged once 
a month for the members. Recently 4 

“stag” was held during which several fine 
singers entertained and the packed house 
enjoyed three boxing bouts and a wrestling 
bout.” 

I can personally vouch that this is 2 
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The leading American boat builders 
know from experience the high stand- 
ards and downright efficiency w hich 
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ASUMMERHOME 
ON WHEELS 


The Clare Auto Tour Trailer is 
equipped with comfortable beds, a 
12 x 14 ft. waterproof tent. Space 
under tent in which to cook and eat 
meals. Ideal for tourists. 

Write today for catalog and prices 
CLARE MFG. CO. Clare, Mich. 


Camping and Commerical Trailers. 








We ry’ROPHIES and furs are valuable to 
you. You want a firm that is reliable 

to tan and make them up. For twenty- 
two years we have served the American 
G, public as custom tanners, furriers and 
‘anion free Wustrat Cottecnotien ee 


Grog: Tanninec 


250 So. East First Des Moines, Kowa 








‘| Penn Yan Boats 


17 Models for all requirements 
s OUTBOARD BOATS 
4 Speeds up to 28 m.p.h 
ROWBOATS 
Many types and sizes 
DINGHIES 
Rowing and Sailing 
CANOES 


Write for free 26-page catalo, 
hited vated in colors . 


Penn Yan Boat Co.,"Inc. 


11 Water St; Penn Yan, N. Y¥. 
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“live wire’ organization, and I am looking | 


for some big accomplishments in Bergen 
County, New Jersey. 


WEIGHT OF MOOSE’ 


"7 AM coming to you to settle a con- 
troversy,” writes L. G. Ireland, of 
New Orleans, La.’’ The question is this: 
what is the maximum weight (dressed) 
of a bull moose in the Province of Ontario? 
I have a distinct recollection of seeing a 
news item in a Toronto newspaper in 1924 
or 1925, which stated that a priest from 
Michigan had killed a bull moose in the 
vicinity of Sault Ste. Marie, Ont., which 
dressed 1,800 pounds. Possibly you have 


some record of this, or if not, of other cases | 


of large weights. If you can give me any 
general information as to weights, sup- 
plemented, if possible, by specific cases, it 
will be very much appreciated.” 

First, I do not know of the 1,800 pound 
moose referred to; but I hardly think the 
weight is authentic. And while I have 
never seen the carcass of a moose actually 
weighed (though I have shot several my- 
self) I am compelled to rely on the pub- 
lished figures of dependable authorities for 
actual figures. 

From Samuel Merrill’s ‘‘Moose Book”’ I 
quote: “Probably the average mature 
bull moose of New Brunswick or Maine 
weighs, when alive, less than 1,000 pounds. 
One weighing 1,200 pounds or more would 
(Page 67.) 
And from “A Synopsis of the Mammals 


by Dr. Daniel Elliot 
(Field Museum), I quote: ‘Weight, 800- 
1200 pounds.” (Page 38.) 


PEDIGREED OYSTERS 


| THE janitor of this page may be just a 
little bit old fashioned, but he cannot but 
feel that the following announcement is 
certainly presuming considerably upon the 
intelligence of an oyster: 

“How New York is raising a strain of 
pedigreed oysters, superior to the natural 

varieties, is described in the annual report 
of the Conservation Department. 

“A variety, improved by scientific 
methods, aroused much interest at the 
meetings of the American Association for the 
Advancement of Science at Philadelphia, 
where they were exhibited by William Firth 
Wells, who has been in charge of this work 
for the state.” 

The first thing we know we'll have to 
carry an Oyster Stud Book in order to 
intelligently partake of “on the half- 
shells,’’ ‘‘fries,’’ or ‘‘stews’’ at an up to the 
minute New York restaurant! 


DOG CENSUS IN 


— who do not thoroughly under- 
stand the following letter from Wm. C. 
Bruce, of Kansas City, please refer to page 
102 of our February issue: 

“Dear Janitor—While I had intended 
spending the past month getting my fishing 
tackle straightened out for the spring cam- 
paign (I do that regularly each month 
throughout the winter), I‘ have complied 
with your honorable apointment and made 
a complete census of the various dogs, in- 
cluding fur-bearing cock-roaches referred 
to by me in previous published letter; and 
I find that the correct number is 7,000,003 
This proves that the Department of Agri- 
culture were wrong in their count, as 
predicted. But really, I wouldn’t make 
mention of this, as the extra three which 
they missed were of the F-B C-R variety 
and so small that I almost missed them 
myself.” 

We appreciate the efforts of Bill Bruce 
—but the rapidity with which he made his 
census looks somewhat suspicious. How- 


ever, if you doubt his figures, count ‘em | 


yourself! 
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SAFTIBOAT 





with the air drive propeller 


The new SAFTIBOAT de- 
signs have given this world- 
known boat additional speed, 
comfort for the sportsman 
and real good looks. 
Saftiboat, with its perfected 
Air Propeller Drive, will run 
on water 2-6 in. deep, through 
grass, weeds, etc. 

For full information about 
this wonderful boat address 


Brownback Motor Laboratories, Inc. 


Norristown, Pa. 








Fisherman’s New 
Wading Jacket 


And Other 
Outfits 


For 


FISHING 
CAMPING 
HIKING 
CANOEING 
MOTORING 

and 
FALL HUNTING 


CALLED 


THE FEATHER 
(Drybak Made) 


If you want the easiest to wear outfit you ever put 
on for good hard wear, yet so comfortable you don’t 
know you’re wearing it— get a new FEATHER Coat. 
Breeches and Cap. The last word in spring suits for 
outdoors. Two shades—cigar or forest green. Water 
proof, wind proof, briar proof, mosquito proof, hye 
gienic and will not make you warm or fatigued. Coat, 
Hat and Breeches weigh only 2% Ibs. Sizes for women 
and children. Every FEATHER Coat or Blouse has 
the famous “Drybak or money back” guarantee on 
the buttons. Fishermen will want the new FEATHER 
wading jacket. Has two _ inside 
pockets reached from outside en- 
trance with hg con (concealed) 
fasteners. uttons exposed, 
Send poe today. 


The Drybak Corp. 

93 Worth Street 

New York City 
THE. DRYBAK COR 
93 Worth St., New York City 

Gentlemen: Please send me at once your catalog 

of FEATHER-DRYBAK apparel, sample of fabric 
and guarantee button. 
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Breeders of good sporting dogs will find these pages particularly effective in disposing of their stock. F 


sportsmen, the sort who can afford two or three hunting trips a year and must necessarily possess good shooting dogs and hounds. 
Advertising rates in this Department $14.00 per inch per month—with the largest net paid A. 

This department is conducted for the purpose of exchanging onumen 
Questions for advice or information will be answered when stamped addressed envelope is enclosed. 


columns and take advantage of this productive market. 
circulation of any ag an's magazine published in America—100,000 guaranteed. 


on dogs and dog breeding 





Free Dog Book 


by noted specialist. Tells »S to 
FEED AND TRAIN 





your dog 
KEEP HIM HEALTHY 


an 
CURE DOG DISEASES. 
How to put dog in condition, kill 
fleas, cure scratching, mange, dis- 
temper. ives twenty-five famous 


Q-W DoG REMEDIES 


and 150 illustrations of dog leads, training collars, 
harness, stripping combs, dog houses, etc. Mailed free. 


Q-W LABORATORIES 


Dept. 4 Bound Brook, New Jersey 
WHITE COLLIE 
PUPS 


the most beautiful specimens 
the Dog World can _ offer. 
Home guards, loyal com- 
panions; useful and Intelli- 
gent. Low prices. Illustrated 
Circulars free. 


COMRADE FARM KENNELS 
Galion, Ohio 


BORZOI 0 or RUSSIAN WOLF HOUNDS 


For elegant companions 
Hunting and Bench Shows 


ARKANSAS 















D. C. DAVIS, Owner 
Cimarron Kansas 
Catalogue Ten Cents 


Russian 


Wolfhounds 


The Aristocrat of Aristocrats 
Ranch Raised Puppies. 
Excellent Biood-Lines. On 

on al. Prices reason- 








GEO. E. HINEMAN 


Dighton, Kansas 
THE KENNEL FOOD SUPPLY CO, 


FAIRFIELD, CONN. 
Manufacturers of High-grade 


DOG FOODS 





BRANDS 
Cero-Meato Pet Dog and Puppy 
K.F.S. Biscuits Biscuits 
(With Meat) Puppy Meal 


Special Biscuits 
(30% Meat) 
All-Around Biscults 
(Broken with Meat) 
Plain Broken Biscuits (Steamed and Sealed in 
(No Meat) 2%-Lb. Sanitary Cans) 
Descriptions of these different brands of foods and sug- 
gestions for feeding are given in our booklet, “HOW 
TO FEED THE DOG,” mailed to you free with samples. 
Tell us the breed of dogs you have and the number you 
feed. You will have our best service, 
Our Factory Is Open for Inspection, and 
Our Motto Is “THE FOOD WILL TELL” 


Perfect Condition 
Canned Meat 
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IELD AND STREAM readers are made up of real 
List your kennels in was 


Edited by Freeman Lloyd 


LESSONS FROM THE SPANIEL 
TRIALS 


= work at the Fishers Island Trials 
for springer spaniels proved that the 
small-sized springer was as good and very 
likely a little better than his big brother. 
In short, difficult covert—such as bay berry 
bush mercilessly intertwined with brambles 
and other difficult obstacles for any dog to 
negotiate, it is the spaniel that will force 
himself under this difficult and wicked 
foliage, which will be found of the most 
service to the shooting sportsman, who 
requires a dog to flush or move game for 
the gun. He naturally refuses to act 
himself and become a beater for his dog! 
It is the spaniel’s work and he has to do it. 
There can be no good in a dog beating about 
the bush while obviously disinclined to face 
the rasping music of the briars and other 
rough stuff. It is true that some of the 
larger dogs were ‘‘game”’; but their mode of 
action was that of jumping in and out of 
the brush, rather than settling down almost 
on their bellies, to drive out fur as well as 
feather. It is a treat to see a spaniel 
thoroughly work his covert; indeed, this 
the springer spaniel is chiefly required to do. 
So the sportsman should earnestly consider 
the height and weight of his springer. 
What is known as the “‘setter type’”’ should 
be avoided for the reason that the great 
majority of the leggier and longer headed 


dogs are inclined to skirt and shirk the 
difficult covert in which all game feel the 
more secure, and, consequently, use for 
their rest and privacy. Breaking or 
training of course, is paramount in connec- 
tion with field trial spaniels; but all efforts 
will be useless and of no avail, if the spaniel 
has no taste for facing the most devilish of 
obstacles, 


THE SPEED OF FOXHOUNDS 


HE better built or made the hound is, 

the faster he will travel. The more 
noise, the less speed. The value of the 
voice in a hilly country is indisputable; 
but, in flat and fast countries it is claimed 
that it is speed alone that counts. In breed- 
ing foxhounds for swiftness our great, 
great grandfathers were no foois. They 
bred lovely hounds, sound, built on racing 
lines, and mostly narrower in the skull 
than the best of the well-bred English fox- 
hounds of our time. This smallness or nar- 
rowness of head, probably arrived because 
of the greyhound cross used to smarten 
and quicken up the slower hound blood of 
the southern hound, a descendant of the 
Norman Talbot. The greyhound-headed 
stamp of hound had mostly a _ rush-like 
tail; it did not carry the stiff bristles under- 
neath the stern or brush, that we now con- 
sider a highly characteristic feature of 
point in a true-bred foxhound. 


THE PHEASANTS DIDN’T HAVE A CHANCE 


Here are the official guns of the springer spaniel field 


trials held on the Erastus Tefft Estate at Brewster, N. Ye 


during the past autumn 
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POKE WEED FOR ECZEMA 


D. Coward, Madisonville, Ky., writ- 

e ing in an exchange, says: “I have 
noticed many requests for a cure of what is 
presumed to be mange. About three 
months ago this same trouble, that I 
thought to be mange, hit my kennels, and 
every dog had a bad case of it, except my 
stud dogs, Junedale Prince and Sancho’s 
Carolina Frank, which I keep at home here 
in town. I used, at the beginning, two of 
the best known advertised mange remedies 
that had never failed before, but the more 
I used, the worse the trouble grew. Finally, 
an old man who used to own foxhounds, back 
in the sixties, told my kennel keeper that the 
disease was not mange, but eczema, and 
suggested a remedy. He told the keeper 
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when fed buttermilk every day during an 
entire year, never showed in a single in- 
stance the presence of worms, though the 
very same lot the year before were always 
afflicted owing to the number of self- 
hunters that infested the place with tape- 
worms. In one part of the kennel yard, 


though ever so sour, buttermilk was kept | 


so that the dogs could have it whenever they 
wished. When working dogs during a 
warm hunting period, fill them up on butter- 
milk before starting, then watch how long 
they will go without water. Massage is 


another thing that ought to have greater | 


sway.in the kennel. Not enough of it is done 
to help keep dogs in condition for work, 
especially during rainy periods when out- 
door exercise is out of the question. It 
will improve the physical condition of every 


ser 
; ! 
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CAT AND COUGAR HOUNDS 
The well organized pack owned by Mr. Karl P. Abbott who will take them north next summer to get them in shape 


to go into the woods and dig up some poke 
root and also cut some of the leaves, then 
put them in a pot and boil them until he 
had boiled the strength of the root and 
leaves into the boiling water; then cool 
thoroughly and take the water and a rag 
and wash the dogs all over, repeating the 
operation at the end of eight days and 
sixteen days. We only have used the treat- 
ment twice and we haven’t a dog that isn’t 
cured, the hair looking like silk and in the 
finest condition. I believe this to be a 
wonderful remedy and worth while trying, 
as we had as bad cases as I ever saw.” 


BUTTERMILK AND MASSAGE 


TERY few private kennels seem to 

realize the value of buttermilk for 
dogs. It is food though a bulky one, but 
has the exact components which help 
make bone and muscle. There is nothing 
better to help keep a lot of dogs in 
good condition and at the same time keep 
away infestation of worms from the diges- 
tive tracts, writes a valued correspondent. 
Some dogs at first do not take kindly to 
buttermilk; usually that is because when 
fed the initiate time they are given very 
sour milk. But start them on fresh butter- 
milk, and soon they will drink it, no matter 
how sour. They develop a fondness for 
it. Often dogs take to it immediately when 
fed at a trough all in a bunch. One dog 
starts lapping it, and then the rest soon 
follow. 


FOR SKIN TROUBLE 


OFTEN “during the worst ravages of 
eczema and skin trouble, when nothing 
else seems to get the blood in shape, con- 
Stant supplies of buttermilk start them on 
the road to health, writes a correspondent. 

have known of a kennel of forty dogs, 


dog that is forced to be idle if you give him 
regularly a good rubbing down and then 
knead his muscles as a baker does dough. 
Many a dog with a bad coat, resulting from 
nothing else but lack of exercise, will im- 
prove quickly under such a _ treatment. 
Both coat and muscles will be all the better 
for it.” 


ENORMOUS COURSING ENTRY 
‘THAT greyhound coursing (jack rabbits) 


is by no means a decadent sport in the 
United States, was proved by the enormous 
entry for the National Futurity Stakes, run 
off at Bartel House, Missouri, Kansas, in 
October. There were 193 paid starters on 
the card, with over $1,200 in extra or 
added money. Several English and Irish 
dogs, as well as American greyhounds 
competed. 


DOGS’ OILY SKINS 


[IKE Labradors all of the water dogs 
have very oily skins—Nature’s pro- 
tection against the wet and cold. As man 
greases his hunting boots or waterproofs 
his oil skin, so does the Great Creator 
look after the interests of those domes- 
ticated animals which become part and 
parcel of the life of the sportsman. So we 
need not grumble if our dogs ‘“‘smell” a 
little, as they dry themselves, sleep, snore 
and dream around a common stove or 
open fireplace in the shack or in the home. 
The dog gives much of his services to us; 
and he complains not of the stenches of the 
oozing marshes and the muck and slush he 
has to negotiate when retrieving from those 
awkward places, where more than often the 
ducks fall. It will be almost impossible 
to get a good water dog that will not 
throw off a somewhat offensive odor when 
the animal is drying off and “steaming.” 














HORSFORD HARDCASH 


Anyone interested in Springer Spaniels 
is invited to visit our kennels located on 
the Lincoln Highway at Kingston, New 
Jersey, four miles from Princeton, and 
about fifty miles from New York City. 

We have puppies of various ages from 
Champion bench-winning and well known 
Field Trial stock. Each puppy we sell 
goes forward with the understanding 
that should it not live to maturity we 
will give another one in its place free of 
cost. Also, we offer at reasonable prices 
some brood matrons already bred. 

At Stud: Horsford Harbourlight (Liver 
and white), and MHorsford MHardcash 
(black, white and tan); usual terms. 
Mail all correspondence to 


CLARION KENNELS 
25 BROADWAY NEW YORK CITY 


We guarantee every dog we sell to be 100% 
as represented, or money refunded 















|The Famous Springer 
Nithdale” ‘Rak 
(A.K.C. 515935 
Winner at Fishers is and, 
4 N. Y., '25 and '26, Brew- 
y '26, and Pough- 
. , a Springer 
Spaniel Field Trials. 
: @ real springer spaniel and 
Bi ma most consistent worker 
and winner. Stud Fee $50. Sire: Ch. Prince of f Aver 
Sockman Aven Asbury Park finde (S nip bitches care’ ot a 
ry ve. u . Neu. itche: 
Lancon, Denville Kennels. Denville, N J. e'care'o 


Grangemead Springers £9 SALE 


Several very promising 8-months-old pups sired 
by the great Scottish field champion, DAL- 
SHANGAN DANDY BOY. These pups are out 
of a bitch of real ability. ag pups for sale 
sired by a grandson of DUAL CHAMP. FLINT 
OF AVENDALE, and out of oe of the best field 
bitches ever imported from England. GRANGE- 
MEAD SPRINGERS are bred for performance, 
GRANGEMEAD KENNELS, Hinsdale, 


m= SPRINGER 
SPANIELS 
St sted Cee S60 
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‘appies sired 
Shampions out of 

































A. M. NICHTER 
Canal Fulton, Ohio 


SPRINGERS 


bred from the best blood-lines obtainable. Puppies 
from Champion Stock $35 up; also four trained 
bitches $85 to $145 and one good bench dog $150. 
Every dog sold by us is guaranteed to be as repre- 
sented whether as bench or field-dog. The best 
Springers for less. We pay duty. 


WESTERN SPRINGER KENNELS 
1151 59th Ave. E., Vancouver, B. C., Canada. 


Horsford Workew amous Springers 


Piave supplied -Depetically al, ithe 
at 








pig iw winners merican eid 
Trials and Bench Shows: 1924, 1 

and 1926. jconry; Game Re ~ 
oe for sale All . 


perfect workers and 
iced, deli ered in New York. Also 
P Enns inters, setters and re- 


WM. HUMPHREY 
Wallop Hall 
Dual Champion Horsford Hetman Shrewsbury, | England 


THIS | DOG COLLAR 


Spaete S 
a = pauite $ 


. FREE nh ete size neck. 
KENNEL SUPPLY CO.., Dept. F, Fitchburg, Mass. 
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OGS in the field 
need food that 
builds and sustains 
boneand muscletissues. 
Peerless Dog Food does that very thing. 
It has every food element necessary for 
body development. It satisfies per- 
fectly, yet does not over-nourish. Makes 
dogs vigorous and full of pep _and 
their coats silky. and lustrous. They 
thrive on it. No starving is ever 
necessary in order to make dogs eat 
Peerless Food. They clean up the 
ans quickly. - 
Roosters Dog Food is a balanced diet. 
May be fed alone or supplemented 
with table scraps. Always ready for 
use. Fresh, clean and wholesome. 
Used by kennels and fanciers every- 
where. Ask us about 
Peerless Kibbled Biscuit 
and Peerless Puppy Meal. 
Two new highly  nu- 
Doo | tritious Peerless foods. 


Peerless 
DOG FooD 


Send for some Peerless Dog Food today. 
Treat your dogs to heaith 25 Ibs. $1.75, 
100 Ibs. $5.00, all f.o.b. Battle Creek. 
Literature upon request. 


























The Peerless Dog Food Co., §:.::. * ) 
803-D Liberty St., Battle Creek, Mich. 4 rn 
“The Home of Pure Foods” “ \ 

































IRISH SETTERS 


Choice puppies and grown dogs, trained 
and untrained. Field Trial, show and shoot- 
ing stock at reasonable prices. Also several 
high class dogs at stud. 








Write for particulars 


W. J. THAYER 
New York 





R. F. D. 27, South Byron, 





Chinchilla Rabbit 
$50 to $100 put into selected Chinchilla Rab- 
bits will build you a fine monthly income. 


Cash or installment terms. Send 50c for 62 
page illustrated Booklet. 


CONRAD’S 
909 California Bldg., Denver, Colo. 
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DOGS OF THE ARCTIC 


HERE would the men and women of 

the northern climes be without their 
dogs? ‘Unable to exist’ will be the spon- 
taneous reply of all and sundry. Still it is 
questionable if the dog does not enjoy 
himself more during the winter when his 
master goes hunting and trapping than he 
does during the short summer when the 
dog’s diet is strictly confined to what he is 
able to procure for himself. The flesh of a 
juicy beaver is good beef to a dog; indeed, 
everything is enjoyed by a dog that has his 
being in the higher latitudes. It is said 
that it takes a lot of coaxing to make a dog 
partake of the flesh of a wolf. Quite a 
ceremony, special cooking, and much blow- 


shines at his best. The muzzle is deep, 
wide and broad, while the ears are very 
small, pointed and inclined to be carried 
inwards—the points slightly approaching 
each other over the broad and generous 
skull. Brilliantine’s coat was excellent— 
bountiful and standing off from the body. 
The bone and feet of his forelegs are simply 
wonderful to look upon, and the slight 
bend at the hock joints of the hindlegs, is 
to the present writer’s liking, rather than 
the straight and hock desired by the 
“fancy.”’ That the straight hock has been 
a peculiarity of the Chinese dog for more 
than a hundred years, is well known; but 
such is no reason that a deformity—(for 
such the straight hock is) need be continued. 





COME AND GET IT! 


Meal time in a Hudson's Bay Post in northern Canada. 
Note the smug look on the faces of the old dogs. 


| ing of hunting horns, often accompanies the 


| Choonam Brilliantine 
| purchaser being Mrs. H. Earle Hoover, 


task of getting a pack of hounds to feed on 
even the prepared morsels from the wild 
animal’s carcass. ‘‘Dog won’t eat dog”’ is 
the old saying frequently reiterated, when 
the onlooker inquires regarding the reason 
that hungry dogs decline to eat flesh of a 
wolf. However, the northern air of America 
must be very exhilarating—more so than in 
France; for all sorts of skinned animals 
generally accounted as “vermin” have 
been seen in the cook pot owned by a keeper 
of coursing dogs. Coyote, badger, por- 
cupine, skunk and rabbits made up a 
medley that in the cooking didn’t smell 
half bad. This soup and flesh, when mixed 
with home grown and cracked wheat, was 
eaten with apparent relish by the large pack 
of long dogs. A hound that eats his fox 
is the hound in a pack that the hard- 
riding fox hunter desires. But, as before 


| remarked, the flesh of the wolf appears to 


be offensive to every dog. 


A $9,500 CHINESE DOG 


ON November 11, 1926, there appeared 
at the Waldorf-Astoria, New York, a 
very remarkable Chow Chow or Chinese 
edible dog which had really cost $9,500. 
That was the money paid for Champion 
in England, the 


Glencoe, Ill. Brilliantine is now a champion 
in America; and he is surely worthy of that 
distinguished position. Brilliantine is cer- 
tainly a very beautiful dog, and almost 


| entirely representative of the highest class 


of his breed ever seen. Some there are who 


| will object to his color which is inclined to be 


of the light-red shade, instead of the deep or 
terra-cotta red so esteemed by Chow Chow 
breeders of a few years since; and, very 
likely, those of the older breeders of today. 


It is in his fore-face and ears that Brilliantine 


Here some of the finest sled dogs in the world are bred. 
They’ve had their feed 


To return to Brilliantine: He weighs be- 
tween 60 or 70 pounds, and was easily the 
pick of all the dogs and bitches at the 
Waldorf event. So good was Brilliantine 
considered on the other side, that he was 
awarded the cup at eleven different shows, 
for being the best specimen of all breeds at 
those important events. 


FOUR MILES IN SEVEN 
MINUTES 


OWARDS the end of the 18th Century, 

the speed of Merkin, a foxhound bitch 
owned by the famous Col. Thornton, was 
superior. She was challenged to run any 
hound of her year five miles giving 220 
yards, for about $50,000, or to give another 
bitch, Madcap, 100 yards and run the same 
distance for $25,000. Merkin had run a 
trial of four miles, and the time she per- 
formed it in was seven minutes and a half 
second. Merkin was sold in 1795 for four 
hogsheads of claret, and the seller to have 
two couple of her whelps. Madcap at 
two years old was challenged for $2,500. 
Lounger, brother to Madcap, was also 
challenged at four years old; the challenger 
was accepted, and a bet made for $1,000, 
to run Mr. Meynell’s Pillager, the parties 
were also allowed by Col. Thornton to start 
any other hound of Mr. Meynell’s, and 
Lounger was to beat both; but upon 
Lounger being seen by many of the first 
sportsmen of the time, the hound’s bone 
and form was so capital, that forfeit was 
paid. This writer owns an_ engraving 
depicting Merkin, a particularly lengthy 
and racing-like bitch with clean shoulders, 
good girth, long head, and small, evidently 
rounded or ironed ears. Foxhounds were 
also matched to run on a drag, over @ 
distance from eight to ten miles. They 
were trained on oatmeal, milk and sheeps 
trotters. 
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THE GERMAN POINTERS 


ITH so many Germans in America— 

men who first participated in the 
delights of sport in the field in the 
Fatherland, it is not to be wondered at that 
several German smooth coated pointers 
have been imported into North America. 
For as a rule, where the foreign sportsman 
goes, there, sooner or later, will be found, 


as his shooting companion, the dog of one | 
The | 


or another breed of his former home. 
German pointers have docked tails. This 
practice of shortening the caudal appendage 


AN AERIAL AIREDALE 
The camera got this dog as it leaped upon the tree trunk 


in pursuit of game. The dog is*clinging with its claws. 


of any sporting dog, would point to the | 
work that such a dog is used for, and that is | 
to hunt in thick and difficult covert where | 
the “feathering’’ or tail movement of a dog | 


is often painfully injured as it strikes the 
brambles, thorns and other punishing 
obstructions. Therefore a German pointer 
must be as useful and ready for hunting in 
the brush as he is expected to be as a 
ranger in the open lands of stubble, moor 
or grass. The color of the German pointer 
is pure brown or liver, liver and white, or 
white with liver patches. He stands about 
26 in. and weighs around 70 pounds. This 
dog is of a good size and built on uniform 
lines. He should not be too heavy in the 
head. The lips should be pendulous, and 
the eyes oval in shape and brown in color, 
varying according to the shade of his coat, 
and possess a rather grave expression. 
The ears should be moderately long but not 
too broad, and lay without folds close to 
the head. The back should be straight, 
broad and muscular; the stern should be of 
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medium length, and carried a little above | 


the line of the back, strong in bone at the 
root, but not coming to a fine point. The 
tail is always docked. There are other 
breeds of German pointers. Among these 
may be noted the rough coated variety, the 
Wurtemberg breed and the pointer of 
Weimar. The last mentioned is of a useful 


type, and in color varies from silver-grizzle | 
to mouse-grizzle, often clearer on the head | 


and ears. 
on the feet of this pointer are objectionable, 
and tan markings are decided faults. The 
Wurtemberg pointer stands about 27 in., 
weighs 75 pounds, and appears to have 
some relationship to the larger and bigger- 
headed hound families. 


White patches on the chest and | 











STRONG HEART T 


ordinary day laborer. 


$500 up. 





Easton 
Turnpike 














“Strong Heart” Police Dogs 
**Known the Wide World Over’’ 
Double Champion Bero of Elmview—Winner at the New York Madison Square 


Garden Show and other principal shows throughout the country. 
RAINING 


Dogs trained for general obedience, guarding, police work, and other duties. 

In order to develop and appreciate the fine inherited qualities of the police dog it 
is necessary that he be properly trained, and there is just as much differen : 
between a trained and an untrained dog as between a college bred man, and ; » 


Write for pamphlet entitled ‘‘Why I Should Train My Police Dog?’’ 
A few very select, fully trained grown dogs, domestic and imported, at prices from 


UN BEAM FARM 
TRONG HEART KENNELS 


NG SCHOOL for Police Dogs and other breeds 


New Brunswick 
New Jersey 





ThoroBread 


Build strong muscles and big bones. 
Contain whole wheat flour, pure 
beef, buttermilk, cod liver oil, garlic 
and salt in balanced proportion. 


Send 35c for 2 1b. trial carton. Postage 
15c extra outside 50 mile zone. 
Address: The ThoroBread Co., Dept. 
X, Cincinnati, Ohio. In kibbled or 


Dog Biscuits 
SPOHN’S 





DISTEMPER 
COMPOUND 





He deserves the best remedy known. For 32 years 
Spobn's has been the standard treatment for Distemper 
Give as a preventive before too late. Cannot possibly 
harm the youngest puppies. 60 cents and $1.20 per 
bottle at drug stores or direct. i 
booklet on Distemper and its treatment. 














Bargains 
in Blue Ribbon 
iteCollies 





Monticello, Iowa 











Case Appasse: “SABITO” NEW YORK, Codes; Westerns Uston. Liewsns 


TOBIAS & COMPANY 
42 BROADWAY NEW YORK 
CUSTOM HOUSE BROKERS 





Livestock we arrange purchases, transportation, 
at customs and forward all breeds to owners, Eighty 
percent. arriving in New York are cleared by us. 
Route Your Shipmen 


ts. 
SPRATTS PATENT LTD. LONDON — LIVERPOOL, ENGLAND 








Has Your Dog Distemper?| | 


Write for our free] | 


Spohn Medical Company, Dept. FS, Goshen, Ind.|} | 





Without any trouble to importers of dogs and other |} 
clear || 





THE NORTHLAND 
KENNELS 
Marshfield, Wis. 


Exclusive 
Breeders of 

German 
Shepherds 


Circular 
mailed 
upon 
request. 


Collies and Wire 


Haired Fox Terriers 
Registered Stock 
Puppies and Grown Dogs, Reasonably Priced, 


GLENGAE KENNELS 
BOONTON, N. J. 


POLICE DOGS 


Sturdy Northern stock 

sired by a brother of 

“Strongheart” with 

over thirty Champions 

in pedigree. 

VAN DEN NORDEN KENNELS 
Ashland, Wisconsin 










































the scientific 


DOG HOUSE 


five sizes. Free, illustrated folders. (15 
breeds registered dogs. 10c for sale list.) 
KENNEL GARDENS 
Dept. F. St. Clairsville, O. 


POLICE DOGS 
Sired by Champion Amor 


Westminster winner and 1925-1926 sensa- 
tion. it of b.tches of the pest bloodlines 





months of age. 


At Stud. 
CASSIUS WINKELMAN, Wausau, Wis. 














YE OLDEN TYME extra long eared, 


bugle voiced, cold nosed, black and 
tan registered American Foxhound 
puppies. Unequalled for all game 
from bear to_ rabbits. Head- 
quarters for the best. Puppies of 
ultra merit for sale. Descriptive 
illustrated circular 10c. 


HERMOSA VISTA FARM 
Earl Gossett, Rt. 1 St. Clairsville, Ohio 





BIG GAME DOGS 


Cat, Coon, and Cougar Hounds 
B 


WESTERN TRAINED 
Cold Trailers and Tree Barkers 
THAT TREE AND STAY 
Fully trained dogs and well started young 
hounds FOR SALE. J.C. ESSEX 


Tree Doge Victory Way at 130th St., Seattle, Wash. 





The Blue Grass Farm Kennels 
BERRY, KY.; Dept. P. 


offer for sale: Setters and Pointers, Fox and Cat 
Hounds, Wolf and Deer Hounds, Coon and Opos- 
sum Hounds, Bear and Lion Hounds, Varmint 
and Rabbit Hounds. Shipped for trial. Catalogue 
ten cents. Stanley Blake, Manager, also keener 
of Blue Grass Stud Book, 


yous ae | The BEAGLE Magazine 


Published Monthly 
Entirely devoted to Beagle news, 
the trials, shows, hunting stories, 
health and disease columns; ar 
ticles on care, training, breeding, 
‘2 The copy 20c; yearly, $1.50 


Sa | HOUNDS and HUNTING 





















1 Main St. Decatur, Ill, 

















TET 
TETRACHLORETHYLENE for WORMS 


Tetrachlorethylene is endorsed by the U. S. 
Dept. of Agriculture as the safest known 
effective drug for the removal of. hook- 
worms and roundworms of dogs. Prevents 
and cures Running-Barking Fits and Sore 
Mouth. Safe for unweaned pups in full 
dosage. 
Assorted sizes, $1.00 prepaid. 


CHLORIDE C. P. CO., BOX 15, 






McNeill, Miss 























CHAMPION SPRINGBOK OF WAR 
“The Ideal of the Breed”’ 


OUR NEW SALES CATALOGUE 


is now ready for mailing. Further price reduc- 
tions have been made in order to quickly sell our 
surplus stock of 150 to 2¢ really beautiful 
Springers, which must be cleared out by April 
15th if possible. Due to my firm moving into 
a new and larger retail store and my organizin 
an immense Musk-Rat Farm of 20, acres, 
have no longer the time necessary for managing 
hundreds of Springers! eassanber we are not 
quitting the breeding of Springers! We are the 
oldest and largest Kennel offthis breed in America 
and we shall always maintain a select stud 
from which we will endeavor to breed World- 
Beaters as we have done in the past! Mean- 
while seize your opportunity to acquire some of 
the rich blood we are offering at ridiculously low 
prices. Send for list today! 


BROOD BITCHES! BROOD BITCHES! 
Dozens of splendid young bitches now being 
bred to our grand International Champion 
Sires. Priced from $100.00 up! Just imagine! 
One good puppy would more than pay for the 
dam and litter. Where can you equal this 
investment? The puppies will be working next 
Fall. The dam can be trained this Summer. 
Now is the time to buy one and get a dandy 
early Spring Litter. Some trained bitches still 
available. Get into the Springer game right! 
Buy here, where the greatest winners come from! 


PUPPIES! PUPPIES! 

Many lovely puppies ready for immediate 
shipment at $50.00 up. Most of them ready-to- 
train as they range from 4 to 8 months old. 
Farm-reared* healthy and strong, courageous 
and eager _to learn. Natural retrievers and 
workers. Both sexes in all colors. Order one 
or a brace today! We are selling them off at 
really bargain prices. 

TRAINED DOGS AND BITCHES 
About 15 trained dogs and bitches still available. 
Though the shooting season is nearly over, it 
will pay you to buy one now for next Fall, as 
you will save at least $100.00 on your purchase. 
Good workers and retrievers of all game, at 
$250.00 up. Our Stud Dogs have sired hun- 
dreds of Winners! Fees $75.00 to $150.00. 

Send for sales lists. All our stock is registered. 
Prices $50.00 upwards. No duty on our dogs. 
Deferred payments where necessary. 


AVANDALE KENNELS (reg.) 
E. CHEVRIER, Prop. 

452 MAIN ST. WINNIPEG, CAN. 

World's Largest Breeders of High!Class Springer Spaniels 











Sporting Spaniels: Cockers and Springers 


~ 











Int. Ch. Horsford Harbour 

Mate your female to one of our Imported dogs, and get 
pups of quality that do things. Let us tell you about 
our Springer an ocker sires. 

Young stock that are just right to start training are 
to be had from the best of blood lines, a few bred matrons 
from $200.00 up. 

We have a Scottish Trainer right from Scotland, and 
we will accept ten Spaniels for training, using same 
methods as in Britain. Reservations made in order of 


receipt. 
Imported Trained Stud Dogs at Service 
Quality Not Quantity Our Motto 


WINNEBAGO KENNELS, Reg. 
BOX F 153 ,OSHKOSH, WISCONSIN 
Dr. and Mrs. A. C. Gifford, Owners 


BEST SPORTING 
DOG 


was won by Triple Cham- 
pion Boghurst Rover at 
the Los Angeles show 
me held at the Ambassador 

3 Hotel November 28 and 
29th 








tf 





est and the best 
SPRINGERS to be had in the world. 
Buy a bred bitch and you will have the whole litter to 
select from. 
Champion Boghurst Rover at Stud. Fee $100.00. 


GEORGE H. HIGGS 
1050 West 6th St. Los Angeles, California 
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I have the finest kennel | 


>, ee) 
The Triple Ch. Boghurst Rover of sporting dogs in the | 
Ny 
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AMONG THE GUN DOGS 


FORCE SYSTEM OF RETRIEVING 
(Continued from last month) 
By John B. Thompson (Ozark Ripley) 


HE aarticle on force retrieving last 

month was purposely brought toa sudden 
closing lest the beginner try to do more with 
his pupil than the dog’s accomplishments 
during his early work warranted. If, from 
the start, he followed step by step, separate- 
ly, the teaching of each lesson, he has dis- 
covered that there are no mysteries attached 
to the force system of retrieving. 

Everything connected with it is much 
milder of performance than its name infers. 
Basically, it is teaching a dog to respond to 
every command associated with the de- 
sired accomplishment. Only when the 
lessons are absorbed as absolute commands, 
which positively and on no occasion are to 
be disobeyed, are they taught properly. 

In this training, neither willingness of the 
animal nor possibilities must be regarded 
as a means to the end. Nothing must be 
taken for granted. Nothing in the way of 
time nor persistence ought to be over- 
looked. It all simmers down to whether 
you have done things in the right way or the 
wrong. If the latter, for your dog’s sake, 
retrace your steps and do your task well. 
Then you are assured of success. If you 
doubt that you have inculcated the proper 
spirit of obedience to your dictates, start 
over once more, as there is no use going 
further. ; 

We will take for granted that your in- 
struction has been of the best, and to the 
very limit of restraining any tendency to 
impatience and its dreaded corollary, wrath 
at disobedience, so that we may resume our 
lessons smoothly and see no _ gruelling 
moments ahead. 

The crucial moment is present. Be pre- 
pared not to lose all you have gained, and 
once more issue a command to yourself, 
which you must respect, not to lose your 
temper nor try in any manner to make 
haste with your teachings. 

We will take it for granted that all has 
gone smoothly for you so far; the dog will 
hold and drop the object at command, as 
well as retain it as long as you wish, though 
you walk some distance away from him. 
Now comes the big thing in your force 
system career: having the dog pick up the 
object at command. Many pupils, in fact 
the majority of them, will anticipate your 
wish, and be eagerto doit. Nevertheless, 
expect the contrary and that the animal 
knows only what you have taught him, and 
nothing else. 

Use what word of command you wish; 
any for the animal to pick it up. ‘Fetcn” 
is the simplest of all. Throw the object 
a little distance from you and call: ‘‘Fetch.” 
He will most likely pick it up right away. 
If he does not, keep the force collar with the 
spikes gently on his ears and lead him to it. 
If he refuses, offer the object to him, hold- 
ing it slightly toward him but only a few 
feet from the floor, repeating your command 
in a mild voice all the while. If he will not 
take it of his own accord, apply the pressure 
of the spikes a little harder, and, recalling 
his lessons, he will open his mouth and 
seize it. 

Be sure as he seizes it that you release 
the pressure slightly, not sufficiently, how- 
ever, to encourage his dropping it. Then 
lead him back to it, and repeat this per- 
formance for a half hour each day, for at 
least ten days. With some animals, you 
will find they can be taught just as well by 
holding the ear between your forefinger and 
thumb and gradually pinching it to bring 
about the same act. But the spiked force 
collar is always best as you can always re- 


tain control of your pupil, no matter how 
untoward he wishes to act. 

Now begin to increase your distances and 
command the dog to “Fetch.” Make him 
bring the object to you and for a time, 
though his progress seems ever so rapid, 
leave the collar on him. 

Shortly, when you see your pupil is obey- 
ing all commands, take him outdoors and 
throw the object some distance from you in 
weeds and, with the lead and collar on him 
still, have him hunt for it. When you note 
progress in this part of his education, hide 
the object without the dog’s seeing where it 
was placed, or throw it and have him hunt 
for it, all the time aiding him and encour- 
aging him to hunt, by using only the 
word: ‘‘Dead.” 

If you want to do any petting, now is the 
time to do it, though you have refrained 
from it previously. We have so far re- 
frained from having an owner caress or pet 
a dog as soon as he performed a required 
task for one reason only, and that is when 
the petting is done indiscriminately the 
dog often fails to construe whether this 
beloved word was brought about for obey- 
ing, or disobeying. A canine’s mind often 
runs off on strange tangents when he gets 
the least puzzled over commands. And, 
queerly, too, sometimes he obeys a command 
apparently when too much other utterance 
was made, when he meant purposely to 
disobey. On such an occasion, a little 
petting frequently encourages belief on the 
part of the dog that disobeying, rather than 
obeying, brings caressing. 

The end of force retrieving does not ar- 
rive until the dog hunts dead, fetches it 
promptly and tenderly. As soon as possi- 
ble, get a dead game bird and go through 
your last lesson with it, in order that all 
the natal instinct of the dog will be aroused 
and he will accommodate all his lessons to 
the end of retrieving a dead bird. And 


right here also, from the first moment you 
have him carry a dead bird, watch for any 
tendency to crush it. 

You can destroy all the good work you 
have done if you have a siege of tempera- 
ment, thus losing your temper if your dog 





ON THE JOB 


This pointer has found his birds and is just waiting for 
the boss to come up 


happens to mouth a bird or crushes the 
first cripple he catches. Have the dog 
carry a bird to you, but continue to have for 
instant use that valuable, practical spiked 
force collar. You will readily understand 
how a slight application of the spikes to his 
ears will cause him to have understanding 
of your wish that the bird should not be in 
any manner crushed. The punishment is 
never severe and always of much less cruel 
nature than the whip. But avoidance of the 
mouthing or crushing habit should be antici- 
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Battle Creek 


How Many Meals a Day 
Do You Feed Your Dog? 


number will, 
ditions, but the important point is to know that the food 
is not only appetizing, and nourishing, but relished and of 
recognized quality. 
recognized and accepted everywhere, 
meat-cereal dog food for dogs, all breeds and puppies, all 


Order a special 5-lb. sack at 75c, or 10-lbs. for $1.25. 
Shipping charges prepaid to any point in United States. 
You can’t go wrong on “‘Perfection.’’ 


PERFECTION FOODS CO. 


of course, v ary, according to con- 


Use “Perfection” — 
as America’s Best 


The answer is, 


Why Not, Today? 


5 Ibs, i 
10 Ibs. ‘ * 1.25 


Either of the above sizes 
will be 
address 
States on receipt of price 
and all transportation 
charges will be 


PREPAID 


PRICES FROM DISTRIBUTING POINTS 


ey sez 08 i om SOR, 


s $75 


shipped to any 
in the United 








S00 £37.52),1908, ze etd $8. 09: som, 
Charl 








Dept. 9 Michigan 


PERFECTION 
A DOG’S CHOICE 
EVERY TIME 


SOON, 900. .00; 100 ucerad 90.80: 5Ons. 











America’s Best Pointers and Setters 
MR. EUGENE M— Fee $50.00 


America’s MOST beau- 
tiful and highest bred 
Setter. PRODUCED 11 
Big FIELD TRIAL 
WINNERS Past sea- 
son that won 30 times 


(a Record). At Stud, 
MUSCOGEE FRANK, 
Fee $50.00. America’s 


Greatest Producing 
Pointer Sire living. 
Sire of 19 Field Trial 
Winners. He 5 times 
i himself, also 
bench winner, e is 
the closest line bred 
tothe FAMOUS 
FISHEL FRANK. Booklet on both dogs Free. 
PUPPIES FOR SALE sired by above dogs, from 3 to 
10 months old, out of the best bred bitches. They will 
make Gun, Bench and. ia Trial dogs of the highest 
type. 2 From $35.00 to 5.00. 

POINTERS. AND SETTERS, either sex, from 





No. 
1 to 4 years old, among them Field Trial inners, 
Bitches in Whelp, Handsome, Perfectly Marked. Good 


retrievers, broken, all the way from $100.00 to $350.00. 
If you want a Grouse, Quail or Field Trial prospect, 
let me ship for your approval and guarantee to please. 
Reference, Dun & Bradstreet. 


W. E. GARLAND Crystal Springs, Miss. 





AT © 
stuo Champion 
. . 9 ° 
Ridding’s King 
The best bred springer alive 
today. iis wins are too well 
known to need description, 
and he's a fast, finished field 

dog to boot. Fee $75.00 

INVERESK CAPITALIST 
By Dual Ch. Flint of Avan- 
dale. Black and white 43 Ibs. 
a real bench dog and a finished 
worker. Imported July, 1926. 


Fee $35.00. 
E. T. PIPER 
745 Park Ave., Rochester, N. Y. 


FOR SALE 
Registered Pointers and Setters 











sired by field trial stud dogs, out of real shooting 
dog bitches. My kennels are now ready for boarders 
and training. Located on the Mississinewa River. 
Plenty of shade and springs of running water. 
Write for terms. 


MISSISSINEWA RIVER KENNELS 
Me}. McFetridge, Prop. Wabash, Ind. 


Gordon Setters—Inglehurst Kennels 
Quality puppies from carefully selected matings of 
best field-broken, imported and American specimens. 

At stud, Imported Champion Inglehurst Joker, 





= Inglehurst Scout and Champion Inglehurst 
ing. 
Kennels: Greenbrook Road, Dunellen, N. J. 


Mail Address 


C.T. Inglee, 155 Montague St., Brooklyn, N. Y. 
IRISH WATER SPANIELS 


Three! {a old 





Four! J puppies. Ranch raised, 

Five! all from WORKING STOCK. 

Six! SAFE DELIVERY GUARANTEED 

Some splendid young dogs seven months to one 
year. All priced right; my book on TRAINING 
free with every puppy. Write for literature. 


PERCY K. SWAN, Chico, Calif. 


FOR SALE 


Buffalo wolf pups, tame as kittens, Fifty dollars 
each, either sex. Shipped, weaned May 12th. 
Largest wolves in the world. Affectionate as 
dogs. Send ten cents for literature and pictures. 


ROBT. JONES, Mer. 
McCleery Wolf Pack KANE, PA. 





























It’s serious. Treat at once with Sergeant's 


Distemper Medicine. $1.20 at your dealer's 
or by mail. 


Free Dog Boo! »D. 


A eeding, breeding 


Illustrated. 


and care, with symptom chart. Our Advice 
Dept. will answer questions free. Write fully. 
SERGEANT’S DOG MEDICINES 
Polk Miller Products Corp, 
1153 West Broad St. Richmond, Va, 


For best results send your dog early. After yard- 
training he will then be ready to put on birds early 


in March when woodcocks return. 
I have trained for James Oliver Curwood, Rex 

















Beach, U. S. Senator Hale and Dr. J. J. McGlade, 
Bronx, N. Y. 
25 years’ experience, Registered Guide. 


E. N. ATHERTON, 
___Long Island, Portland, Me. 


Irish Setters and Kerry Blue 
Terriers from Ireland 


Pups 7 months, Sire Mike of Boyne, Champion- 
ship and Green Star winner, 80 firsts. Dam 
Florrie of Boyne, defeated every Irish Setter. Also 
pups by Champion Barney of Boyne. Blood tells! 
Prices reasonable. 


J. A. CARBERY 
The Boyne Kennels Drogheda, Ireland 


Palmerston Red Irish Setters at Stud 


Champion Palmerston Connemara Grand 
A broken field dog. Winner of 145 first prizes and 74 
Championship points. Fee $50. 
International Champion Tyrone Larry 
Not only sire of bench, but field dogs as well, 
Shouse Lord Palmerston 
A high class field dog. Fee $35 
FOR SALE—WONDERFUL PUPPIES! 
DR, J, D. DeRONDE, 48 East 89th Street, New York, N. Y. 
Kennels: ay —— New York — 


HILLANDALES WYNKYN 


English Setter—Grouse Dog 
Winner in Cover Dog Trials and on Bench 
SILVERTIP DUCROW 
HUNTING COCKER 
Field Trial and Bench Winner 
W. LEE WHITE Stamford, Conn. 





Fee $50. 















or HAPPY DOGS 


MILLER’S 
A-1 PRODUCTS 


For Sale Everywhere! 


Send 10c 
FoR SAMPLES 
and Our Book 


“The Pink ot Condition” 


On Proper Feeding 204 Care of Dogs 


BATTLE CREEK DOG FOOD CO. 
32 STATE STREET BATTLE CREEK, MICH. 
eek Health Food / 


Battle Dogs 











PHEASANTS 


Golden, Silver, Am- 
herst, Reeves and 
Ringneck ready for 


PYIS-S= 


Lees P. - 
seri aks the 












immediate delivery 
in any quantity. 
Accept contracts for Pheasant eggs: Golden, Silver, 


Reeves, Amherst, Ringnecked, and also Blue Pea- 
cock eggs. 


Home of High-Grade 


Hunting Dogs 
Pointers, Setters, Beagles, Rabbit, Coon & Fox Hounds 


Trained and untrained. 
Mostly fully pedigreed. 


Pups or full grown. 
Prices to suit. 





Why not make an appointment to visit our 3,000-acre 
Ee @ preserve? It abounds with all sorts of game. 

is will permit you to select the type of dog desired, 
Personally try out and make sure you are getting 
what you want. 


White Rock ¢.92, oan 

Cockerels, Pullets 
11 Pullets and a Cockerel $32. Single White Rock 
& Plymouth Rock Cockerels, for Deeeiae, 
old, $5 ea. 2 years old $6 ea. 8 per doz. 
is a fine opportunity to get good Cockerels to head 
your flocks at such moderate prices. It is a pleasure 
to look at these birds. Order while they last. 


Raised on free range, bred for stamina and egg pro- 
duction—bound to improve the utility qualities of 
your flock. Write us for detailed information and 
price list of our stoc 


For all information end correspondence write to 


R. CASCONE 
45 Washington Ave. Brooklyn, N. Y. 
Telephone Wmsburg 5184 


Ligal NEW BIRD DOG'S PALACE 


Has adjustable 
clamps that hold it 
rigidly on the run- 
ningboard of any car 
in a position so that 
»> it does not touch the 
V4 body of the car. It 
,is built throughout 
4 of high quality auto- 
X mobile materials, 

and finished in beau- 

tiful Du Pont Duco. An exceptional value as 
shown by the many thousands in use through- 
out the entire United States. Price $12.50 for 
the one-dog size and $15.00 for the two-dog 
size. Immediate shipment. Manufactured by 


THE DWIGHT McBRIDE YELLOWPINE SALES CO. 
GOLDEN CITY, MISSOURI 
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BEST seller ever known! 


TRAIN 
YOUR 
OWN 
DOG! 








JUST OUT-Sixth Edition 


Twentieth Century Bird-Dog Book 


TRAINING AND KENNEL MANAGEMENT 
(Beautifully illustrated) By Er. M. Shelley 





(Author of “Big Game Hunting with Dogs," etc.) | 
Breaker and Handler of Cowley's Rodfield’s Pride 
—Jessie Rodfield's Count Gladstone—Hard Cash— 
Tony Boy's Daisy—Prince Lyndon, etc., etc., the | 
Field Trial Winning Setters and Pointers of im- | 
mortal fame. 


Mr. Shelley’s Methods are 90 per cent original 


Many thousands of Mr. Shelley's incomparable 
work have been sold to amateur and other train- 
ers. No book on dog training has ever created 
such an enormous and world-wide demand. 
Why? Because it is written by a highly practical 
man and in simple language. Your boy or girl | 
can train a dog after reading these instructions. 
This author teaches you how to train with con- 
summate ease your own Gun Dog at home, in a 
room, yard or field. Save your money, time and 
chance of disappointment. Be independent of 
trainers at a distance. 

Tue Easiest, QuICKEST AND Most NATURAL Way 
TO Break Your Doc. 

DESCRIPTIVE AND PicTtURED CHAPTERS ON INEX- 
PENSIVE KENNEL MAKING AND TRAINING APPLI- 
ANCES; also SimpLeE DoG DOCcTORING. 


1 year sub. to Fretp anp Stream. .$2.50) BOTH FOR 
Book (paper cover). ........6.+.- $1.50 $3 00 
De WER anckocdccccees $4.00) e 
Cloth bound book and subscription $3.50 
Sold only with a year’s subscription 


FIELD AND STREAM, 45 West 45th Street, New York 








we 

KEN-L-RATION solves forever your dog 
feeding problem. A balanced ration of meat, 
cereals, and cod liver oil—ready to serve—for 
home or hunt. 

For sale by druggists, sporting goods stores, 
veterinarians, and seed stores, department 
stores and pet shops. Write us for free 
sample can 


_KEN-L RATION 
GLOVER'S 


IMPERIAL DOG MEDICINES 


for all dog 
ailments 


Over fifty years used and en- 
dorsed by breeders, owners 
and veterinarians. Sold by 
Druggists, Pet Shops and 
Sporting Goods Stores. 

H. CLAY GLOVER 
CO., Inc., Dept. DL70 
119 Fifth Avenue. N. Y. 
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pated; if it is, it will never occur. Very 
shortly, after a few hunts, you may dispose 
of the force collar while the dog is on game. 
If he discloses any persistency toward bit- 
ing the bird hard, or failing to give it up 
immediately without hesitancy, step on his 
paw. Do not wait to give him time to get a 
taste of the bird. Another method—far 
more effective—to prevent this is from the 
beginning, if the dog seems to hold the 
bird severely in its mouth, just as you utter 
the command—make the act almost 
synchronous with your utterance—force 
his lips over his teeth and he will promptly 
give up the prize. Hesitation in this has 
bad qualities. The thing can be done accom- 
panied by a word of command; in the future 
the dog will know precisely what you mean 
and obey accordingly. 

Some time back this series of articles 





GOOD STYLE 
Dan Windem pointing a partridge 


included one on the subject of hunting dead 
and cripples, and particularly referred to the 
fact that most dogs break shot because 
either the owners encouraged it or actually 
did it themselves. Think of this when you 
work the dog which you are trying to teach 
force retrieving. Be vigilant as ever with 
him; always maintain your composure and 
feel then that your objective is to make the 
dog recognize the discharge of your gun and 
the flushing of the birds as actual com- 
mands to stand still until you order him 
to do the seeking for dead and more live 
birds. 

Dogs have a fondness for retrieving and 
this trait develops with experience. Re- 
cently the writer, while hunting in Alabama 
with a big seven-year-old orange and white 
pointer bitch that had not been taught force 
retrieving until after her fifth year, noted 
that she was very fond of doing it. At dusk 
a single bird was killed in a thicket of second 
growth, long leaf pine. For half an hour she 
worked industriously to find it, but to no 
avail. Darkness forced us back to the 
house. 


UT the agile old lady still had that 

bird on her mind; doubtless during 
the night she thought out her -ability 
to find and fetch the kill. The very 
next morning, as soon as she was turned 
loose, with a big going setter, for the hunt, 
she bolted and raced for that bit of young 
pine thicket a mile away, despite all com- 
mands tothe contrary. Ina short while she 
returned, her tail working briskly, her brown 
eyes brimming with happiness, for she 
brought to us the kill of the night previous 
in her mouth. 

Ofttimes the question comes up—how to 
make an expert dead bird finder; the manner 
by which to handle one that is almost in- 
variably certain to find the kill quickly. 
The best dead bird finder I ever saw was 
a little, undersized Jingo bitch. The in- 
stant she was sent out to find dead she went 


about ten or fifteen yards farther than she, 


or I, thought the bird had fallen. Then she 
began working back briskly in circles, 
narrowing them as «he approached, and in 
four years, during the shooting seasons 
almost daily hunting quail and grouse, and 
once for two weeks on prairie chickens, she 
never lost a dead bird, and found them al- 
ways much more quickly than any of her 
four-footed companions afield. In_ this 
manner a cripple never, even with the rarest 
chance, could elude her. Somewhere it had 
to leave a trail of its presence in that death- 
like circle she made. Ever since then | 
taught my pupils with good results to hunt 
dead and cripples in the same manner. 


GUN-SHY DOGS 


I" is very bad policy on the part of an 
owner or breaker to take a young gun- 
dog that is still in the kennel stage of 
training too close to a shooting party who 
are continually firing; nor until a puppy has 
been proved not to be gun-shy should a 
gun be fired over or within a hundred yards 
of him. The better plan, indeed, is to 
treat every young dog as though he were 
gun-shy before attempting either of these 
experiments upon him, writes ‘Clod- 
hopper.’’ The main object is to teach a 
puppy to associate the report of a gun with 
the finding and killing of game, and this an 
intelligent animal will very soon do, pro- 
viding there is a sufficiency of game and the 
shooter who accompanies the _ breaker 
knows how to hold a gun straight. The 
pupil should be sent to find and retrieve 
the “kill,” and in the event of a dead bird 
or rabbit being substituted for live game 
it must be perfectly fresh. A very good 
preliminary test is to get an attendant to 
fire a small charge of powder from a muzzle- 
loader at 30 or 40 yards distance while 
walking parallel with you. If the dog 
shows any signs of nervousness at the re- 
port, let the shooter extend the distance 
between you to 100 yards or more. Upon 
each occasion he fires a shot on ground 
where game is scarce he should put down a 
dead bird or rabbit (it is well to have one of 
each) for the dog to retrieve. When the 
latter begins to gain courage and interest in 
the proceedings, draw in the shooter 
gradually nearer and nearer and let him 
fire increased loads. The dog should be 
encouraged and coaxed during these pro- 
ceedings, and, unless he be one of the 
before-mentioned incorrigible cowards, he 
will soon learn to delight in the report of a 
gun. 


SHORT ROADS TO DOG 
BREAKING 


) pes breaking a pointer or a setter the 
following method is advised in the 
voluminous Daniel’s Rural Sports, pub- 
lished in 1801, books of great interest and 
beautifully illustrated with engravings by 
John Scott after Stubbs, Gilpin and 
others: Get a check collar, with a line 
nearly twenty yards long; peg the dog 
down, and give him the word (Take Heed! 
or any other): make him drop, and let 
him lay a quarter of an hour, walking round, 
and using the word; afterwards walk up, 
and give him a small piece of cheese. Take 
the dog upon a slack line, drop him, and 
act as above every morning for a fortnight, 
until he perfectly knows one word, and 
then hunt him at first single. When on 
the strong haunt of birds, use the word and 
stop him; reward him as above with a 
piece of cheese, and so encourage him 
until he knows his game. Serve each dog 
in the same way, for fourteen days; and 
then take two or three dogs out on check 
collars; peg down one before the other, 
give the word, and make them back each 
other four mornings successively. After- 
wards hunt them together. 
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_ WHY NOT :v«r¢ Spring. 


Summer and 
Fall gathering butterflies, insects > 
buy hundreds of kinds for col- 


Any kind of club, any gathering 
of men, can have these wonderful 


the 


in lections. Some worth $1 to $7 each. 


ice 4 <a 128 St. Jomee Piges | | 
| 

| 

| 

ter Simple outdoor work with my instructions, pic- | 
| 

| 





im tures, price-list. Send 10c (not stamps) for my 


Illustrated Prospectus before sending butterflies. | e 
"he Mr. Sinclair, Dealer in Insects, Dept. 23, Box 1424, San Diego, Calif. | Fs e] ‘al ¢? 
he NEW! 


f The Birdadog | Training Collar NEW! 
whe “TRAINO A Word to the Wise 


Grady W. Smith, Love Station, Miss., the noted shooting Stre om 
dog expert, writes: 
Since using thig collar last genase I would not be 


without them for any amount as I consider them “ 
most humane training collar possible “te make, 
better results with less work with them than any ot vd 


collar I ever used. (Signed) Gravy W, SMITH. MOTION PICTURES 


























the The Best Police and Bird-Dog Training Collar ever known, 
h ' _ sosene’. pA — as oneed sonnet ay se —OF-. 
L POstTPar e e : 

ws Abell ewe me tw Orgr on Folland ihr Sper temen York Hunti ng and Fishing 
and | | 

by Not only hunting and fishing clubs, but clubs of every kind, have found 
and RAISE’ BELGIAN HARES these pictures wonderfully satisfactory entertainment. If you are an Elk, 
line Mason, Odd Fellow, K. of C.,-or a member of any kind of association or group 
dog MARE ‘Bia MONEY We. Supply Stock of men, fell the Chairman of your entertainment committee about these pictures! 
Saeadierthecterpieta tay ae 

let seaciineecttat = catalog and contract, They are the finest motion pictures of their kind that have ever been made 
ind, false akank, mink, fon, ott, i for big brat, al for. 1c. ‘Address on this continent. There are over 35,000 feet showing the taking of every 
up, ee GES Sb. Ces 36, ew |i kind of American game and game fish, by some of the most expert hunters 
‘ake and anglers who have ever lived. Every foot is genuine and the pictures = 
“9 PURE AQUALATE BLOOD | | a” ‘close up,’’ with every detail as distinct to you as if you were actually 
and THE PERFECT 43 POUND SPRINGER rea ss , - anime ‘ 

on } eleases; eac ,000 feet, taking 1'/, hours to show. 

an HORSFORD HAZE (Imported) | | : pear 
ha This liver and white breed has been kept for work alone | Terms amount to FREE LOAN. Greatest membership getters ever foun 
him in the Family of the Bougheys of Aqualate,, England, | by hunting and fishing clubs. Used by clubs of all kinds to put money in 
dog Shot“ HORSFORD HL a. . ulus a tes | treasury. Cost of showing negligible. Absolutely finest entertainment that 

d class worker and retriever. A wonderful and absolutely | can be provided for banquets, smokers, etc. 

an desirable, pure and reliable outcross for all bitches. 
a ; Stud Fee $50. First class young stock. Send for the circular illustrated giving complete information of films, terms, etc. 
- ’ Springer stock fe le. Stat 7 ts. Call and 
sme isis oar ene Superd sonditioned saaniate. cram 45 West 45th Street New York, wm. EE 
ter- DREW FARM KENNELS, OSCAWANA, N. Y. 























Phone: Croton 15-R. All dogs on approval. | 
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Silver Fox 
Farming 


For the convenience of 
readers of my articles in 
FIELD AND STREAM, desir- 
ing further information in 
regard to the Silver Fox 
Industry, I would refer 
them to our U.S. Associates, 
the GERST-WILSON SILVER 
FOX RANCH, at Tivoli-on- 
Hudson, N. Y. 


New York City Office, 
385 Fort Washington Ave, 
Tel: Wadsworth 2906. 





Dr. LEO FRANK 
Rosebank Fur Farms, Ltd. 
P. E. I., CANADA 


| 
| 


| 


| 
| 
| 
| 














For the sixth time Borestone > , 
silver-black foxes have been \ 
officially adjudged finest in the 
country. At the recent annual 

Fox Show in Portland, 31 
Borestones won 34 awards in- 
cluding the Show Champion. If 

you are thinking of entering 
this profitable fox-raising in- 
dustry take a tip from the show 
judges, recognized fox and fur 
authorities, investigate Bore- 
stone first. Illustrated Bore- 
stone booklet on request. 


BORESTONE MT. FOX CO, 
Robert T. Moore 


Pres. & Sole Owner 
621 Pacific S. W. Bank Bldg. 
Pasadena, California 


BORESTONE 

















Build UpA 


Big, Income." 


SILVER FOXES 





Get started towards independence and a 
good yearly cash income. Pedigreed, 
Selected Redfeather Silver Foxes are the 
biggest profit makers, but you can also 
make big money with Chinchilla Rabbits, 
Mink, Marten, Skunk and Raccoon. Tell 
us confidentially how you are situated and 
what you want to accomplish and we'll 
tell you what kind of Fur Bearers to start 
with, and send pedigrees, prices and plans. 
There’s a big opportunity for you to make 
money, so write at once. 


REDFEATHER 
509 California Bldg., Denver, Col. 
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THE ORIGIN AND DEVELOPMENT OF THE 
FUR INDUSTRY 


By Dr. Leo Frank 


HEN the pups are four weeks old it is 

customary to eliminate meat from the 
diet, as the female begins about that time 
to carry meat to the pups. The rations 
then generally consist entirely of cereals and 
milk. Such a ration causes the feces to 
become very bulky. Cod liver oil and 
eggs could, with advantage, be introduced 


| into the diet. 


It is true, and all ranchers of any ex- 
perience know it, that foxes are too care- 
lessly fed throughout the winter months. 
During this time it is the general practice to 


| feed almost exclusively meat and fish, which 


may indeed be poor in those vital food 
accessories which are known to us as the 
result of our newer knowledge of nutrition. 
The time may come as Dr. Allen has sug- 
gested, when the equipment of fox ranchers 
will have to be rearranged so as to provide 
some partially heated winter feeding houses 
| in order that milk and other foods may be 
presented to foxes without the danger of its 
becoming frozen before the animals have an 
opportunity to eat it. 

When the pups are about eight weeks old, 
they should be separated from their mother. 
To obtain a normal growth of the pups and 
to avoid an onset of rickets, precaution 
should be taken to prevent the following 
irregularities in the rations: a too restricted 
diet, a farinaceous diet, protein or fat 
deficiency, a lime deficiency, a lack of food 
accessories. To counteract a restricted diet, 
the rations should be as varied as possible 
and had better not be restricted to one 
cereal. Rice, whole wheat flour, rolled oats 
and corn meal may all be fed either col- 
lectively or separately. A farinaceous diet 
and protein, or fat, deficiency will be 
avoided if sufficient milk, a little meat, 
| cod liver oil and eggs be included in the 

rations. ‘To insure a supply of lime, bone 
meal or edible tankage should be added 
to the porridge. Lime water is of no value 
for offsetting a lime deficiency. The in- 
clusion of milk and eggs would insure a 
supply of the fat deficiency. 


| DIETARY DEFICIENCIES DURING WINTER 


During winter there appears to be a pro- 
nounced mineral deficiency in the diet of the 
average ranch fox. There are several 
factors that contribute to this deficiency. 
The water supply is an important source 
of the mineral requirements of the majority 
of animals. Snow, which is devoid of 

| mineral matter, constitutes the water supply 
of the fox ranch during the winter. The 
| mineral content of meat, which very often 
| composes the whole diet, is extremely low, 
| and the majority of the fox biscuits on the 
Ee are notably deficient in mineral 


matter. The winter diet also appears to 
be deficient in cereals, fat and food ac- 
cessories. 
| The vixen’s milk is extremely rich in fat. 
| If this biological fact is any evidence of the 


requirements of the animal, then the diet 
of the fox should contain relatively large 
amounts of fats and oils, if not with the 
adult fox, at least with the young pup. 

The use of milk and a suitable fox biscuit 
during the winter would tend to counteract 
some of the dietary deficiencies. Such a 
biscuit might advantageously contain several 
cereals, such as whole wheat flour, rolled 
oats, rice flour, corn meal, etc., but it is 
advisable that they should be grouad to a 
fine powder before being introduced into 
the biscuit. It should contain also 8 to 
10 per cent. of fat, cod liver oil being pre- 
ferable, and at least 8 to 10 per cent. of 
edible tankage or bone meal. 

What is said regarding fox biscuits will 
apply also to the porridge used during the 
summer for feeding adult foxes and pups. 

It should be made from two or more 
finely ground cereals either collectively or 
separately, while for every pound of cereals, 
four ounces cod liver oil or fat and two 
ounces of bone meal or edible tankage 
could with advantage be added. For fox 
pups it would be beneficial to add also half 
an ounce of yeast cake after the porridge 
is cooked. 

Milk appears almost to be entirely ex- 
cluded from the winter diet of the ranch fox, 
most fox breeders claiming that the foxes 
will not take it during the winter and also 
asserting that frozen milk will promote 
diarrhoea with the pregnant fox. Its 
exclusion from the winter diet may have 
been influenced by the fact that a con- 
tinued supply is very often not available 
during the winter. 

Whole cow’s milk is in itself a fairly well- 
balanced food for the fox, as it contains 
protein, mineral matter and food acces- 
sories in favorable amounts and can make 
good any dietary deficiency whatsoever if 
fed in sufficient quantities. It is a re- 
latively cheap food, for 114 pints of whole 
cow’s milk has about the same food value 
as one pound of the average meat that is fed 
to a ranch fox. 

An attempt was made to feed milk 
throughout the winter to foxes, in the 
experimental ranch. The foxes, especially 
the females, were very partial to it and ate 
it all except for a short period around the 
mating season, from the middle of January 
to about the middle of February, when the 
foxes appeared to be indifferent to food of 
any kind. Sometimes the foxes ate the 
milk before it had time to freeze, but very 
often it was eaten after it was frozen. 
There was no sign of diarrhoea that could 
be attributed to the frozen milk. It must 
be remembered that large quantities of snow 
are ingested by the fox during the winter. 
If that does not cause any disturbances, it 
is very questionable if frozen milk would 
unless an excessive amount were eaten. 
Moreover, in some ranches a large quantity 
of frozen meat is fed, and even where it 1s 
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the practice to thaw out the meat, a large 
percentage becomes frozen before it is 
eventually eaten by the fox. 


SANITATION 


It is already understood that sanitation 
has an important bearing upon the health 
of foxes. Unless the equipment is kept 
scrupulously clean, the rancher will get into 
trouble sooner or later with parasites and 
disease germs. 

In nature the fox is accustomed to roam 
over a wide territory, and there is not 
aearly the same chance of his coming in 
contact with the secretions or excretions of 
his fellows as when penned up from year to 
year in a small enclosure with several foxes. 
Under these conditions the ground becomes 
fouled and is a nidus for parasitic and other 
infections. When animals are kept on 
small areas, and the greater the congestion 
the more danger, disease is certain to appear 
among them unless strict attention is given 
to the cleanliness of the premises and 
general equipment. When a few animals 
are kept on an unlimited range there may 
be no untoward result even when indif- 
ferent sanitary conditions prevail while 
serious results may be experienced in areas 
more congested. 

Aside from the danger of intimate con- 
tact btween animals living in limited 
areas, we have the problem of the effective 
disposal of the excretions. Bad smells 
from decaying manure and other organic 
material do not directly affect the health 
of the animal, yet they are an offense and 
may be regarded as a danger signal. Ac- 
cumulated dirt is dangerous since it may be 
the vehicle for infection. This is clearly 
illustrated in the case of worm infestation. 
It must be remembered that worms or other 
forms of parasitic life do not arise spon- 
taneously, that is, they result from re- 
production by their kind. When an animal 
is infested with round worms, thousands of 
worm eggs are passing out with the manure, 
and an animal to become infested must 
ordinarily take these eggs in with its 
food 


If fox enclosures are allowed to become 
littered up with manure, the chance of 
getting these eggs in the food is very great 
because foxes will drag their meat over the 
runs before finally consuming it. In 
addition to this, foxes in captivity are 
“aryl of filthy habits, and will soil their 
eed pans, which is a very direct method of 
disseminating disease. 

External parasites, like fleas, also spend 
part of their life in filth, and if dirt is 
allowed to accumulate then this problem 
is also accentuated. 

It is a matter of common observation 
that flies and other insects breed in dirt and 
decaying material. While we do not know 
if flles have any important relationship to 
the spread of disease among foxes, it is sure 
that they are a source of annoyance. 

There is a great advantage in knowing 
the cause and the means of spreading 
disease as it gives us vantage ground from 
which we may hope to find means of con- 
trolling its ravages. Foxes are not subject 
to many diseases due to specific germs, the 
principal one being distemper or influenza. 
When it is realized that an animal suffering 
from infectious disease is continually 
eliminating from its body the germs causing 
the sickness, it is readily understood thatian 
animal suffering from such disease is the 
chief source of infection, and that all other 
animals coming in direct or indirect contact 
with him are very apt to contract the same 
disease. 

This is the means by which so-called 
infectious or contagious diseases are spread. 
It seems reasonable then, that one of the 
methods of avoiding the ravages of com- 
municable disease is to isolate or effectively 
destroy the affected animal, particularly 


if the outbreak is just beginning. This, of | 


course, brings forth the matter of early 
diagnosis, and fox breeders should in every 
case take advantage of competent veterinary 
advice; for the condition that the uninitiated 
may regard as unimportant may sub- 
sequently prove to be of serious con- 
sequence. 

As pointed out under the head of im- 
proved equipment, all ranches of any 
size have an isolation hospital, in which 
suspects might be placed. It should be 
made a general routine in ranch practice to 
isolate all animals showing any mani- 
festation of sickness. Even in simple 
disorders this is advisable, because a fox 
can be more readily treated and given 
greater protection from inclement weather 
in a house specially constructed for the 
purpose of caring for the sick than in the 
open pen. 

The conditions that now obtain in many 
ranches for the handling of diseased stock 
are entirely inadequate. In investigational 
work, it is a common experience to find that 
contagious disease is not reported until a 
large number of animals have died; and 
very often the carcasses are left exposed 
so that birds and rats may feed on the 
infected material, and these doubtless spread 
the contagion. All infected material should 
be burned. 

Fox ranchers do not realize the import- 
ance of indirect contact in spreading disease. 
It is an ordinary experience in handling 
outbreaks to find ranch assistants passing 
from infective to clean areas without taking 
any of the common-sense precautionary 
measures such as the disinfection of boots. 
Very often, ranchers will pelt diseased 
carcasses and without disinfecting their 
hands will begin cutting the meat supply 
for the following meal. In this case, the 
germs are indirectly planted in other animals 
and the disease may be spread over the 
entire ranch. 

Feed pans, too, may be an _ indirect 
source of infection. The practice of gather- 
ing pans from all the enclosures and rinsing 
them in the same water should be dis- 
continued, unless it is possible to thoroughly 
boil these utensils before they are placed 
in the runs. It is essential that the feed 
pans be removed from the pens after each 
meal and not allowed to remain there to 
become contaminated with the excretions 
from the animals. This applies not only 
when disease is present in the ranch, but 
also in everyday ranch practice. 


T seems more than coincidence that fox 
ranches, generally speaking, are freer of 

disease during the winter when the ground 
is covered with snow. The increase of 
disease at other times of the year cannot be 
entirely attributed to seasonal conditions. 
It is more likely that the falling off in 
mortality is due in part at least to the fact 
that the contaminated soil is covered up 
and that the animals do not come in such 
intimate contact with it. In this there is 
an indication of the importance of keeping 
a ranch scrupulously clean during the 
months when the ground is bare. It is 
particularly essential to enforce strict 
sanitary measures during spring and sum- 
mer, because the young are much more 
susceptible to the influence of an un- 
sanitary environment. 

The sanitary work in large ranches should 
be systematized so that each pen and den 
is thoroughly cleaned out at least once a 
week. It should not be a difficult arrange- 
ment to have ranches mapped out so that 
assistants would know the day on which 
each pen should be cleaned and disinfected. 

The conception of what constitutes care- 


ful and thorough cleansing of ranch equip- | 
ment held by some ranches is inadequate. | 
Some think that the mere sweeping out of | 


manure and food waste is all that is required. 
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A BRIGHT 
FUTURE 


With Silver Foxes 


ILVER Foxes offer the man 

with vision a_ really bright 
future—a steady income, comforts, 
luxuries, and independence. 


Fox raising must not be mistaken 
for an easy road to quick wealth. 
It is, instead, a sound business 
which can be immensely profitable 
when business principles, common 
sense, and scientific practice are ob- 
served. 


Your first step is to buy high 
quality foxes—foxes that will pro- 
duce the best grade of furs. The 
Warren Rayner ranches have been 
breeding foxes of this type for over 
ten years. Warren Rayner Silvers 
are well furred; the fur is soft and 
silky in texture and the color true 
and clear. An average of four pups 
to the litter proves their prolificness. 


Write for information on this 
profitable business now. 


Warren Rayner 
Silver Fox Company 


257 WARREN RAYNER BLDG. 
WARREN PENNSYLVANIA 
Ranches at Warren, Pa., and Vancouver, Wash, 


Warren Rayner Silver Fox Co., 
25. Warren Rayner Blidg., 
Warren, Pennsylvania. 


Please send further information about your 
plans for getting started in the fox business. 
No obligation on my part, of course. 


WOOMES. 60s cccvcscees 


pT ePeerer errr iri y. 
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Raise your own! It’s none too 
soon to think of “planting’’ eggs of 
game birds for Spring hatching. A few 
young Mammoth Bronze Turkeys, 
Ring Neck Pheasants and Wild Mal- 
lard Ducks will add much to the ap- 
pearance of your place next summer. 

There’s good profit, too, in raising 
them. The meat (in season) makes 
fine eating and there’s real money in 
selling eggs and “‘breeders.’’ Order now! 


Eggs for Spring Hatching are from 
best stock only; and safe delivery is 
guaranteed or adjustment made at 
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full price. Mammoth Bronze Tur- 
key Eggs, Spring delivery, 50c each. 
Wild Mallard Duck Eggs (delivered 
March or April) at $25.00 per hun- 
dred—May delivery, $20.00 per hun- 
dred. Ring Neck Pheasant Eggs 
(delivered April or May) at $25.00 
hundred—June delivery, $18.00 per 
hundred. 

Terms: Net—20% with your order. 
Balance 10 days before shipment. 

Send for our low prices on Ring 
Neck Pheasants for August and 
September delivery. 


MONTCALM GAME FARM 


Chas. Kirby, M@gr. 


R. F. D. No. 4, Phoenixville, Penna. 








TARNEDGE FOXES 


ESTABLISHED 1910 


The Prize Winning Ranch 


35 Pairs of Breeders 
31 Pairs of Prize Winners 





Grand Show Champions 
Sweepstakes Winners 
Blue Ribbon Winners 


The Oldest Ranch in the U.S. 
Catalogue SABATTIS, N. Y. 


© BIG PROFITS 


in Raising Silver Black 
Foxes. i 

















3. sk for our 
let “*The silver Fox, 
What It Is."’ It is Free. 

CASS LAKE SILVER 
BLACK FOX CO. 
“ = amma Casstake _— Minn. 
. ; ; ; 
Lister’s Superior Silver Black Foxes 

Pedigreed Registered and Scored 

A high scoring ranch. We offer 1927 pups at 
popular prices and a very few adults, outright or on 
attractive ranching contracts. Best references. 
Send for descriptive literature. Dept. A. 

LISTER SILVER BLACK FOX COMPANY 

Quincy, N. H. 


FOXES 


Alaskan Blues and Silvers 


Choice stock ranched with 100% animal increase 





rae, ae Was 





for 1927. April pups for fall delivery now reserved 
at 25% lower price than later. Breeder-Agents’ 
Special Opportunity. Free Booklet and Bank 


References. 
CLEARY BROS. FOX FARMS 
Empire Bldg. ___ Seattle, Wash. 





eeBouks 


Breed squabsand make money. Sold by millions at higher prices 
than chickens. Write at once for two free books telling how to 
do it. One is 40 pages printed in colors, other 32 pages. Ask for 
Books 3 and 4. You will be surprised. Plymouth Rock Squab 
Company, 504 H Street, Melrose Highlands, M husett 

Established 26 years. Founder of the Squad Industry 26 Years 
Ago. Largest Business in the World in Pigeons and Pigeon 
Supplies. We ship breeding stock everywhere on three months’ trial. 


Silver Fox News 
Free Copy 


Get the truth about the Silver Fox 




















business. Helpful Hints for those 
who are in the business and those 
planning to goin. Send for free 
copy or $1 for 6 issues. 
Write Dep't F 
SILVER FOX NEWS 
38 W.34th St. New York 





Announcing— 
YEAR BOOK {fz 
SILVER FOX INDUSTRY 


1926-1927 Edition 


The Year Book will be sent free to those contemplating 
purchase of foxes. The aim of the American National 
Fox Breeders Association, in presenting this book, is to 
give prospective breeders accurate information about the 
industry and about fox raising. 


AMERICAN NATIONAL FOX 
BREEDERS ASSOCIATION 


424 McKnight Bldg. Minneapolis 
Official Registration Organization of the Fox Industry 









df You Are Interested in 


FUR FARMING 


you should have our new book “‘Successful Mink 
Raising’ revised and Amplified. It is highly 
illustrated and full of practical and de- 
tailedinformation. The writer has had 
ten years’ experience in mink raising. 
Mailed postpaid for $1.00. There is a 
great demand for good breeding stock. 








We welcome visitors and make many 
sales here at the ranch. Davis Fur 
Farme, Ine.. 3t- Johnsbury, Vt- 
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Direct at > 4 
_— Dealel 
Prices 
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Wire Netting at Wholesale 
A big saving on wire netting in all sizes for any type 
of bird or animal enclosure. 
prompt delivery from our large stocks at Clinton, 
Mass., 

Free Catalogue on Crown Pen Materials. 


Crown Iron Works Co. ?* “Mfinnezota” 






Wholesale prices and 


hicago, Seattle and Minneapolis. 
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It cannot be too strongly emphasized here 
that the most dangerous filth germs and 
parasite eggs, are microscopic, and cannot 
be seen by the naked eye. 

Unless the work is thoroughly done, it 
gives a false feeling of security. After all 
the visible dirt is removed by sweeping 
and scraping, the kennels and dens 
should be scrubbed out with soap and water. 
When all the organic material has been 
thus removed, a good disinfectant solution 
should be sprayed on all parts of the 
structure. if trouble is being experienced 
with fleas or other external parasites the 
seams and crevices of the house should be 
torched with a torch similar to that em- 
7 by painters in removing old paint, 
t is a good practice to do this occasionally 
even when fleas are not present. 

If two kennels were provided for each 
pen, the work of cleansing dens, would be 
greatly simplified, as one kennel would be 
idle and undergoing cleaning and dis- 
infection while the other one was in use; 
if this system was carried out weekly 
throughout the year, the animals would 
become accustomed to being removed from 
one den to the other and little inconven- 
ience would be caused even during the 
breeding season, except of course, during 
the period immediately after and before 
whelping. 

Keeping the earth floors of pens in a 
sanitary condition is a more complex 
problem; and it is for this reason that we 
suggest the impervious flooring should be 
tried in fox runs. The disinfection of pens 
with earth bottoms has its limitations since 
the disinfectant substance is quickly ab- 
sorbed and soon becomes inert. A more 
efficient method of disinfecting the ground 
would be to employ the actual flame, to 
scorch the ground thoroughly. 


FOOD HYGIENE 


During our investigation work a number 
of reports of sudden deaths have been 
received, and the history and post-mortem 
findings have clearly pointed to meat 
poisoning. Several of these out-breaks 
have come under our personal observation. 
In one case sixteen animals died within ten 
hours after the digestion of the suspected 
meat, and all deaths were traced to one box 
of horse meat. 

Too much care cannot be given to the 
selection and storage of meat for fox con- 
sumption. Cases are on record where fox 
ranchers have bought carcasses of cattle 
and other animals that died from disease. 
Cattle that had died from the poisonous 
effects of retained after-birth have been 
bought and fed to foxes. It must be re- 
membered that when animals have suffered 
from certain diseases that the flesh is unfit 
for food. The germs of such diseases as 
hemorrhagic septicemia, blackleg, malig- 
nant odema and general blood poisoning 
produce changes in the living flesh in which 
they are growing that render the meat 
dangerous when eaten by other animals. 

It is also important that the meat supply 
be properly stored as the flesh from healthy 
animals may become contaminated during 
the course of its storage and preparation 
with germs thac are capable of bringing 
about alteration in the meat which renders 
it toxic. 


SLAUGHTERING THE SILVER FOX FOR FUR 





Considerable care should be taken against 
injury to the coat during the months pre- 


| vious to killing. They should not 


allowed to lie on damp places and thus 
have the guard hair frozen into the ground 
or snow, and_ broken. Smooth, large 
passage ways should be provided. Fleas 
or mange or other skin affections or para- 





sites, should be prevented as they would 
| induce scratching and thus wear off the 
| hair on the shoulders and hips. 

‘ 
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ere Foxes are killed by crushing the chest 
ind walls. They are placed on their sides, TT 
not and the slaughterer places the sole of his AQUATIC FOODS=A RACT WILD DUCKS & FISH 
jf foot immediately behind the foreleg and bears Wild ducks must eat. They will fly hundreds of miles 
it down with his full weight. They are also to good feeding grounds. Nothing can drive them away from 
‘all killed by forcing the head back until the a marsh where their favorite foods abound. Attract thou- 
ing neck breaks. There is a danger that the sands of waterfowl to your local waters by providing plenty 
ens sheen of the overhair especially the silver of the foods they like. Many of the same plants provide 
ter. hairs may be somewhat injured with blood food and cover for game fish. 
_ agg 2. oe —_—- and me- Send for this FREE, illustrated booklet 
the Humane Method of Killing, such as the which _ tells fully | how to plant WILD RICE, WILD 
ced use of chloroform or ether, will not injure CELERY, DUCK POTATO, SAGO PONDWEED, and 
the the fur and, at the same time, be far more 30 other natural foods which are hardy and guaran- 
be merciful. Poisons may be used such as, teed to grow. Feeding habits of ducks are given and 
om. cyanide of potassium, prussic acid, strych- pill improve your other helpful information. Write us your problems and 
int, nine and white arsenic. A very small duck hunting receive free, expert planting advice. 
ally quantity of cyanide or of prussic acid will WISCONSIN AQUATIC NURSERIES Box 331 Oshkosh, Wis. 
kill the fox instantly, but, as these drugs —— - 
ach are excessively poisonous, it is dangerous Th M k . 
| be to have them in one’s possession unless e acKensen Game Park Pheasants —Partridges—Grouse— 
| be securely locked up. : Wild Turkeys— Waterfowl 
de. PROCESS OF REMOVING A CASED SKIN | thane nate Paicy inde’ aod, Abimae, Yor 
use; meen Pheasants Cranes cor man, eould, owt own ‘th ons: 
>kly Slit skin on both hind legs on the under | Partridges Swan Pesctifully i Tosteated ind 
yuld j i 2 e a Hatchin, colors Bend 1 or 
side of animal from the heel to the vent; | Quail @umutd Egos! Stumps. Octaleg Freel 
rom skin out the legs to the feet, skin out the Wi THE POSSUM HOLLOW GAME FARM 
ven- toes and leave them and the claws on the | Wild Turkeys Geese and Ducks | |_R-F.D.3 ee ee 
the skin. Skin around the taii, leaving the | Deer Foxes B WHITE UAIL 
ring tail on the back of the skin, and after loosen- | Rabbits Raccoons Q 
fore ing the tail bone at the base, take hold of >, BS For restocking pur 
Syl ° poses only 
oe" it with your forefinger and pull it out of the pomepsting! in wild animals, game, fancy | jag Delivery Feb. "Mar. and April 
‘ tail. the tail bone is hard to remove, | birds for parks, menage $ ~ >» Price $2.00 eac xpressed from Pasca- 
plex split a stock, insert the tail bone in split, | ‘ ii a 27 — * » coula, Miss. Order now, supply limited. 
7 = and with this to grip the bone, you should rves and collections of fancy fowl. as cusiomers ouemen 
e have no trouble to pull it out. BOGLE 
pens Now turn the skin back and carefully Wm. J. Mackensen, Yardley, Pa. \y 510 East 3 Ens, lor 2a Antal, Tex. 
ince Il it off the body. Use a knife to start sarees ewe oe 
pull it o e y e nife to star 
ab- the skin if it does not come off easily, but be LANS FOR POULTRY HOUSES! 
nore i 
eal careful not to cut the pelt. Skin so that All styles. 150 illustrations; secret of get- Decoys, Callers, Pure Bred 
as little flesh and fat adhere to the skin as d f “Th 1 Older ducks, trained decoys, shot over 
. ¢ , “ | ting winter eggs, and copy o e Ful 
, to possible. When the front legs are reached, Egg Basket.” Send 25 cents. often, 1926 priced 
skin around them near the body and then Wild Mattand, $5.00 pels, 98-30 tsio, enue $2.50 12. 
i : INLAND POULTRY JOURNAL $17, og By ae 
push them backward out of the skin—turn Dent. 11 India lis, Ind Maitard, $12.00, $5.00 12, $35.00 100 rate. Black 
; ag — -—, as iy Boi a. Skin -_ pt. en ee 28¢, Buck ook asc. Sfeained ‘ola Witd nada 
nber ne legs to the paws keeping them on the peeee, eaet eee See wees, Se 
been skin; cut off the legs at the first joint. TWINBROOK GAME FARM sais (OwEREMAN CO. Deneilic I 
‘tem Skin yee aged around the head, pushing the OFFERS : 
neat skull back through the skin until the ears . . 
caks are reached. Presents and Wild Turkeys for Came Pre: |PETTER DUCK SHOOTING 
i These should be cut off as near the skull : : eee Order Wild Rice Seed New Fee 
tion. neve ul | serves. Fift 
- : " y species of Pheasants, Ducks, Spring Planting. Thousands of 
. ten as possible, so that they remain attached Geese, Pea-fowl, Cranes and Swan for the ducks will come to an established rice 
cted to the skin. Then carefully skin around the | Fetate and Park oP ig a 
- box eyes, not cutting the eyelids, and when the Satisfaction and safe arrival guaranteed other attractions for waterfowl, fish 
mouth and nose are reached use care also. | 0. W. HOLTON, Owner, Box 134, = Middletown, N. J. June IB. Also. me. Lg hy 
. the The condition of the pelt in respect to 
con- primeness, proper killing, skinning, drying eee... ae HAMILTON'S | ogy a 
fox [| and shipping is important. Skins may be Make Money Raising Squabs ns 
attle blue or unprime; springy, when the hips Hich k k Big d d. 
ease. and shoulders are worn and the hair loose; Big Guat coking tans. Waleed in one 
nous dirty, shot, chewed, heated or greasy. In month. Little space required to raise Pheasants, Silvers, Ringneck, 
been such cases their value is largely decreased. ml a 4 Ceseuee boone Amherst, and Golden, Chinese 
> Te The skin value of the live animal may be aan ak ie” Geese, Mallard Ducks, S. C. Rhode 
fered judged from the following standards: Send stamp for catalog. Island Reds and Buff Orpington 
unfit Color—Glossy black on neck, and where- | Allston Squab Co., 30 No. Beacon St., Allston, Mass Chickens. Am now booking or- 
oe ever -< —_ oy are found. The black ders for eggs of the above stock. 
ning The. wnitestes get MS is ee at Et ae ON. Se See a 
shich The fur of silv - : . few well-bred Pointers and Setters 
meat slate woh eg the a SO a SP Se Stock your streams for sale and English Bull-dogs. 
a, a hairs—Pure silver bands—not and lakes with Trout Dogs boarded and trained. 
| W soa 
SO Bes ata nas Sok comasnond exer toe wets Write us for information and PRICES TEP TOP LGBES Gale Panes 
uring § Flakiness, which is the appearance of | || WILLOWEMOC CREEK HATCHERY a 
ation whitish or chalkish silver hairs placed close De Bruce, Sullivan County, New York U. C. Gen, See 
1giNng together in patches, is objectionable. 
iders Texture—Buyers pass judgment on the 
skins by drawing the ‘hand over the fur. J A lve 
vue The softest fur is the most valuable. The Natural Foods for Wild Life 8 
quality of softness is referred to as To attract wild ducks, geese, fish, upland game such as 
ainst “silkiness. ” Bob White, Ruffed Grouse, Prairie Chicken, Pheasants, 
* pre- Gloss—The sheen must be evident. It Muskrate and fur-bearng poengee 
t be is caused by the perfect health of the animal | be you need food to ettract ant bold fab ant came, "Welts 
thus and the fineness of the hair, as well as by | a tn ao $f Gow yes Sep to Govelep your 
ounll hereditary influences. Woods and humid | TERRELL'S samen Gane 
large atmosphere also favor this important | [.//§s 317 D. Oshkosh, Wis. 
Fleas quality. ee P | slit ON i] ~ = 
para- Weight—A good fox skin will weigh at | \[/>Mo2i4., ? ‘ar = ’ wating 
vould least one pound, the weight usually varying Wiican anna sc KRG 
f the from ten to nineteen ounces. Mtl yeasts i ae 
(Conclusion) Phe SR . : 2 . 
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Killing power has been given a new 
meaning by the Western Open-point 
Expanding bullet. 
Write for literature about it, and 
Western's many other exclusive de- 
velopments—the Lubaloy non-fouling 
bullet, 30-30 High Velocity, Marks- 
man L. R. 22—the Xpert shell, and 
Super-X. 

Ammunition Dope Free 
If there are any difficult shooting 
problems we can help you with, our 
technical staff is at your service, 
without charge. 


Field and Stream—March, 1927} 





Heavy goin’ isn’t heavy when you track 
in at the trail’s end packin’ what you 
went for . . . with a smile of satisfaction 
for the way that Western cartridge did 
its work. 


4 


¥ 


World’s Champion Ammunition F 


LY Branch Offices: i 
WESTERN CARTRIDGE COMPANY = ®°®ekgn. 3. J:.,Tacoma, Wash. 322 Hunter Ave., East Alton, IL” 
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REE 10 DAYS TRIAL 


HE NEW 
IMPROVED 


INKOGRAP 


6) #50 


dhe Perfect Writing Instrument 


’ 
Hh 





1000 REWARD 
» anybody who can prove 
hat these testimonials 
ere solicited by us. 


has proven so satis- 
— has elicited consider- 
ble favorable comment am enclos- 
motiey order, please send me 
ree more. T. J. Trow, Travel- 
ne Claim Agent, Joplin, Mo. 


The Inkograph fully justifies all 
aims you make. I own a Water- 
an but Inkograph is far prefer- 
ble. rank R. Sargent, 
nd, Calif. 
You have one of the best writ- 
instruments I ever used re- 
diess of price. I use the low- 
grade stationery and there 1s 
a blot or scratch because of 
’s round smooth point. It is a 
onderful invention. L. H. Orley, 
Ibano, Va. 
0h boy, I am tickled skinny to 
we the Inkograph, it’s a darling. 
can now make carbon copies in 
king orders and send original in 
to factory instead of a pencil- 
i sheet. It surely flows over the 
per as if it was grease instead 
ink. No trouble at all and a 
ing I could not do before to 
nce straight lines very fine and 
an, No smear, no muss of any 
ind. It’s just great. 
A. Simms, Jersey City, N. J. 


My Inkograph is the thest 


EVER bef 


ATEST VALUE EVER OFFERED 


ore has any manufacturer of a standard writ- 


ing instrument which is guaranteed to give perfect sat- 


isfaction, 


offered you so great a value. Remember, the 


Inkograph answers the purpose of both pen and pencil com- 
bined. Its point is shaped like a fine lead pencil point and 


writes with ink free and easy without a miss, skip or blur. 
The steady uniform flow of ink actually improves your 
Won't blot, scratch, leak or soil hands. 


You who already possess a standard fountain pen 
will find the Inkograph a most valuable addition to 
your writing equipment, for it will do everything 
any fountain pen can do and many very important 


handwriting. 


things which it i 


any fountain pen at any price. 
Combines the Best Features 


Draws 

Lines to 

a Ruler 

Without 

smearing, 

smudging or 

blurring the 

paper. Writes 

_ Wi any color 

of ink. 

Requires 
No Blotter 


s impossible to accomplish with 


of both pen and pencil, minus the weak points of 
both, plus improvements not found in either. 

The lead pencil smudges, the point breaks and 
its writing soon is obliterated. Most fountain 


pens skip, scratch, 
hands and clothi 
pencil dries up, 
flows unevenly and 


ograph feeds as fast and uniform on the 


20th page as it did 


Cannot Leak 


Not the tiniest 


although one filiing 
h ds of words. 





riting instrument with which I 
ve ever written. That is saying 
lot. I am a teacher by —— 
on. I have a $7.00 pen affd an- 
er that cost more than the Ink- 
ph, but Inkograph is better 
n either. It is the greatest 
provement in writing instru- 
ts since the Babylonians ree- 
ded their thoughts on clay tab- 
s with a triangular pointed 
‘ John R. Atwell, Chadwick, 


My Inkograph is the first and 
ly writing utensil I ever owned 
t I can use with pleasure. To 
without it for any time would 

my business day. It has al- 
ys worked perfectly. I have 
er had any difficulty with it. 
bur L. Fox, Centerville, Mich. 


I am a bank teller, have used 
kinds of fountain pens but can 
nestly say for my work I never 
ind & pen so easy and tireless 
write. You can pick it up any 

in any position and write 
mediately and all numbers and 
ds will be the same. Try and 
it with any other pen. My 
ddies all agree that it is best 
our work, 0. Morley, 
lentown, Pa, 


Delighted: It writes bully—you 
ve invented a pen that is per- 
tion, It is so much more 
id than my $9.00 fountain 

I wish you abundant success, 
L. Carlton, Aurora, Ill. 


T am very well pleased with 

Inkograph. It is just what 
have been looking for. I have 
@ several ink pencils but noth- 
like the Inkograph, it writes 
e the point was greased and it 
kes no difference what kind of 
per, it is fine for shipping tags. 
T. Jarrett, Harrisville, W. Va. 


~ Inkograph is all that you 
~ ~. ° be. sonmened find 
i wo. 

higsville, ‘Be obert Heller, 


the Inkograph, I am thorou 

5 ghly 
Winced, is the best writing in- 
Ument I have ever used. It is 
e, Sane and clean and always 
bool wi he. = very well 
nsacola, Fla, . 








quality of paper. 


Makes 3 to 4 Carbon 


Cop 


at 


ink. Bear down 


you like without fear of bending, 


spreading, injurir 

ite 14 “Kt. solid 
Are you a 
Inkograph, make 
orders in ink and 
duplicate for 
Do you wi 
a copy of your 
correspondence ? 
an Inkograph. 

do office work 


slips?—use an 


graph and make a 


al v 
carbon copies, 
You can per- 
mit any one to 
‘write with your 
Inkograph, 
for no_ style 
of writing 
can affect 

the RA. 

graph poin 

as it will 

a foun- 

tain pen. 


IGENTS— 


ge sg make b 


tk: 


_ without investment. 
commissions, popular prices, 

i Send for an Inko- 
ia. Write for special sales plan 


profits, 


a 
a 
a 
a 
2 
t 


salesman?—use an 
ee records, 
to k 
— use 
Do you 


wi 
requires clear carbon 


# further correspondence. 


flood, clog, leak, blot, soil 
§ Rag Be yeereaee ink 
, blots, writes heavy, 

is never reliable. The Ink- Automatic Feed 
Prevents clogging. No 
ted mechanism to 

clean or get out of order. A 
year’s arantee certificate 
with fu | peer po a 
panies each is 
An. Instrument of 
Refinement 


In it is the al of 
writing z inetras instruments which “ell for 
a 


; gent deal i 
Say polished 


on the first 


drop of ink will 
is sufficient to write 
Will write on any 


ies 
Its tifu 
as finest quality of hard 
r, its 14 Kt. solid gold point and 
feed, safety screw cap, nickel self-fillin 
lever and clip make it an instrument o' 
distinctive elegance and refinement. 
Soto hee eee pet 
is to 
the. eye and fit the hand of all. 
You Who Are Dissatisfied With 


Your Fountain Pen 


Try the Ink ber, all ask 

to do is t it, for if it does’ not prove thor- 

oughly satisfactory and if it is not handier and 
for 


=e ¢ DEALERS 


or . 
gold point. 


out your 
retain a 


private 





smoother and is 
not far superior 
to any fountain 
pen you ev 
owned, whether 
sewn ge Ah 8. * 
return e 
to us and we'll refund 
jues- 
ie a * 


mameecce seen 


Received my Inkograph. Am 
|] surprised to know how well I can 
write with it. The Inkograph is 
a wonderful little writer, it’s my 
friend now for good penmanship 
I am writing this letter with it 
can you tell the difference be- 
tween Inkograph and pen letters? 
I Can, is my answer. 

Cc. R. Fuller, Patterson, Mo 


I received my Inkograph with 
which I am writing this let- 
ter. I have purchased at leas 
one dozen ink pencils. Yours 
seems to be the only one that 
gives perfect satisfaction. I be- 
lieve you have solved the problem 
of the perfect writing instrument. 

Dr. Richard T. McLaury 
Dunkirk, Ind. 


The Inkograph is truly the best 
pen I ever had the pleasure to use 
barring no price or make of pen, 
after I take into consideration 
the high price I usually paid for 
a Parker, or a Waterman pen, I 
eannot see how such a low priced 
pen as the Inkograph can be put 
on the market_and give such un- 
usual service. Harvey Winston 
Brentwood, Calif. 


In making out local requisi- 
tions, it is necessary to make an 
original and two carbon copies on 
very heavy paper, and the Inko- 
graph does this twice as well as 
the hardest indelible pencil, and 
is much neater and the original is 
much more legible. 

Wm. L. Fortney, Placerville, Ia 

Your Inkograph is everything 
you state. It is just wonderful. 

send me two more. 
Arthur Olicott, Tucker, La. 


Gave pen thorough tryout. En- 
closed find sample of work I have 
to perform. ave been using 
pencil. Never got entire satis- 
faction. Hard pencil makes orig- 
inal too pale and soft pencil 
makes poor copy. I am _ highly 
Dieased. . M. Cooper, Inquiry 
Division, P. O., South Bend, Ind. 


I found the Inkograph all you 
represent it to be and I was very 
well satisfied with it. I made a 
great mistake when I bought the 
Inkograph, as I did not take out 
Loss or Theft Insurance on the 
pen, for the pen is gone. I am 
writing this to ask that you send 
me another Inkograph by return 
mail, charges C.0O.D. I can rec- 
ommend the Inkograph very high- 
ly to anyone who needs a pen 
which will stand up under very 
hard usage George B. Moore, 
Columbia, 


It sure has improved my hand 
writing—I never took home any 
medals for penmanship but I can 
almost read my own writing since 
I got this pn. M. F. Johnson, 
Medina, Wis. 


I want to thank you for the re- 
turn of my Inkograph pen, which 
you repaired for me. I feel rath- 
er lost without this pen in my 
pocket. I prefer it to any pen 
I_ ever carried principally because 

the ease with which one can 
write with it, not having to be 
careful whether you slide the pen 
to the Nerth, East, South or 
West, it flows freely in all direc- 
one, Wm. B. Brown, New York, 


Received my Inkograph and 
same is filling a long-felt want. 
Kindly send two more of the same 
style by parcel post lect as 
soon as possible. 

Theodore Priestley, Akron, Ohio. 


I bought one of your pens a 
year ago. You sure build the 
best pen on the market to my no- 
tion. Frank R. Ellsworth, Fargo, 


I wouldn’t take $5.00 for the 
pen I am writing this letter with. 
1 have a good fountain pen but 
don’t write any more with it [ 
am proud of the Inkograph and 
that I can say this to you and 


mean every word of it. 
R. H. Wilson, Beckley, W. Va. 











SEND 
NO MONEY 


Your name and address are 
sufficient. Pay postman 
$1.50, plus postage on: deliv- 
ery. When cash accompanies 
order, Inkograph will be sent 
postage prepaid. If within ten 
days the Inkograph does not 
prove satisfactory return it and 
we'll refund your money without 
It is be- 
cause we are sure the Inkograph will 
meet your requirements to perfection 
that makes it possible for us to make 
you so attractive an offer. 


@ 
a 
@ 
a 
a 
a 


a 
a 
a 
a 


C] 
e 
& Gentlemen : 


f postman $1.50, plus postage 
a 


Address 


You may send me 


eeeees 


This Coupon Properly Filled Out 


Is all that’s necessary. Send it to-day and procure one 
of the New Improved Inkographs on a 10-Day Free 
Trial, with no strings tied to it. 


Mark X Here O If You Want Ladies’ Style 
INKOGRAPH CO., Inc. 
183-3 Centre St., New York, N. Y. 


your Inkograph. I will pay 


on delivery. 


TPO e eee eee eeeeeeeee 





Camels add to the joy of living: 


SMOKING is one of the keen plea- 
sures of life. 


The choice of a cigarette deserves 
your most careful judgment because 
it determines the degree of enjoyment 
you will have. 

Camels welcome comparison on 
Compare their good- 


ness in every way. 


every count. 


Each successive 
Camel brings a fresh pleasure no 


ao a: 


matter how constantly you smoke. 

Such mellow mildness can come 
only from the world’s choicest to- 
baccos, supremely blended, with the 
sole purpose of giving you, the 
smoker, a cigarette which you can 
enjoy to the fullest. 

The verdict of the experienced 
smoker is — 


**Have a Camel!” 


REYNOLDS TOBACCO COMPANY, WINSTON-SALEM, N. C. 











